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THE U OftKING OF THE CtTRSE 


cn\PrER X. 


T#r next morning Walter awoke with renewed fealty 
of $ouI (o Ins one-day-slightccl Julia, and writing her a 
hasty but affectionate note excusing his absence at a 
moment when his jiresenoe uas doubly needful to her, 
ordered his horse and set out on his way to the house of 
Colonel llaughton. piinupaliy with tlio design of clearing 
himself with the eail, and ascertuifling the cause of that 
nobleinarrs displeasure and suspit ion. 

It was a long ndo, and the noon was past when he ar 
rived theio. Colonel llaughton was a frank, cordial 
hearted man, and leceivcd Walter w'ltli the greatest good 
Will, assuring him, even before he nitioducod the subject 
that he entirely acquitted Iiuii, ih t, in truth, he had not 
for a single moment suspected him ; “ altiiough his noble 
fnond,’' ho said, bad som? queer notions, at the bottom 
of Which he could not get.’' ^ 

He then excused himself wilh Walter, the earl wai 
at that moment leaving his house. The ctUnriaga was at 
the door, he said ; the ladies and Hr. Finch already 
gone. 

Walter insisted on seeing the earl. His desire Was jfte 
mediately granted. The nobleman was naturaUyji^ptl!^ 
and imjplacable, and the intervievy was unsattsfactoi 
He sto od w U8» his foot on the step of his dw 
iptunuteo 'that he was not to be detained^ 
however, did detttin him ; but it was moreldliO 
OOlhilig would givt| his lordship grcal|Sr p 
I m^i ' I ‘ ♦ 


Tii'lj:’ 
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be convinced of his disfjDi^Clion with Mr. Grimstone 
but he believed he had proofs lo the contrary, niore con- 
clusive even than Waiter Constable's present <asseVera- 
tions.” 

What were they?’' asked Walter with forced; sub- 
mission ; “ would his lordship be good enough to statp 
them r” 

Tho earl looked at him as if amazed at his insolor^Q)^, 
and declined to say further, desiiing that liis time raiglit 
not 1)0 intruded upon. T 

Walter withdrew incensed and bewildered to thei 
utmost, and llie carriage drove otV. 

It was in vain that Walter turned over and over in his 
mind the insinuation of t 8 e earl; so onlirely had he 
hitherto been disconnected with the three elder Cfrim- 
stones, that ho could find no circumstance on which to 
ground the insinuation. At length it occurred to hhn^ 
that it must be Owing to .something which Clu*istopher 
had himself said; for did l)c not speak of a convers^ition 
with Miss Hammond *<jf vvliich himself had been the'sub- 
' jeet The idea was plausible, and Waller burned with 
yet stronger impatience for the detection of the tra.itorJ 
"J’lio more he thought of it, the more indignant he be- 
came : iie was maddened almost lo frcaizy ; lie longed to 
challenge the carl — to make him prove or retract his 
words — lo show to the whole world his dc ieslation of the 
Grimstones, his entire disconnexion with them ! ^^And 
thought Walter in his ^iridiscniminate passi9n,\t< is 
the bitter fruit of this alliance : my namci blasted—iny^If 
degraded into llic reprobate* associate of these oujeasts of 

I’T ‘ ' 

- To a ydofig man like Waller, with his keen sense of 
his Wgb moral purity, and fervent desire for dis- 
Ijngtion, what more cruel blow could have 'been giveti ? 

with himself to discover the traitor, be he whete 
and for this purpose again mounted his horse 
y tp Justice Haliday’s. ^ 

mclahclioly tide. The aflernoofi*'!^^SS/cJose ' 
i,; lo^VV' electric cjouds .seemed to weigh 'ji(^vy 
face of the earth. road toofley t 
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through the forest, where not a breath of air was stirring ; 
the bro^d leaves of the trfees stood motionless as if fixed 
in ari\^tmi^)sphcre of quicksilver. Beyond this, it was the 
ver^road upon which the outrage had been committed ; 
'and\ in that depressing and stifling atmosphere, Walter 
/elt an impatience and restlessness of spirit painfully at 
variance with the torpidity of his animal frame. He 
approacltcd that part of the road whdre the dark and livid 
: trates of blood yet remained frightfully distinct. It was 
with unmingled horror that hb reached it and looked 
down upon the ghastly witness of the deed. Was it the 
blood of Christopher himself, or one of his brothers ? 
Walter shuddered as he asked himself this question i and 
as he pondered upon the answer, his reflections grew 
awfully melancholy. There, at his very feet, lay the life- 
blood of a being whom but a few hours ago he had seen 
living, and, in the full intoxication of reckless and guilty 
youth, who liad died u sudden and fiiglitful death in the 
comrhission'of outrage. What had followed— God of his 
just but awful judgment alone kne\? ! 

* Walter’s heart was overcome by these reflections, and 
spite of the inveterate hatred with wdnch he had ridden 
up to the spot, he drew forth the small crucifix which lay 
upori his breast, and kissing it devoutly, offered up, a 
prayer for the soul of the miserable departed. 

Thls^^done, with much cahner and more Christian sen-^; 


timent Walter proceeded on his way . / ^ ' 

Th6 jijsticc, like Coloncf Ilaughton, received hicn! Witji’!‘ 
the most *^ntiic friendlines%^ regretting extremely).', the 
annoyance to which he luid been subjectedfand doplorinjj 
yet more and more the distress which his respited brothot , 
magistrate, the worthy Sir Harbottle Grin^ftilhe, must; 
endure on account of his reprobate sons. ; N 

‘‘ A fiir greater mercy, Mr. Qonsiable, if is,’’ said ’hiS 
^worship, in a voice of solemn dn<l unfeigned ihank^jpl&|| 
“ tpliave no sons, than to have to see them thus 
disgra ce^^l ^ ppM ^kes. and thus %ing sorrow on ^ 
hair of their parents ! I am thankful to say, Mr. 
that I have no children !” And of course 


uiated the excellent rriaffistrate on the haobv 
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The Btonn which had been collecting the whole after^* 
noon came down shortly after Waiter had arrlyed ; and 
as it was then getting late/ and there appeared no f^rOs* ^ 
pect of its present subsiding, Mr. Baliday, who Wa^ 
greatly pleased with bis guest, insisted on his remj^ining 
there for the night. Walter consented, not without fears 
for the anxiety which his mother might feel on liis aW 


count. 

The storm, which abated towards bed-lime, returned 
with tenfold force in the course of the night ; and Walter^ : 
who could not sleep, rose from his bed, and partly dresfei 
ing himself, looked out upon the deluged landscape, ^ 
which ever and anon shone out in fierce brightness as 
the broad universal flashes of lightning descended at onae/ 
as if from every part of the heavens, ffe saw the neaK 
forest lying in profound blackness — lying like a wall of 
' solid darkness against the illuminated sky. His eye^be- 


came irresistibly attracted towards it, tjind he seemed to 
to see, within some hidden thicket of its profound dfepths, ' 
^ as the lightning flashetf downward into them — the disfig- / 
ured and ghastly dead body! Walter thought he must 
^jdream, and roused himself into strong consciousness. 
Again the, chilling horror crept over him, and the pesetr ' 
l^ing vision was there ; and as the succeeding glare flashed 
he saw again the ghastly upturned eye, and the blopdy 
ijd^th-wound. Walter again believed that lie had slqpt, 

P pi)|gh but for a moment, and^ that this was the creatidn 
lAis excited imagination. He turned therefore to 'his 
P^, intending to compose Hiimsclf to rest, but, 

&melf, y^f^pnee more returned to the window. At ih^i 
p|ry rfiocpeftl^he dense black clpuds seemed rent nsundei*, 
piiid; the,;%njtning, as if grasped into a gigantic hupdfd}, j 
hurled into the very centre of the foiest; ), A frightfuV 
succeeded— peal . upon pjeal of deafening 
which shook the walls of the house and 
in, the windows vibrate. A profound stillness 
thp lightning flashed again sue- 

l^ediijgf'lph gn^w pak the thunder loss loud, till by 

abated. , i- ' ‘ > 

to bis bed, but, excited bv whal'he' . 
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had 3eeu, and the fearful vision vi^hich had so frightfully 
haunted his unajrinaiiou, it was long before he again slept. 
Nor did he wak( till the slow pompous voice ot the old 
rnagisti ite suinoKMitd him at Iiis chamber-door, with the 
information, not the most ai?r< cable for an unrobed guest 
to Iiear, that he had b< c n up for half an hour, and should 
be happy to lake ht*, breakfast uhone\ei it was Mi. Con- 
stable S pKdcuie to make his appearance. It was fortu- 
nate lor Walter tint his host’s pitienco was not made of 
glass. The two sat down to breakfast with mutual good* 
will. 

Waltei spoke of the storm of the preceding mght ; but 
his host had not been distuibcd. He had,” he said, 
one deaf ear, and he always lay with that uppermost/’ 
lie had related to his host, the evening before, the 
tv hole particulars of the day passed at Tutbury, not omit* 
ting the appaicnt interest which Christopher Grimstono 
had in the good-will of Milly Fieckleton and her grand- 
daiightor. The justice had thought tlieso things over, 
and now suggested to Walter that (mmslone might per- 
haps be concealed with these people. The same idea had 
occurred to him. ^ 

Attended therefoio by propci officers with a search- 
warrrant, as soon as bic akfast was over ho took his way 
towards the small hostelry at Tutbury, having promised, 
at Mr. llalliday’s urgent injunction, to return again to an 
early dinner, in order that he might know the result. ^ 
Walter alighted at the (kior of the small pubhc*house> 
^nd without ceremony entered the little parlor. AH stood 
in the exact ordoi in which he had last seen it. The old 
, woman entered after him, < 

^ Ay, bless you, sir,” she begkn, wiping eyes with 
hdr apron, here is a pretty job ! War it Mr. Christopher i 
as lighted of his death Fmy, tell me if you know 

know not,” replied Walter, “but am come toyoiHJ 
for information.” ^ . j 

“ Eh, sir, Imt^ou are come to a wrong body foil' | 

, And exclaimed she, fixing her eyes ou^he 

who attended Walter and had followed closely upoii* 
and what have we here ?’* 
tin 1 * 
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TIjc warrant was produced, and the old woman inform- 
ed that her premises must be searched j 

ay, search and welcome!*' said she: Pll give 
ye Icavfe to take whatever yc find that’ll bring shanlo on 
MiUy FrOcklelonl” 

is your grand-daughter asked Walter. 

‘^How is she ^ — why not much belter for your asking 
after her ! It’s like to be the death of her, and ol me loo, 
for what I see ; and now ye mun come lierd with your 
search-wan ants, as if J haibored stolen good'^'l” 

^-My good woman,” returned Walter, “nothing is 
wanted but the persons of tln^se ruffians . you will do the 
country good service by delivering them up to the law !” 

“I am no but a poor widow woman,"’ she replied, 
^‘and live by my credit, and it can do me no seivice to 
have my house rauked over by a couple of catch-thioves. 
At that rate, I should like to know who is secure by his 
own fire-side > Onybody may get a searcli-wairant, if 
this is law, and cntei Ins neighbors house night or day I 
It’s not what I’ve been, used to, and I’m none so fond of 
it!” 

The constables entered, declaring they found no cause 
for sdspooting the persons of the Gnmstones to be con- 
cealed there. 

, “ Ay, so I tould yc — I tould yc, yc iniglit look and wel- 
Com,e, ye’d get nothing for your pains ! A couple of 
hijlking varleib ! Get out of my house w'lth ye — for turn 
ydt| out I will, though I, maybct was loiccd to let you in !” 

The men went out, and Walter offered her half-a-crown, 
JBipologising fdr the distuibdtiv^e they had occasioned. Sh^ 
fiocketed tho money, but still looked far from pacified. 

^ I took you for one of liis friends,” said she ; “ but I 
Wai* seems !” ^ 

Walter again inquired after the grand-daughter, and if 
ih^ivere at home. 

at home !” replied poor Milly petulant- * 
If* ydu hav’nt a sea»*ch-warr«mt for her, have 

and replied th^t she was a pretty and 
j<iM£^toman,thereforo he had inqurired after her* 
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Why, if that’s your business, it’s soon done/’ 

Walter was not satisfied, for he suspected that where 
Peggy was, there might Christopher be also ; but he could 
get no farther intonnatiou — the old woman was angry and 
sullen* But in going out, he saw the fair Peggy engage 
ed in household-vvoik. She was down upon' licr Knees 
whjfenirig the hearth-stone ot a hlllo side-room ; and 
as siie piir&ued the woik unconscious of any observer, 
he saw the tears fall from her eyes upon the stone she was 
rubbing. 

It was a simple picture of real sorrow, that touched 
Waller deeply. Christopher Grimstonc is not here,” 
thought he, or that poor girl would not weep thus at the 
moment of his escape !” Walter nevertheless was wrong* 
Christopher and his broth(*r wore both there, hidden in a 
Small chamber of tlie roof. They were her own deep and 
secret heart-giicfs which made Peggy Woodhouso water 
her household- work with her tcais. 

As Walter was returning to the house of the old mag- 
istratc, he saw the small, light figure of Daniel Neal step- 
ping along at no measured pace. Thcio was important 
meaning in his ver) gait; and it w^as not without a firm 
persuasion that tlic beggar had souielljmg to tell, that 
Waltifer overtook him, slackening his pace as' he ap- 
proached. 

Lord love you, Mr. Walter Constable !” exclaimed he, 
raising up both Ins hands at once ; “ you arc the very man 
of all others that I wanted to see ! Dismount, sir, and 
Jfiear what I have fo tell you !” 

Walter dismounted ; and Daniel then related, that being 
on his travels, though he must confess somevt^at out of' 
his usual round, he was the last evening oveMken by the 
atorgi in the midst of the forest, and had taken sh^Uef|i 
finder a miserable hut. That, in truth, to^him, who was U84 
,ed to be out at all times and in all weathers, it was a mat4 
ter but of little moment, for he could sleep as wellija 
^as In shine, — at^ least, when the storm \vas in' $ OOtnhlim 
way, butHh^rtast night’s stqrm bad been no eohlthoq 
but ond of God’s tnessengers of judgment, said 
Crossing himself both on breatd and 



8 TIIK W(iUKlN(» OF 

lain awake, he contniufd, most of the night, and had seen 
old Malabar, the deci-st< <d<’r, out on hi5» maraudings 
even at guch a tune iluit. But, however, that was nei- 
ther here nor Iheie wilii what he had to relate. Jtesiw ev- 
ciy distinct flash of h^ditinngas it came ; and at last, down 
fiom the very toj) of heaven, as if it had been a huge 
fiery ball, he saw the red thunder-bolt it«eH come down 
riglit over his head; and thinking at the vciy inoineinit 
that his hour was come, he prayed to every saml to have 
mercy on his soul. However, sure enough the prayer wa^ 
only thought, not said ; for, bcfoie there was lime to speak 
three words, the bolt fell at about ten yards’ distance right 
upon a large foiest-oak, rivmg it from top to bottom, split- 
ting it asunder with a dreadful crash, and dividing it right 
and left. Dazded and stunned v^uth this strange and 
frightful death, which had been at hand, and yet slam not, 
Daniel desciibed himself to have 1‘allen flat on his face, 
and to have lain he know not how long ; he supposed, be- 
lieving himscjlf dead. When he came lo Inmself again, 
it was daylight, and he ‘got up tlnnkmg he had been in a 
dream ; but the fallen and splintered tree was an evidence 
of the reality ol what he had seen. He got up and went 
to the spot lo examine more narrowly, And may thiS' 
blessed saints in paradi.-^e be about me exclaimed Dan- 
iel, ^^what should I SCO but the body of George Grim- 
stone !— 'I knew it well by the cut over the left eyebrow : 
that wa$ done when ho was a lad. What should I see 
h^i this body, bloody and disfigured, lying in a thicket of 
Mly which the thunder-stricken tree had parted infal}-. 
‘ ig! Tell me there's not a Providence m these things !'* 
^claimed he, striking bis staff upon the ground with 
(jHaeirgy ; — why otherwise was the thunder-bolt sent 10 
||rike that onO tree only in the forest ; and why I 
ItMt there, out of my regular course, but for one and the 
purpose So^ saying, Daniel crossed himself wHh 
. Wbtion and repeated a pater-nostor. Walter did 
hot what the beggar had asserted o^fli^^ency of 
ffrovii"^ oU tbh contrary > he thought lunTTlgnt ; 'aUd 
hf***\^ follow to Justice Haliday’s, egafo mounted 
carried the news forward at speed. 
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The magistr?ite being informed of this, set himself 
about to take all proper steps respecting it ; and Walter, 
directed by the beggar to the esact spot, rode forward to 
se^ for himself a place and event which hud been so sin* 
gularly visioned to Inni in the night» 

The place itself was aVinall lawp-likc opening in the 
very licart o( the forest, and to which there was not even 
a looMiatk, — a spot admirably chosen for the purpose of 
concealment, Inij^enetrable thickets of holly surrounded 
ft, With but iiairow openings between ; and in the very 
dentre of tins oasis, had grown the tree wliich the liglil- 
tiing had struck. Ho found it cleft exactly down the 
middle, as Daniel had ^uid, the t^o halves l.dling opposite 
Ways ; a stiong branch of one division having cupipletely 
opened the thick clunip of holly in which the body had 
be(*n concealed, ^'ho shed vvlnch Daniel had mentioned 
stood at light angles with llietree, and had been erected by 
baik*peel(‘rs at some distant time. It was now a plctu- 
rosi^uc object, half fallen to decay, ''Uch a painter would 
lujvc IoV(*tl, and no one, save an oiit-ot-doors dweller hke 
^Daniel JVeal, ivould hate thought of passing a night in. 

At hnolhcr tune Walter might have looked on it \Aith 
pleasure as an ('xcellent and beautiful accessory of a tine 
bit of forest sc^uioVy ; but hq was in no mood now for 
'such thoughts or such conlemplaiions. The place was 
pot solitaiy ; seieial peasants were already there,, sent 
ibither by some rumor of the discovery which had got 
'abroad. TIv' body had been drawn forth from >its 
ceghuent, and laid under tl^ sfied. It w'as without* a 
doubt the body of Oeoigo Grimstono, in thg identical j 
gionm\ lively vvlndi be had worn on that fetal day. 

. sickness, as of death, came over Walter as he recognised^ 
* ^hc bod) , and lie leaned against the broken wall for 
port/ An old wouinii, wrapped in a long grey cloak| an^ 

' with a bliU’k Irindkerchief tied over hqr head, Was lopk' 
on thedioiiy ; and the peasants, seeing one with th0 
pearauG?vitw*^^*t'*tlt^man arrive there, hastily joined c 
Ay, ay,” said the old womqn, ^^hsuwng Wa)|lS!l?ip 
emotion, ihih is a Grimstonc come by a violent 
^ where b'tl|e vvoodcr? and the^ others ^re ^ 
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and caves of the of the earth * Well, Well, it 's all rin[ht ’ 
Theic was a storm Iasi riiffht^ — ha! ha’ ha’ Poor 
Pummift was struck uith hghtninif. 'Phoy told me so ; 
and now, and now, yo«i all see lliere lies adiirnslone’ 

I knew what would Inppen, — knew it five-aud-fhirt> 
years ago. Well, I ’in an old Wonnn now, and they call 
me mud ; but ! \e livod to see my words romi lnu, and 
I may yet Ii\e to sOo m uv thui tins. SSonow strikes as 
deeply as sm ’ lint what of that, iht y aic all (Inm- 
Stone^ ’’’ And’so snuaa, she turned hersell round and 
walked auay, leavini* tile peasants looking one upon the 
other. 

Who Js sh( at lengtli asked Walter. 

He was told tliJl sh(‘ was a poor woman, afflicted wiili 
periodical insanity, v\ho lived in one ol ilie fort si vilLc^es, 
and was suspected at some former time to haie lost a 
dumb child bv hglitmng. Ifer name was unknown to 
every one, evcopt that she called herself Juditli. 

Wahci was uiKU ctmntably agitated by the words of the 
poor inaniic , ami taluifg from Ins |)ockt t a slip (»f paper, 
vOpon which hi wiote ii inquest that Ins friend Justice 
i Haliday would pardon Inni taking Ic i\p without further 
cetcnnni) , and desituig one of the pt Kints to ham! it to 
||iim without fail when he arrived tin re, as he shortly 
avoukl do, with the cotoner and otln r oflici d p< isons, hd 
Itemounted Ins liotse, and took the forest-road through < 
pNTcwbprough and Maulnngton hoinewaid. 


ClIAFT/n Xf. 

news <»f tlie body being found vvas earned 
W^jjiOrough Paik by the ijood Father Cradock , and how*^ 
had been tlie conviction of Julia and Bernard 
ptov<* to b( their brother, the certainty was 
|(<>t with less poignant distress, 

$ir ffiii^bottle lieai^d the tidings with ap unmoved coum- 
^^nce. *fTfee rascal P’ exclaimed he ^^^what! ilnd I 
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shall have two funerals on my hands at once !*’ He then 
turned round again to his bonds and mortgages. ^ 

The inquest taken on the body found a verdict of Ac- 
cidental death, caused by a wound given in defending the 
person of Miss Hammond from hmisclf and lus bi others,” 

The next evening, m the dusk hour, Father Ciadock 
tind Bernard saw the body decently interred in the near- 
est churchyard. Sir Ilarbottic (irimstonq ulterwards de- 
frayed the Expenses which had been laid down by the 
priest, but not without hisdemuiring as to the necessity 
of several small items. 

No sooner was it gone abroad that tlic dead man was 
of a surety Georire GnmsionC) than tradesman aftei 
trades||ian, and claimants of both scvcs, who in a vanety 
ot wajs had demands upon him, beset Sir Harhottlo in 
Ins jiouiife, and when he walked abioad- How,” he ex- 
claimed, was he likely to pa} money lor which they had 
nothing to show No soonei was tins said, thgn out 
came rioiificatrons and ceififitatiohs, that sUch aud such 
suhis were justly due, and should lx tnililull} discharged 
on the demise of vSn Ilarbotih* (inuisione, all prjpperly 
signed by the veritable hand ol Ins son (Icoige. 

‘Mint,” replied the buionet, with impiccations upon his 
son which were tcriible to hear, ‘ that desirable event has 
not yet taken place And the unsatisfied claimants 
were dismissed, d( nouncmg \{ ngc am c on Sn Hari»ottle 
and his family, and leaving him evert rnoro than cver 
filled with distrust and aversion to Ins children^ 

Four days had now pa'^sed since Walter Cfqnstablc had 
be^'n at Denborough Park ; tlnd Julia, almost overvyh^lin- 
ed by their misloi tunes, was agonised al his apparent in-' 
dilTcience. She made excuses for him to herself; and 
yet, at the same time, she listened for hi$ i^tep, and alart-^-j 
©d at every sound, in the fond hope that he was coming; 
and then, in the continually reournng disappointment/ mm 
as if this doubtand suspense were moie than sh<i could 
All this Beirwd^savy ; and though neither spoke of it tO tbi^ 
other^ and anxious countedanc*© of his 

which he too well divined the eejuso, weighed as 
on his soul as either their familvsncf or shame* li&eau 
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highly poetical but ill-rcgulated minds^ he was irritable 
and buspicious ; and once evcited, the sympathy he felt 
for Julia becante resentment against Walter. lie recalled 
looks and expressions which, though not unobserved at 
the time, might yet have been entirely forgotten, liad not 
events and suspicions brought them back, and given to 
them evisn deeper meaning ; and he condemned Walter ; 
Constable, as less generous, as less unwoildly than was^ < 
th^ ideal standard of excellence by u Inch he had so long ^ 
measured him. I have imagined him as I wished him 
t6 be, not as I might have known him to be/' said Ber- 
nard : ‘*1 ha\e partly imposed upon myself, and 1 haVc 
been bitteily punished !” Agaiu he thought of sympa- 
thy and encouragement which he had received from him, 
and of the bright prospects that had been opened^before 
him; and he fell nuiled as'it weie trom the sunny lieights 
of confidence, of trusting friendship, and intr llectual de-^ 
light, into the dreary abysses of suspicion, deceived 
hopes, and the solitude of his own troubled spirit and 
dark indeed were thosp aUernatc seasons of depression ^ 

1 shall never believe in virtue oi friendship again 
exclaimed Bernard indignantly, when, retuining from the " 
interment of his brother, he asked the desperate qucstiqn^ 
whether Walter Constable had been, and received from 
his sister th6 answer^* No,’’ spoken, spite of heiself, rcluc- ' 
tanll|f, as if she partook of her brothti's suspicions. “I 
iball put no faith in fair promises again » And 1 thank* 
.jHeaVen that he will have to inake no sacrifices for uS ! * 
iHad I sold myself into slavery for it, Mr. Constable should , 
mat have lost one sixpence by ds !” ^ ^ 

Oh, Bernard, dearest Bernard/’ said Julia, you mako# 
Ma miserable ! you mi^^judge him. But supposing he were 
IJI^nded, has Ko not had enough to offend him ten times* 

rSlW y* ' ; 

f bak passed between yourselves,” replied Ber- ^ 
aap^rity, “ I know not. But as to anythiwrg 
can only answer you by this qijpstion ; had he 
1 w^our place, and you in hie, could yoJf'WVe thus 

not her lips, made the direct reply/ 
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Well, Bernard,” she said, leave the subject— I cannot 
contend with you ; and if jt were possible that ho had de- 
ported apd forf^ottoii me, jou, I know, never uill !” And 
saying, she kissed his forehead tenderly, and hastened to 
Jicr own chamber to think over the anAious subject with 
tears ; while Bernard, yet more confnaied in his o^n Opin- 
ion, and filled wnih yet hotter losentmept against Walter, 
bhcalike of the anguish which Julia strove in vain to con- 
ceal, went forth into the solitudes of the old park, not to 
think, not to tranquillise his mind, but to sec cause of irrita- 
tion in ovciythin^ that surrounded him — in twilight, in 
silence, and even in the fair round moon lierself. 

The next day was Sunday, and its calm bright, evening 
btoiight to the soul of Walter Constable thoge heart* 
cementing, hcart-sottening influences which are as if the 
parsing of an angoPs wing overphadowed us, li^'aving be- 
lund some of ns celcstml, csseneq of love. A golden light 
j teamed in betw’cen the trees that formed the w'estem 
M io ot the avenue^ baiting the turf with light and shad- 
ow' ; and, as if the blasting ovCiAs of the Jast few days 
were forgotten, Walter gave himself up to the beauty of 
external things. He saw the ricli and mellow light lie in 
broad masses alternated with intense i^ht^ow on the 
wooded slopes and hollows Of Denborougb Park ; apfl to^ 
the right, jij&t overtopping its duik trees,, upon the veryij 
highest ground, the gilt Mne of the old ' sumtuer-house*^ 
AH at ortec a renewed/ sense of .Fulia^s goodnes^--ib 0 tc| 
blameless suffering— her Wauty— the natuial joyoueneaa' 
of her heart, gloomed and s^iddened sas'it mdst tiow be— ^ 
came upon him, and with self-condemnatba which wouJ4' 
have entirely reconciled Bernard to hiS friend, could hef 
have known it, he vowed with himself to gp ^Ven th^ to 
her, and receive all her full-hedrted sorrows in .jhis pwr*" 
breast. He leapt over ev^ry stile that CRirie in his wttjf 
the ^ertness of a schoolboy and the impatience of 
And of a truth/’ thought he, as he wddd^re4 lat 
hilarity of heartland limb, my soul is taking hjOiidity^ 

* Denbotough Payk was in sight, but a 
him for which he was not prdp^ed. vV y 
T ./‘So; yQmg i|iaq, what is yo^ 
roL, m../ 3 ' 
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grud* voice of Sir Horbottle OrimB^one, qs Walter entered 
the park and came suddenly upon the baronet, who, i(t 
his old threadbare dress and walking-stick, furnished with, 
a small dpade at the end, — his invariable out-of-doors 
companion, — was stubbing up the thistles in all the oner:; 
gy of ill-humor, counting thb while the prodigious costs of 
two funerals at once, with all the' necessary mourning, 
though none would be wanted for Christopher and Rob- 
ert, ^ which circumstance ho by no means lost sight ; — r 
“ So, sir, and you have yet to learn, at your time of life, 
a seemly behavior and carriage on the Lord’s Day ! What 
urgent business are you upon, that you mu‘'t needs come 
leaping and vaulting like a sky-rocket at lliis rate ?” 

“ 1'bis is a goodly crop ol Ihistlcs !” returned Wallet 
sarcaHtcally, meaning the remark to apply to the temper 
as well as to the field. 

“ Sit',”' ?0id the baronet, understanding the allusion, 
“was it to affront hie that you came jumping here like a ' 
mnuntebanlc ‘ 

“ By no means, Sir Harbottle.” ^ 

“ Then, sir, what is your business here at all ?” ' 

“ I am not come for a brawl, Sir Haibottle,” return- 
ed Waller, otfended, and yet Willing to keep peace ; “ my 
intentions Were the roo.st friendly in the world both to 
yourself , and your fatnilj — my object was to see Miss 
Grifftstbne.” 

“Oho ! that was it, was it? Lookye, Mr. Constable, 
there'gidi two words to every bafgain. Has my leave beep ' 
asked in this business ?*'’ 

“ You Binajte me, Sir Haropttle !” ^ 

“ Perhaps so,” replied b® coolly ; “ but I will put to 
one simple question ; Whom am I obliged tor thel 
^th aifnne^l4on, oud for the d-*-d confounded trouble'' 
ilmt the Mhvrs arc got into ?” 

» 0 jroarSelf, Sir Harbottle,-— to yourself, who neglect- 
ed ptoin their youth to be disgraced by them in their 

myself who took theta to Tgtbury, eh ?” cjac- 
tUlbbW almost livcathless with passion t it 

yW when' tllaf tascaL vvas in safe keepipj^ 
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thrust heteife into the hoose| bu purpose that he sholqld 
be rft liberty to get into further, rnischief, eh ?” , < 

“ Do you insinuate, Sir Harboitic, that I have bwh, the 
,pause bf your sons’ tnisdetneaftors f ’ 

’ ^^^tnbtonly insibunte it, bet t speah it out plain !” , , 

; Provoked as Walter’ wa'a Bjf t^^e inpuits, he: terneml^rr . 
je^ ^e money which he supposed 'Sir .;Harbo£tle .bad ad-' 
.jStinced to rblease him from his. res^nisibility,' and he in 
;some degrees,, excused his-anger. . _ , 

Cotne,' come, Sif Harhbttle, said ’•he, “ yoiir feelings 
me eJtcited — ^you are n6t'ip,.a'iit state- to speakj' of these 
things, and I cannot hear you relfect thus, upon me in si- 
lence; therefore, if w'e m'ustneeds talk> let it beomihbjects ■ 
less personal, less ejtcitibg,’* , ; ' ' 

Sir Hai;bottle waS pale Witbpas^iop, and ‘t^itJjUUt, notic- 
ing Walter’s observations, ‘,hb replied with the former 
charge,: I not only insinuate it, but- 1 speak it out, sir ; ! 
and'l should like to, knoVir tvhat tl|e devh you; must-Uieddlbf;; 
in this 'matter for ?”- . /’ ' 

“I wish to Heaven I hadnotmeddled/^iir H^r^^ttlel”^ 
said Walter, .extrbmely provoked' by, this renewed accasg-^J 
tiop. ■ “But r.by no means yvish to quarrel with' you 
therefore, I wish you a good evening, Sir Harbottle !” 

“No, sir, I shall not, :let you otf sq ieasily/’ said tbf| 
baro'net; “Yoib take extraordinary lihertiigs, Ipl lup te)i| 
[you, Mr, Constable: this> that, arid thp .pfher ypu, dp/ 
interfering jii my affairs/without aa^morih as ;*‘,By ,yp^ 
leave ;’ arid now/^avibg gotmy sbns'dUt of thd, Way, yb| 
think, of marrying my daughler/ ; 

Btoney,' sir ! . But let me’teif you, yp|l W cpuuting t^itM 
‘OUt your hoist I” ■ , 

** This is moat exbhbi^inafy b|h'ati9i‘>');8jr Ha'i-boi^^^w 
^id Walter, subjecbng,^_|«s:;i«|f^nf/by^^^^^^ 

^f-command; , 'f-- 

I |<;3Exlra0rdinkry''i : -beha'^pf i 
ppme' to a’bret£y'|iaas,,tybpn"a vi, i. 

posing .•bf,^is.'^’wi|d,1 -lly^'vdaugh^^, 

pwn.pa this lajid.ij[^l” ..''V-’ -vVi'-Vi.',; 
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for God’s sake, $»r, dp not make her a subject of strife 
between us ^ 

<^1 am perfectly cool — never cooler in my life,” 

replied ?4ir Bfarbottfe , and 1 sliall say what t please, 
and bo controlled by no man* I told you that yon took 
great liberties, and now forsooth 1 am not to sa> anythimr 
but what It pfeas^s you to hcar^ Egad’ you arc for 
making yourself master of Dtnborough Park with a ven- 
geance!’* 

Sir Harbottle,” remonstrated Walter^, why shoulj,^ 
we work ourselves tp this state of animosity ^ My ad- 
dresses to Miss Gnrnslone cannot have beCn unknown to 
you !” 

Lookye now, Mr Constable,” returned he, ' my 
i daughter will some day have a piptty foilune if slie mar^ 
, rics to please me — a hundred thou'sand pounds, or some- 
thing like il.^ But money must ha\e money, sii. Tins 
old place at Westow, seventy acres of land, a lutnblc- 
ydown house, and notaspaie hundred pounds to bless 
^yourself with, will not dp for me. I do not live heie with 
^ my eyes shut, Mi Constable, I know hovy things are 
, going with you ^ YoU had bettci cut down your trees, 
|Tand trade with the money ,-^an old avenue and a head 
pull of family-prido will not do for me, sir , I bhall never 
dve my consent that you may both of you undersjtarul, — 
^nd let her irntrry witliout il ii she dare 1*^ 

^'Wbat, 10 Heaven’s name, vSir Tlaibnttle, is jour 
lOtivc fpr this strange behavior v” asked Walter. 

I Eord bless me J am I to explain myself down to the 
IfOry dic’^fe of actions and tnAives? 1 tcH you, jou shall 
l^t marry \\of 

Leave this subject, Sit Itarbpltle, or both you and I 
Mjy ^ay What we slmll bitforly wisli unsaid » My hfo, 
-nCl Would ncft have borne from any other Jiving man 
fl^ liave this ntight borke from you said Wajtor 
flashing cyp^^end an excitement ^'f *onn wUu U hr' 
to coinmand* 

I have to St|.y, sir^ I’ll say now lephed Sir 
I kupw what |iHi, With jour inferable place 
yot^f beggarly income, look after my 


iJ ^ 
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daugl^tor for. You think of being master here, sir !~you 
have got those lads out Of the way, and that simpleton 
Bernard complet( ly under your thumb, and now you think 
of settling yourself here 

1 will hear no more, or I shall forget that you are an 
old man !” said Waller, turning away, with a low sop* 
pressed voice of the most tumultuous passion. 

Pay me the money y 6 U owe me !*' exclaimed Sir Har* 
bottle, and come again to Denborough Park at your 
peril !'* 

Who can describe the tempest Of passion that agitated 
the soul of Waller ConstabloM lie had gone there with 
< a heart overflowing with tenderness and aflection, disin- 
terested as the daylight itself ; he had been insulted, 
taunted with his poverty, subjected to the most injurious 
accusations, and finally rejected. The indignant anger 
which had been suppressed at the time, boiled over when 
he found himself alone, and for many hours he remained 
in the fields m a st^ile of mind bordering oh frenzy. A 
burning sense of insult seemed to drive him on to some 
act of d(!jsperation ; he despised hhnself for having tamely 
borne these insults — even Julia seemed an inadequate 
reward for the wounds his honbr, had received* It was a 
miserable time of passion ; and when the paroxysm bad 
gone by, he was terrified aj: his own excitement* 

' The next morning he rose from a night of broken slum^ 
ber, with the firm determination to leave Westow 03 soon 
^ as possible, tliat he might lose in constant occupation tbo 
haunting sense of Sii* fjarbottle’s insults^ and the anpoy^i 
^ ances which must of necessity beset h?m^i(rhfle he r^ain«! 
ed in the neighborhood of Denborodgh Park*^ All thti 
excitement of mind did not escape the^ watchful eyesol 
Mrs* Constable, but with commendable forbearance sM 
^ pressed for no explanation ; and^ Walter, highly incene^ 
^ < as Jie was, resolved to keep Sir ^Harbottla’a injuridUS 
havior strictly from ber knowledge. She would im 
readily have pardoned bis submioaioii, nor ilrou|d she 
after have extended sympathy or .kindp^s to 
more than ever^ Walter Was watt paraoaidedy woukt, Jpl| 
them both. 

2 * 


i 
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He intrusted! a letter to Father Cmdock, which lie ca'- 
Joined him to deliver to Julia, praying her to meet him at 
their old resort, the ruined summer-house, as 8o6n as she 
could, and begging her to name the day* and hour. 

Unconscious of the unhappy encounter between her fa- 
tiier and her lover, the day was still passing heavily and 
sorrowfully with Julia : she sat alone in their melanelioly 
apartment, with the full sense of Iter stripped and licsolatck 
state upon her. “ Oh !” thopglit she, “ to live a life hko 
this ! so utterly forlorn day after day, montii after month !” 
And then she thought how inexpressibly consoling would • 
it bo to pour out all those sorrows of her soul to Walthr 
Constable. The very idea of his presence was like Ilcav-' 
cn itself ; what strength would not his sympathy give her 1 
how would not the whole world's sorrow be as notliing if 
shared with him ! — flow dideront was the reuhly ! Eve- 
rything was shadowed over. Hope, symiiatliy, even cotn- 
^panionsbip, was not. Her life-long frienil, tlie most affec- 
tionate of motheis, was dead ; Walter, tlie highmindcd, 
generous, disititorestedjovcr, the only honorable iriend of 
her boiiso, stood aloof ; and Bernutd himselt was gloomy 
Rnd ill at ease,— there was a bitterness and fierceness in 
ftis fow brief expressions, from winch she sliratik as from 
! the sling of a serfient. She droadetl to inquire why he 
i^as thus irritated, because be broke foith into such bitter 
, invective against Walter. A presentiment, spite of her- ‘ 
ijjelf, lay heavy upon her, that the iuiercoursc with Waller 
iwa* near its close, when Faihnr Cradock delivciod to her ’ 
!%ho letter, 

,‘Tho sight oflW handwriting was an incxpiessible re- ” 
i|wf gndTjulia read the letter twice before she discoveretj 
ilat it was unsatisfactory. ** Why did Jie write at all,— t ■ 
gPiy dit^' he mot cpme as formpyly ; but why, especially, 
«^>te a oocd, eonstraloed^ Iptter hke this !. Oh ! it 
cruelly unlike her own fo^liogs !” Julia meant her'* 
to bp equally guarded ; but, spite of the sliort- 
ibonjiA ,pf his letter, hers, written with many tears, was 
||nH,OiPiii|ilpe<ts« < As soon, she saici, as tire mournful rites 
{titi'formeti ihr tbp dea^, she would meet him at 
pkca. , the dear Mother of Mercies 
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bless you she eoncladud. “ I write this with an aching 
heart, Uqd a dread of yet corning sorrow which weiglis on 
my spirit like a mountain of lead. There isjjut one voice 
which could ussuie jue, and that I can never more hear ! 
I think at tunes this is more than I can be^r } but, oh ! 
Walter, we know nof what wc can boar ! Who could 
have persuaded me b^t a few days since, that I should 
^lave i^al uitli tearless eyils bv the dead body of iiiy mo#^ 
tlier, and have been tlmnUul evi'n that she could not loturn 
to share the spiro^ that overwhelms me ! We know not, 
indeed, what we can bear, till some greater anguish than 
the last has tiled us ; and then we wonder, as well we 
may, tliat our heaits aie not broken!’’ 

Walter read and rc-rejad this letter, and even with tears 
vowed upon it to be true, cternall) tiue to llio-heait that 
had dictated it. / 

Lady (Jiini'stone was buried; and (hat same evening the 
^ Ail uas cloaied from the field ^ylnch she had so prophe* 
tically pointed out. . 

Julta had agiced to meet him at the summei^-house on* 
the following afternoon ; ami hnC one single hour before^ 
the uppoirited tunc, lie loccived a letter (rOin th(‘ Mar<;^ui^ 
of A — — . Ho broke ihu '^eal with impatnmre. supposing^ 
it aiV immediate bumiiion& lor himself and TJernardi Whatl 
was lus consteinaiion, Ins agony, to r.ad a letter of thi4] 
impoii! — # , «s 

“ Tliat the marquis had received frpm his friend and 
Holative, tlic Earl of information qf a most 

pleasunt nature, relative to cerUuU disgjraqofal occuwnc 
which had taken pkee at tTutbury and in its neighti 
hood, m which Mr. Walter Consiablo was implioaited;! 
that, for his pait, he could not but imagine 
in some wajr to palliate hk own share of ih^ offencii^ 
t)Ut still, in^con^quence^ofevett a fading^ 

ed on his charaiter, he regretted , extremely bbing uwl 
, to offer him thd employment about whickJboMd 
' ly written. The letter went 00 further to say, tM|| 
certainly showed either very lUffe mqnl honesty, ™ 
unoommoa audacity of purpeso, to ^endeavor to ^ 
duoe into the house of his noble meadttend 0$ n ^ 
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ion to his ncipheW Mr. ^inch, 'a charaC^r hotorio^is- 
ly abandoned as Mr.'Grioistone was, and one, at the 
same time, yirho had design's upon his noble friend’s 
ward Miss Hariimond.. Tbat he might have supposed' Mr. 
Constable iighorant of his character^ t»r impdsed uponr by 
him, thou^ that tvould .hot *4ihve, >argued' much for Mi*^. 
Consta^rle/Kisagacity 5 ' but the, fbict of his accompanying 
him to Tutbury, and obtaining fcis lihardtip'n .aflier the first 
offentie, Ujpqiiestionably , implioAted' him jji the guilt, and 
Convtnci^' him, however rclticttuit he might otherwise 
have been'to believe him impwjdent an impm 

sitibn, that his noble friend was right in the severer judg- 
ment he had passed upqh him and In'tonclusion, as 
ohe whb had a'oroe experience of the worjd, he advised 
him itb let .hiSf associates for . the 'future , be fewj and those 
lew- choice.” -V 
' Waller fcH as if he had received a stunning blow as he 
rpad this tprrible letter*. Th^e vThole mystery was at once 
slear bqlw hirn. jThe*^arl of N— - was the frien'djy par 
tron bf'^ 1 ^ard'Gfim 8 tbr)e, &nd Christopher was supposed 
to be, he, Well raighf the resentment of ell be kiitdled 
|mainst him ! ‘‘Walter cbiild hot bear te fhink of the im- 

' 'I ■ ; . 

« What a base jhardihbod of purpose ain J accused of!” 
ji^teifop\be^53.p y®* the thing is plausible,!” And in 
tjhie very"/«S!C|jKlps^effl, of desperatioq, he threw the letter 
Jtis , hSbtber ; ,, ‘fiThcm is'an qnd of all my hopes ! 
|fim';A'bla^e’d,‘j‘iaihed ■ he'*exclaimed ; “ ahd all for, 

pfe'sa'lfo'of\thPj|^'a)p 9 dTsp'?p^itJ’fl-^tesl”' ; 

'ff&e gfouha jife teeth ifi regpt^folded bis arms; and walk- 
hurfied.bbjw abr’bsa and 'across the apartment, 
ihjri;t|iipVpb,p' if thd isbttjpM^ of .the room Was too 
®i<^A®!';bis 'dimitemeftht^a'-df'-thc. walls’pressed upoii 

A' 

h|||f^ knitting atdhC 


r sj^^f cboifeRaiiiibe aa Uje read the letter. 

pe, :** yoil^tist , hasteiw to. the marquis 
}{f this impditaition must hot rest against 
yohliybie niiist' be unstained.” 
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tt shall be done Jilstantly ;■ I will be off this eveninfir !” 
And immediately preparations were made for his iourney ; 
■ -;and ijn tlie agifalion and dccupation of the time, the ap- 
point* cMiouf when Jpfia; was lo tneet hi'm went by. 

Julia had yeached the'pl^cp^'^t the Appointed moment. 

, :i J he sumnicr-housii met her. like an old friend : her very 
j .lieart warmed , trtwarrtr #i6 ' old bleh'ched door, .with its 
> W'ide, Itaping joipts atan brttliori inouldiiri^s. , ’ j 

, , “ What- a dear' place . It is !" thongiit She; “ what hap- 

hours toah^-ve J ^pAritan ,ift” And (hen.she yan over 
.mrn.emory rnany a time pfespeeial delight, of heitit-union 
^11 J^?’**^**^^*^**^*^5 tliQt $t60(J pfp*cminer)tly hiippy auiong 
all , lli6 happy membries pf the p^ace.; , But - this triirn^ 
.phant Slate of mind gradually Subsided, afid tiren she be* 
gnn.tp wonder'hei was not there — to look out ^or him. tc' 
wish- he tvoiild come, and in (he end , to fhinic U was but 
, hkO the other strange pat;ts of his later c^^ndoci ; what 
could it mean ? And then it Seethed, by |tlietmi^t|ent reelt*: 
onmg of her heart,, as if Ahe had waited there • foil hours.; '• 
hhc looked out 'again towarff? WestoW ^ conid sdei 
the, housh through an, opening in ' tiie plantation .at.iii; 
few yards’; 'diRlancc .fyom .'the summer-house. There 
stood, with its character of ‘old' fonply .stateliness aboufj 
vit-l^it^ arched gateWay—its magnilioeid avenue,— itfl 
, tower-hke porch, its large chimneys fdhd ivery chambte* 
•,tyhibh she, knew tp be WaJter^ft, slieii^old sef 'with iIlL 
J open casbmen t7»-nay, .she couW see 'tlia k r«j| 
:.marlmbly» wlii^te libUnd, 'Wbich lay sIceplng^irfAer the pa'tl 
I. lor window,' uiyop" tliA ,,:sunny; fipworibOrder. ■ : Waltaf 
rnf a certainty Was not ' hh .li^ lyAy, or ' the <iog 
;be lying, there. , Hef ’pri.d,e .t^^^Houcherf by 
'j|light and neglect, aijd slid rettecd to ibe suMi^t^'- 
^mipstioiting with; 

^Jy dignity to Walf any, 

,',^80 Regardless of her;. 

^‘’^stiep ^pproached^,^ 

•iyecalled- hef fijaJty “l®"' WaHf:^g^\':iieg8t;:'&'' .'far, tw|| 
.'^vould hav<3' beep 

how aggrieved ,Sfie felt aWhat verv mbiudftt. ' 
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“ Hare you waitoU thus long, and ho is not comb 
l&sked he with ad acrimonious tone. 

“ For whom do you mean ’’’ said sho with ?omo contu- 
sion “ I am waiting here for my own pleasure.*' 

“ Fio, Julia said he, “ yon cannot impose npOn ipb 
thus; you are waiting lor Mr. Constable. I watched you 
come here an hour ago ” 

“ Yon cannot have been stu(%ing veiy, deeply,” she re- 
marked, looking significantly at the book between the 
pages of which he still kept one finger,—** you cannot 
have found your volume interesting, Beriiaid, if you have 
had an hour to spend in watrhing me 

“ I know,” continued Bernard, in his low but earnest 
Voice, and without noticing her interruption, “ that Mr. 
Constable wishes this connexion at ah envl ’ I know it 
well, Jnlia-—! have seen it long — I had reason onougli to 
know U months ago, but I was so blind I would not sec.” 

“ You are unjust,” said she , “ you are so suspicious — 
you are as you qied to be before we knew Walter , and 
why will you distress me thus 
“ He IS ashamed of us, Julia ’ It i$ his honoi, not his 
idchnatioii. which yet binds him to you,” replied Bernard, 

I*!* if he still considers himself bound— but you see how 
Inis engagement's kept.” 

^ ** It IS not kind of you, Bcrnaid/’ said Julia, with erno- 
Mon “ why 4o you thus pry on our mlenpourso — why do 
»a thus wish Jtocfejprive mo of the only ronsolation I 
iaveleft’ Ypuaro unjust to ’Mr Constable, and you 
|lpou1d make mo so too besides, w hat business have you 
suppose roe here with arty expectation of seeing him * 

You rony doceive yoursoif, deaf* sister,” said Bernard 
l^umotioD OQUai tohero^rii, ** but you*shall not deceive 
mi 43tid ds to yotit intercourootvUii huh— (leaven knows, 

^ to pry info no secrets; por to deprive you of con- 
^tioip^ bw have a stfong ifOartT % proud womanly heart, 
Ifrorl^itati end do not let Afnt j|iv« up tl^ connexion it 
Hlltro iijlii^r fes* y^ to give yo*"" o'**" o®* 

It for to find him faithlkiM. How pould you bear 
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I shall never hayc to bear that !” said she, persisting 
against the anxieties of her own heart. “• I knoiV him 
better than you do, Bernard— I know that he is too noble 
to desert me for the fa,ult$ of others ;* and so lung as he 
willingly continues our love, 1 will never give it up ! Why 
should 1, Bernard ? I could bear rather to die than to 
find him uhwortliy !” And the tears that Julia had re- 
strained so long flowed freely* 

Bernard looked on Her With pity mingled with re- 
proach. 

“ ft IS not kind in you, brother,” continued she, no lon- 
ger repressing her feelings, “ to seek to deprive me of the 
only poor consolation I nave in this worjd { What could 
yOu give me instead ? at what price would you buy fiom 
tne iJic affection of Walter Constable ?” 

“Heaven knows,” icpfitd Bernard with bitterness, 

“ that we are poor enough in fricndi^iiip and the world’s 
esteem ; but 1 can piorniso you peace 9 f mind and self- 
esteem •” 

“'Do you, Bernard, enjoy them yourself?” asked Julia, 
fixing her dark and beautiful eyes upon him. “ No, dear- 
est Berpardj” said she, “ leave rnc as I am. In a little 
wlnle I shall be yet more forlorn ; you will be gone, apd 
Walter j and my only consolation will be the memory of 
your love, and your mutual friendship for each other! ^ 
Let us not, dear biothcr, wantonly throw away from U8; 
those friends we have : mV happiuess Cart only be insUre4 1 
by Walter’s truth, which T will not doubt, and byyourl 
• restored friendship.” 

“ Julia^’ said Bernard solemnly, “ listen to my defenpi'* 
nation. I will receive no favor from the hands of W»l* 
'ter Constable. Wbat he does for us noV is dope grudg 
j mgly ; he wishes the dlliance broken*— jt is bioken on, in,‘ 

, part. Had he been the firij» friend you take biin fi 
would lie have neglected us thus Ipng in our sorest hea: 
needs — would he have keptyouf Waiting thuii long at 
your first mect(itg;4fter all that has passed ? ' No, JttlUK#- 
my lesolve is taken, — I will hawe no favor at his baHaslM 
Thank God, that money i$ paid ; we owe him no debc 
•and we will receive no favor !” 
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OIij Bernard, Bernard, you 'will ^brcak my heart ’ ' f \- 
claimed Julia ; * you aio ungeneiroiis — you are so su'^pi- 
cious, so proud ^ You de< cive youi^jclf Thlfe, you think, 
IS manly independence. Tt ih pride, it is pique--^it is even 
more unworthy thin uhat yoirdlaige Wultoi C’onsta* 
ble with , he at least has had reason foi oficrice, if oilencc 
there be — you have had none , 

Bernard looked atbei in Mlent astonishment. I v\j 11 
wait (oi you,’' at lengtfi he said, below the wood you 
must learn the tiuth moio biueily dian I jiad wished! 
When you are tired of waiting, you can join me ” And 
so saying, he went out , and Julia, depressed beyond ex- 
pi ession, leaned lur head on the wnulovv-sill and nent 
bitterly. 

“ Miss Giimstone said a voice, a few moments iitqr- 
wards, which roused her liko an rlectru «ihofk Julia 
Idiad up hi 3 r teaiful eyes, and notwuhstanduig the cold- 
^ ness of the address, lookctl joyfully uj) into her loVf r’€ face. 
Hei mournmg-diess, her soMOwtul ouuntenuKe, the an-* 
gelic purity and tendetness of fur eyes, tou<;-htd Ins heait 
I with the dcepei>t love. i 

I 1 have not deserved nil this ijoodiiess,” evciaitned 
h Walter ; I have kept you uniting, and even now rny time 
but short.’’ 

The time is always short with you,’^ replied she , ‘ all 
^^the Jong summer days that wo spent here, how short they 
laeemed 

■ You are Ah angel to foigtve'nie thus ; but I must clear 
|liiyself.” ,, 

It IS odough-^it IS enough,” fcvatd Julia, to have you , 
Sre^to know that you are the same kind fiiend us ever 
40 know that we shall again meet as hitherto ^ 

I ^ Julia,” said Walter, letting go the hand he was kold- 
reicalled by her wor4s to what he had Q|peciaHy 
fi^]|mrited that meeting to My, ‘‘ you know that we meet 
Ito ^aoiki(peuee to your fatner’s commands ; that m loving 
noting me here, you are gU’Vf^of disobedience 
k ktm 5 i)wt our meeting— ^oUr Intercourse, for the future 
:bec)aiidfstino'>” "" 

|j#!Si Hi ^ if her heart had suddenly become stone, 
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attd pale and alrtto^'iifele^s, ,^e ^ard; these i stniQ(ge 
Worda^’ Ijpoken in tliat ,cel|a i^yer® tone, w'hicii Walter-‘ii|ip- 
’ cpfwcid^^' assiitaed in, tHe, very necpileptioh Of Sir' iliw- 
■;fe0ttle^s i’’. ,;,»■, </',•>■ 

‘“Do yon- lfn0V>th)i??t4fkeo;:W^ hiiii 

B'eart bled" ipr .her.',. : '• ' '■ ‘■'■i' ' ■' ' ' 

, , No,’-^;retii|t;had JafiaS Su^ 1 npn|hjj ha extreme 'Ibrce of 
'■-jiiind, ’ “ I know: , it ndt,:.«or’,'i^n I nnderstandf .wMt you 

i'\ ,*|i ask»ypn,i prepared to eopti^^ our itt- 

t^jiiph(r8o in oppbsi’tiiik'tisiiypyf laU^^ comd»ande ; 

I e«rin.pt, uoidkj^*is.^B^^^ has my father; tiji^do 

, with.tiiis nojv asked;idW,tft ^ .tone hf hearti%trhy?<.'; - 
' falter thl^n relat hadj pdesedifcetvyj^en 

and liimselPrr-ttOBeeaIipg«,j!jpiVey^;,.a^ im- 

^ mediately ap^ied tb’ this’ a ttach;itiibnt!i that he might wdiitid 
’ her febliilgs''a»., lititlie,. as',. poisSiblc!^';:, , ' \;i; 

rs “It is -for you, Julia;, tpideeide'lhe st’eps:,||.sh'ajl‘':ihkei^ 
.;:s£tid' h®< ;'i,V‘'If‘-yhO,\'ban|,'Ipife’"jhe';'Pn^thesp';?tbrms4s#jf;^^j^ 
.'.pan ''coptmue: but* ''ih.tlmjiey ..^l^ith':ifi|^,^ir!^trjctit^f 
;l\h'eir ' pbuseqhjBh^' 'iVl^^^tHe^iliiy^terkfe, ' oppl^rhd 

:'^my 'heart is ' still i ' ypp rs, a,tlfl ^ tity , hat^f iod'_\|Khetjev^’ 
'/'■tbhe sWI ehable me'tp mafee'ypp,miiite';^v>''^i':;;i^:'^^^^^ 

,' ■',' '■This'tyaisf.perhap^.as.rh.tieh-.iis'^ulii^iefOTd ’^^\!!p^..<|3|^ei® 
;,ed her lover ',to^'s'ay,; .'hni, '•siUl..,ii,.„W'*^£tit)|p(vsp^t^'^^ 


<;^ed;.iHahi'.,ypu 8hibuld''.;jiayd ;|)ieiEfc'1t|lihS’r ipkalt^djL.afii|.t ij| * 
; ,most 'kpoW ': bestiap^,^ 

S per ' Wpre , pot’ ' s^t rahgerk' foTy pti; ., bjjh;.; ' '■ 

■^om.tpencedi jC cohld':- ■pn^havje''li&j^h/hhii5i^h5|j|^^ 

^ ’discontieeted with-. ,my 
.’"threat wrong which hW - 




"■ ''httencesi'dad they^are, |aiahifpk|;ji>l^iH’|;l» ybd’jlpeiebe.^ 

I :’4ti'thmr hands ; • diili»IIiea,yen . k hpwSjf not 'bae';ii)f';tJi^^|| 

;> '''Ijas woun4^ , me*'ieeply.|jj.,.^I|ut'' M4,*vConstahfe!,;|'**''^^ 
M^dv^ bontihued she', stiil' :Jiea tfa,ly . pale and! with 
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Denborough jPark wb$ ocbnstnne4 by diagust ibr our ifam- 
, ily-<^that your connexion «'ilh*nie wha continued from a 
sense of honor, not of inclination. Oh, WdltCr, thes^ 
are «(tjiinga to surmise only !— to know them of a 
troth, ^s fne saddest, the h.eavicst of nil my misfortunes !” 
And, spite of hersolf. her Voice faltered, and th'e tears fil- 
• led her eyes, though not ohe fell. 

'• Bernard was partly right, desr Miss Orimstonp,” re-' 
'^turned Walter ; “ but he did tpe grievotts wrong as to my 
affection for you: never 'was I, more devotedly attached 
to y^u thali since these unhappy events have ooeqrred. 
The very ^circumstance of i^y oderiijg to continue the 
connexion, after what has paasetl betw cen ^ir Harbptllc 
and myself, may assure you of my'dtvotion.. f am npt a 
'pian, lulia, iightly to bear an insult ; and yet — — ’ 
‘•.—And yet, Mr. Obnstablc. you would sny,*' interrupt- 
ed sbe.'“ though you have been Unrs injuriously tfomod 
by my'fatheri if I desire it, you consider yniirsi If in honor t 
.bouttd to me. 1 release you on these terms !" ^ > 

1 ‘‘‘No, Julia, you htfVe misJntei pitted my meaning. -'I 
ytyoiild htiv'e fjBid— and yet I cannot resign .^’oii without 
tjhe 0< at painful sfluggle— your love is deair to pic as life ; 
'!” feplifed Walter, jvhli on oarnestnes.? ..nd ttuthful- 
, . tliat.'joiia could not resist, 

^‘Tbnnfc'tjtOd aIw you havq said so ! But, Oh, Walter, 
^Ve sometlmeii tjuesttoned with myself whether I ought' 



dearest Julio,’^j»fe replied; “not fionj eonsider- j 
of my wptidly ipl^eifts mnst 'this connexion be giv»- ' 
unless ybhr'' dpty; 'to Sir Harbottle dcpiands'i 

j^^^bd fOrgivlil^id' if ,it bib sih 1” returned ^he ,' “ but 
Alfiified wother eanctldeed it. Oh, alter, have you 
WTOlt#' bbr‘ words ?” ^ •' <«>** V , 

“.Ntf, ibp», my own Julia, I hpve not forgotten them ; 
id 'sapte^ ^ is tbe meiporv'pf the dead shall be the 
leiU i then ntatie her ! And' now, cOine wjiat will of 
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further trial, sorrow, or disappointment, they shall oot 
sunder us !'* * 

A long embrace sealed these words, add for those few 
happy moments <ill anxioty. — all care— all sorrow were 
forgotten. ' 

“ And pow, my Julia,'* said Walter, “tints our blessed 
meeting is but, in fact, our parthig I must have Wes- 
fow tins very niglit,” 

“ And Bernard ptijsi he go With you 
■^No,” replied Wtdter', “ { must go alone.” 

Juba, spiio of the reafsurdph® hi', good faith,, start- 
ed jat these words. ^ And you disconnei t yputself frora 
Bernard 1” ashed she “Oh, Walter, this is hardly kmd 
— haidly genetoui Bernard is as guiltless as mj self.” 

“ Do not question me, nor judge me,’* replied Walter, 
n^it Vvilling to disclos® to hor the nature of jho marquis’s 
lettCi. “ Some little diffieolty — some litlje impediment hw 
occurred whti h f hope to remove . m the mean time hope 
loi the best — yet be hot surprised even by utter failure 
and disappomlmcnt.” * ' 

“ What does tins mean i*— has it not reference m some 
way to my family asked Julia. ' 

“ Do not pry into it, dearest girl— do not drag new 
troubles into being before tbcir time,” Saijl he .(“I shall 
return yet again to Westow after my interview With tht 
marquis.” » , 

Julia s^w a gloom fettle on Walter’s brow, an,a sfef 
again ramembcfod iKp wpnls of lier brother, “ Oh*, dt 
'qot lot me think you repent* oiir ac^uiaintanni9«'*4o n<^ 
apeak the words whiah T tremble to hear from yoiir''lilpsr 
, “ No, Julia said be solemnly, “I shall shy 
, at this (pur porting which you eWl wish nnssiiyl ijt w| 
carry with me the reinembrancd lha;t ypUr hpait Jjaips^ 
ceived no "sorrow <rom me. A^d'ye}, deare^it 
'jiaiticnlais of tny present loutnoyU 'caupot now 
do not seek to pry ipfq them t*bvjf W assured of shi* 
that my ^oul is fSmfillt^liy and'dbvbthdty yOUts,w~j|h*II^V 
‘love we plighted m our happier day» anall not be slijM 
by adversity, nor influenced by Opposition. Bnghtefij 
Will come, never fear! and mV eherUtes both Of ndnd 8^ 
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body shall be employed in enabling me to rcturii and 
claim you for my own !^' 

“ Now the Kternal Father of Lote bless and prosper 
you !*' said she with an energy of afiVotion she could not 
conceal. inquire into nothing— 1 desiie to know 

nothing beyand the ahsuranCe of }oiii continued faith. 
Ob, dearest Walter, pardon mo if doubts-— daik and cruel 
doubts and desponclings, have crossed my mind, and made 
even gloomier the gloomy path of my life. But it is 
enough to know that you are faithful ! 1 am satisfied 

— 1 am more than saliMiod for myself ; and I tru^t to 
the goodness of your nature not to forsake poor Ber- 
nard— not to think hardly ol him.” 

“Of replied Walter, “oh no; for if there be a 

high-minded, pure, and noble creatbre on the caith, it is 
your brother Bernard.” 

Julia was reassured. And so talked they ; and hours 
passed on in that dose and endearing communion of heart 
and soul, which, thout*li it may be mingled with sighs and 
tears, serves yet for the heart to live upon, and take hope 
from through years of sorrow and separation. I'he hours 
^ afid on imperceptibly ; many a parting was essayed and ma- 
ft\y on Wibrace taken, and then the eralheiing tw ihght recall- 
' cd to Julia's remembrance that her lover hud his journey to 
’‘commence. Walter accompanied her through the wood ; 
Und then Bernard ^ ptO^t^ttling himself at a short distance, 
icne^more embrace sealed tlieir parting, and each went 
^their separate vvay. ^ 


CHAPTER XU. 

interview with" his patron was extremely 
tintiSVisIhotory^ lie f und the earl just gone*, and the 
(AaVquje jJIldd with prejudion. It was^ in vain that Walter 
6lKplatr«qd,*^he was coldly believed after all was 
3pne, the marquis declared he could not comprehend how 
licre shouhl bb two (rrimstonqs of clmrgcters so opposite, 
fSfr both of whom mr. Constable showed so much zeal. 
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[I< (ould not undt^r tand, b( sido*?, how one oF the Gnm- 
* torus, who, It sterns, had designs upon Mibs Ilarninopd, 
supposing; It wtu' iu»t the i^iiilty yoiini> ii^arr himself^ 
should lx iirtrodiu » d into tho rpost connexion with 

Ins nobfo ineiurs I iinily, v\ Im 1^ lu* wiuiltl luiv* (hnly op- 
pt)tluu*tio‘- td th(* lady , — unless it had been with 

dt base dccUn/’ ^aul the in n<tuis‘, ( \< il»n<jf himself 

to passion; ‘‘for llust^ atOidontnl cuntidtiicts do not 
ot'cus in Hal Ido, wlmtev^t they nuiv do in books, Mr. 
Constable. ^ 

Walter .started up, cleelatiriiy it was usdess to urge any- 
thing further to one who had pit judged the case. He 
asserted again that ho was entirely blameless — was falsely 
accused ; and (hough he tleeply deplored that any event 
should have cost inm the favor of the noble marquis ; 
fiom what he had s(‘cn, fie was convinced not even justice 
was to be oxpecteil at his hands < 

This was not the spun to f oiicilmtc the proud/ noble. 
The marquis, nevertheless, londesc ended to sny^ ‘df Mr, 
Wailoi (^onslal)le ^uertoded in H anng Inm'Hclf, and 
tould a^suic Intn tli'it nil lonnc \ion with this family was 
at an < nd, peiha|)‘', at suiiu luturc time, ho^night be able 
to serve hiind’ Walitr ihanlud the conceding patron,, 
but begged he wouUl tioiible Imnself ilo fuitlier on lue 
account, lie was liy no means .u hbpity to birid himself,, 
noi could be wait for contnig^ lu u s. , 

The breach was irrcpnnablr ; and VValter loft (he bousoj 
with the feelings of one who htis bc*en playing for deSper-J 
'ate stgkes, and knovtti not y^‘t what may be the extent of'J 
his loss. 

Instead of returning to Weslow, he pursued his journey^ 
to liondon, and th<incc to S(. Omer’s, where hts firmest f 
friends were. He remained there seveial weeks ; and 
if ill-fortune had set in against him, it was not long befoM 
he heard from his London fiieuds that an implication ojt 
Ins character, greatly to his disadvantage, was abroad / 
and, at the samtbstfjype, that the breach with the marqoiA^, 
and his abruptly leaving England, gave sanction 
Walter's pride was deeply touched, and in the irritation ^ 
"of the moment he embraced an offer which was made him 
vou ui, ' 3^ 
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in Germany, and engaged to remove bj^iortly to Vienna. 
Thi<? done, he again returned to London with the deter, 
miriation of clearing his chaiacter; >vhich lie happily feuc- 
cceded in d6ing. 

All this necessarily occupied many weeks, — it was the 
middlo of October when he returned to Westow. In tlic 
mean time the two (jlnmstones had hd't their hiding-place, 
at Tutbury, and taken refuge at the old house at Jvriigh^ 
ton, kSir flarboltle’s former residence, which had bet'a 
now unoccupied for many months. They had not enjoy- 
ed their retreat long before their fatlior himself discovered 
them. The e^^act particulars of tlieir rencontre are not 
known ; but rumor said that ^ir Ifarbottio ucliually medi- 
tated delivering them up to justicoy in order to secure to 
himself tha roVvard oflfbrcd for their apprehension ; but 
this we cannot vouch for* Their meeting, however, was 
'6ne of anger on the "part of Sir Harbottle, the ctfccts of 
which were felt l)y every member of bis* family at })en^ 
borough l^irk, *rhc two young men were taken at 
Knighton, at the ver/ moment they w^erc jovially carous- 
ing over a laukafd of ale and a mution-cliop,*— winch they 
^had obtained ehd ctmked, nobody knew hovf', — and w'cic 
lodged in tlie county gaol. 

Julia experienced her father’s anger in his threat of dis- 
inheritance if she encouraged the addresses of Mr. Gon- 
; and Bernard, in ah unceasing attack of rej>ioof 
:i!ind insulting taunt, for his ^ want of spirit, bis love 
tpf book§,-^his idle, dreaming life, whinh had not even 
;hc pretence of manly sport <nbout it, as it must be allow-’ 
Christopher’s life always had, whatever else there 
bight be bad about him. ^ 

Bernard had of late become even more gloomy and 
||H?j|ft^0CCUpied than before * He no longer made his sister 
line, confidant of his thoughts and feelings, though his 
^'manner was kind and full of consideration towards licr ; 
^nor had he any intercourse', either of a studious or spiritu- 
Ul nature with Father Cradock. AiuMese incessant, in- 
?vidious reproaches were a new cause of suffering and ir- 
Mtation to hhi morbid i^piriti and chafed it beyond endur- 
Mect Backing up> iherefotOi a few favorite books, with 
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u clmuijo i>f linen, and popkefing the amount of Iiis finan- 
ces (bill a few shillings), ho took his fishing-rod m bis 
haml, and, on l|n* plc.i of a fishing excuision, hjft his 
hom<’, scaiocly t ikmg ion\e, oven of his Sistci. 

» Noilmig could l)( inoie melancholy than the siliialion 
of Julia. Wtdnu did not write; IJeinanl was gone, she 
knew not wheie, noi lor liow long ; Mrs. (^oiisUiblo evi- 
dcntl) bhunjiu d h r Theh^ was no one to syinpalhi^^c 
with hci — no one to whoin ‘she could even hint ot her pe- 
culiar unlpppincsb, excepting Father (Vadock ; and to 
her the good old man <levgtcd himself with the zeal of a 
lover. Most touching were Ins endeavors to divert her : 
he woufd bring her a flower from his walks,, or go a day’s 
journey to borrow her a book, or to letch her a piece of 
n)u&ic which he thought would give her pleasure he even 
established himself gmid the discoinlortjs df Denborough 
that he might be constantly at hand to enliven or 
solace lici. Julia Ick all these delicate attentions, this 
dovotcdnc‘3s of friondslnp, to the vciv cote of her heart. 
She kept hci teuis loi her own chamber, her miserable 
reflections for her own bosom; and expended her armies 
and her forced chi^ei fulness upon the kind old man till hfe 
half pel spaded him'^elf that she was* happy. 

Waiter Constable icmrned to Westow; and his mbth-; 
cr, aftci the fust joyful emotions of meeting were over,, 
^jlnd after the anxious conccin w'as expressed which hi»^' 
care oi tiavel-worn countcgance gave nso to, laid before 
him >Sir llaibottle’s demand in legal form for the repays 
*mont of the money he was inilebted to him. 

How. IS this,” gsked she, that you have borjrowed < 
money from Sir ilarbottle Grimstone?” 

Walter explained^ It wps money which could be 
stantly repaid, as nearly the^ entire sum remained in JEJer J 
nard’s hands- 

•The lovers rfict again in the ruined summer-house. Th3 
cheerfolness of the summer was gone ; there had contel 
that change over^i^sicything, both pf earth and #ky, 
is beautiful or sad according to the tone of mind pf thp ^ 
beholder. The leaves were tinted brown; red, and 
low ; many had already falleni and lay matted and dani|i ^ 



underfoot ftoni the eflectii of several days^ rain; otlxTS 
were scattered by the aiiluiiuial uind, which went sobbing 
and wailing at mlir\als llnongh the branches, ovci the 
broken roof, and th<‘ loo^e cas('in(‘nt-pnini?. 

*‘How melancholy lU^ 1” '-aar Julia, after ‘-hf‘ liod lis- 
tener! to it some lniu‘ in silence. At hist, wdien I en- 
It^red and iound }<}n iier(*, I linnight everytlnnij was de- 
lightful, and that wind seem< d to me like ehtidriul music : 
now it is sadder linn an Koliun harp! — you know ^bt 
how uttcily it depresses rne 1” 

Walter talked cheeringlyof everything; his spirits were 
even gay, and under their influence Julia’s heart rose 
again. 

“But,’’ said he, when they were about parting, lie hav- 
ing, first recollected the subject at that moment, “ ^\t Har- 
bottle demands the money which was advanceil for Ikr- 
iiard. Poor tclkov ! How unroflunatc we have been ! 

I am more grieved for l^ernard tlian for *my.self even ! 
Disappointment cuts liim n]) so comph tely I ’ 

“()h, Walter,^® bui(f Julia, who saw a nevv trouble be- 
fore them, “ you know we have not t1i<' money !’' 

" iJovv asked he ; “it was put into tl>o hands of 
Bernard Ot the time : he has it, there is no doubt. 

Julia then told hpw it had been ap[>Iied. Walter was 
amazed. “Snrply,*’ said lie, “ *hat money was advanced 
by Sir IlarboUle Orimfetone !” 

Julia explained still furtluT, jind told him, with tears, 6f 
the sacred .deposit which had gone with it. 

“ And for ’this,” exclaimcet Walter with generous enthg-^ 
you had no thanks ! I might have known that 
fl^ch prompt conf^ideration could only come from you 
4nd, liyed with admiration of her and her brother, 
tbn noble sacrifice they hud made, he disregarded for the . 
the demand that it flung back upon Iiimself. 

The lovers parted — each carrying away increased aflec- * 
and that deep joy of spirit which a pure and ardent 
attachment alone can givp^ and aganwiWvhich misforUmo 
^tself has no power;-— nay, llkb the carbuncle in the midst 
of darknoss^'ivhich shines out clearest and brightest when 
seema set in array against it. 
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In tl»o sobriety of aftcr-ncflectlon Walter took a survey 
of tliib afFair. Bernard < hud sacrificed what, in the ptros- 
pt'ct vvlii(‘h he thus harl, of honorable employniont, might 
be considered hif? own money, although Walter was sure* 
ty tor It. That money he had now to refund ; in fact, 
he was but again finding the cunsequci)ces of making 
himself raspousiblc for (Christopher Gnmsione — deeply 
inileed was he pnnislied for that act ! As to remonstrat- 
ing with Sir llurbottle himself, that was not to be thought 
of; he had put himself ih this diflicult position, and he 
must abide by it. The question was, how the money was 
to be raised ; — a ddficult quesliou indeed for Walter to 
answer ! Small as tlio sum was, he kuevv not where to 
borrow it ; for, being a Catholic, though of an old. respec- 
table lamily, surrounded only Jhy IVolestant gentry, at a 
lime loo when those religious diflcrenccs marie wider sep- 
arutron than they do at present ; and having himself lived 
so much abroad, wlule his mrdher led tlie Iffe almost of a 
roclusc, he find no intimate friends among neighbors, 
tltcrefore he could not borrow. lie was thrown upon liis 
own resourc('s, and, fl(‘avGn Knows, tltey were small 
enough ! i^ir (larboltie had said truly that he was poor. 
^IIis motlior had already made immense sacrifices for him. 

He could not [Possibly ask her to do more, and especially 
not ask her to advance money for this (Srim^tone conhox- 
idn ; and whatever money lie had the power of raisingj, 
he himself would need for lys pres0nt means of support* 
Walter cursed his #wn folly in being surety for any man,' 
ns many another has done l)cfor« him ; and vowed lo makq 
it^a lesson for life; and then set himself to consider what 
he could turn into money. Farmingrstock he had npne-^' 
the land was all let, and thence came part of hiS mother's 
ipcome,— fiejd-timber there was none,. for it had already 
been cut down to bear in pan ^he clmrges of his dducat* 
tion. TIuM'c was not even a graveJ^pii or a stone-quarry, J 
at Wcst(>w-*-»those good things Were in Sir fiarbottlea^^ 
glands : nothing remained but the avenue, and of those 
ered inviolate trees not one had be^n touched for flieiir 
own needs* Walter llVrust the idea^away as if it were 
Artful — it would bo like cutting up the old family it* ' ^ 
self. 
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The next day ho walked in the aveftue adtnniu<? the 
goodly arra) of trers , tlirt( hundred and ‘5i\ty-(i\e miITi- 
cient wjtnessffe t) the state lin< ss of his house -the &u[)* 
porters of the fartniy arms v\tie eoitainly li^ss Ksj)0(tal)l< 
than these. * \n(I suppose/’ ihoui^ht Wall< r, ' it vv(‘re 
possdde to sniihce a ^uflineiit numhei of tlics( trtc>, 
which ot them mu^t go They wore all so mu( h alilv< — 
not one hid outgrown its <( llous, not oin‘ had d( ( ayeil - 
It would hq unpossihh (o sch ct “ TIr trec^ must ^tand 
was thtrefoie his roiicindmg Kinaik. 

riic third (lay the same idea b< set him, anti ho ihoug d 
of the inin who was haunted with the idei of mur- 
der till he aetu dly committed it V\ heieser he went, the 
thought of tejimg tlie treiswent with him h<» looKul 
fiom his window, bo saw only the avenue and two gen- 
tlemen, two of Ins foicign fiumds, calling upon him, be- 
gan immediately to extol the wonderful beauty of the av- 
enue, fhe gland eathedial-like vNta the ^xlraoulmarily 
fine eircct of hglit within it and Mrs Con>table, who, 
good lady, never missed an opportunity of n lating itjj his- 
t-ory, gavi it at full, ailding, that the loss of any of those 
trees would lie to liqr like the d( ith of a deai ifund ’ 
Walter felt stiangely dislurbi d , and no' sooner were 
his gucstfe gone, than, as if by some irn si^ible impuls< , hp 
began to call ulate aloud tin value of tlie trees, cxclaim- 
^ iug against the necessity of felling any of them. 

Walter/’ said his rnotlRr^^ aie you drean\m^? 

only too much awake*” wag Ins leply , “yet 
how IS this money to be rawed but by fcllina j^ome of this 
timber^” 

Mrs. Constable had yet to be shown the necessity there 
was for her sonV repaying the money , she laid down her 
knitting befqiic lie had fini&hed-^u certain sign how deepr , 
!y she was afitett d 

Walter/* said she, Sir liarbottlo Gnmsone reci ivt*d 
(he greater part of bis property, (he whole of tin Denbo* 
rough Paik property, a? aVurse^--T» curse upon him, ins 
^ hcir$, ac(cl whoever connected khcmhclves with them \ ou 
see hovy it Works. Sorely against my will has ihi!!! con- 
nexion boert from the fijst !” 
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Curses cannot Como by inheritance,” replied Walter: 

this IS an idle supcistilipn !” 

U'hc very meansj’’ returned Ins mother, ** which Sir 
Ilarbottle has taken to nullify this curse, has made it ope- 
rate only the moie deeply. This connexion will bo your 
ruin,^ — jou see il has already brought you nothing but 
confusion! Your character is tarnished,— you have lost 
4he lavor of yotir noblest friends, *^you have bamshed 
yourself from England; and now% )ou n\iI) tear up by 
the roots our old lainily lionors, all for the sake of these 
(Irimstcnes ! Waltc»,ihis isiruel! Taki eveiything I 
have, leave me but one change ot lairncnt — take away 
iny very income Used, but Icayo the avenue untouched ; 
at all events, let me bo dead vb^foie 30a put axe, to the 
root ol any one of those trots!’’ 

“ Dearest mother,” lophcd A\ altei, who felt qiost acute- 
ly evciy word slie had saal, I p«Md you 1 have done a 
marvellously unwise thing to make mvM'lf hable to this 
payment ; but having done so, I mU'.l •‘ubimt.” 

“I^ubmit!” leprated his iimlln i with an emphasis of 
cxtnioiduuiry scoin , ‘^aiidwhat busintss has aGiimstone 
to ask any sacrifrcc from us ^ (fOod Uchvens! wo are 
poor (‘iiough* and have difhciiltic^ tnough to encounter, 
wmhbiit sacrificing ouistlvcHaml involving ourselves for 
tliem 

J\ot\vithstanding the conversations he had with his mo- 
ther, a specimen of v\iiich Uj' liive gut n above, Walter 
trieil to reconcile Iwnsdf to the idi a — to ficrsuade himself 
that the family honoH were independent ol these trees; 
that With his uncertain prospects, nariow finances, and al- 
ready encumbered estate, it would be far wiser to cut 
down the whole avi^nue, than t!o add even the small sum 
of three hundicd pounds to the prtsqnt cncurnbii^nces 
which weighed so heavily upop Ins mother. But it would 
ttot dc>,-r-’lbis ihetouc of reason was weak against senti- 
ment, family pnde, and ojd altaclimcnts. What would 
Westow be With a biloKclni avenue! The family glory ^ 
was, that the tiecs had stood fiom the days of iheir great 
ancestor, just as he liad planted them,— not one had per- 
S5hed. Walter’s boyish memories, toO) w'ere all connect- 
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cd with them. His only distinct recollection of his fa- 
ther — the tall stately man, who in middle life had bilver 
hair-*-was of bisi, walking up and down this avenue of a 
stimmbr^s evening, with himself — his lutest-boru and only 
living child, by the hand ; and of his relating the iuinily hib- 
tory over and over again, of the stout-iiearted John ( unsta- 
ble and the tinny years’ w'ar ; and of the fair Lady Hlanehe 
of such wondrous beauty, whose sad history made both 
man and child weep. And with these reirncmgs of gone 
days, came’ ba<ik many a thing else iorgotten ' — ^the vio- 
lets which grew liy thousands among the sw'elling roots ol 
some particular trees, and which he sent out to gatlicr 
for his motlicr every day throughout the season. IJ*' re- 
membered die very birtls which, in the undistuibcd quiet- 
ness of Westow, Were so wonderfully tame, lluit they 
hopped about, lliey and their broods', picking the Seeds of 
the dry summer-grass within the avenue^ and fiHing his 
boyish heart with intense delight. Waller was living over 
aghin those former yc^ars in perfect foigetluhiess of the 
present, one du^’ slKuily alter the conversation vri* have 
^ given al)ove, vvlien Mrs. (-onstable, again pulling down 
her knitting, began—- 

1 would say nothing about it, Walter, if ilic money 
had been laid out for any advantage to yourself, or fur 
&ny imagined advanlfiige : but that you should have been 
duped out of it fur that profligate, and in the end lor it 
to serve worse than no purpose — to enable him to gc^t 
into yet deeper disgrace, and in fact to ruin j/ou, docs, I 
< most confess, provoke me !» But, however, ihgt was not 
wdmt J meant to say : it never was in my nature to put* 
>ny own jicrsonul convenience in [comparison W'Uh yom‘> 
advantage, and especially, Walter, could I not do it at the 
(experise of your good name 1’^ , 

You have been a noble, a must self-forgctiing rno- 
replied Walter emphatically i ** would to (Jodi 
i^vir the means of raising this miserable sum without dis- 
tre^bg you ^ 

Walior/^ said she solemnly, the trees must not be 
cut down* In the eyes of your former noble friends you 
a dishonored man, — to cut them down now would bd' 
^ tx> nhroniedo your diagrace 
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I have been deeply unfortunate,’’ said Walter. 

Yes, my de*** she continued, you have been 
so ; but keep a heart above pnisfortune, and all may yet 
be well. What your mother can do to help you shall be 
done 

“ No/’ replied Walter, “you shall npiako oo ftirthor sa- 
crifice for me 

*• Walter/’ said she, it is a parent’s duty to sacrifice 
every personal consideration to their children^ provided 
those children bo wortliy/’ Walter was about to speak. 
“Listen/* she said, “ahd do not intenupt me. There is 
a religious liouse noVir Bruges, where I spent some happy 
months of iny maiden hie, — thither I will go; a small 
sum will suffice fpr me there, I will leave Westow fjr 
two years, and my income for that tune shall be moflgag* 
ed. You will thus not only have the ready cash to cover 
demand, but something wherewith to commence your 
career handsomely. I thank Ueaven that 1 have thought 
of this plan » 

Walter unable to reply ; ho knew wfiat this Sacri- 
fice must have cost heir. To leave Wosfow at any time, 
even for a few days, liad always been 4 gr^nt trial* She 
had not even thought of living abroad, to near 
him, fdrmerly ; and now, to relieve him from difSeultisiS ‘ 
into which the Giimstones had brought him, she voUm- 
teorod so much ! 

Ncveilheloss, he saw the feasibility of the scheme,^ 
though he had never thought of it,^ — hq could not. |4oiie \ 
buf^a noble-hearted, generous motlier like his Could have 
thought of It; and his heart overflowed with gratituljei. 
He did not even oppose the scheme, but he made her feel 
bow deeply sensible he was of her goodness. 

Well, thank God !” said she, “ that this is det^ided 
I have not slept, Walter, since you talked of felling the | 
trees ! I behove it Would have killed me ! And j 
though the thought of leaVing this dear place at anothsi^J 
time would have beeff terrible, I am reconciled, t 
return to Westow, and find all its unshorn honors yet 
about it i 
» No Sooner was it decided thau it was done. Thn 
^ VOL. in. ^ 



38 


TKIK WORKING QY 


ey was advanced by a London nioney*dealer» who was 
empowered l<> receive the jncoinc for tho next two years, 
Mrs, Constable dismissed her few domestics, retaining on- 
ly one ancient woman of undoubteef fidelity, whom the 
house wa$ confided, With f ice pci mission to fathei Cra- 
dock to be there whenevei lu pleased. So gieat an event 
us this, the voluntary absence of Mis. ConSlalile had not 
happened at Westow since tlie death of itsinisttr and 
unbounded was the amiizcineiit of (very one to uliom her 
habits an<l character were known* when th( rumor got 
abroad It w I*, one of the woild s wondc r** of nine d vv‘ 
Sir llarbottle lecf m d Ins money and raitm Ciadcck 
who was (ommissioned with tiie payment, took the oppor- 
tunity of icmonstratmg with him on tlic singuln hndness 
of Ins nature, on his a\ iriec his unfuluily conduLt to his 
children , and S i Harbotilc, applying it all to tin^ lopay-^ 
mcnl, dwelt in answei like Shy lock upon lh( ^tiengtliof 
his bond. But the good puest undeceived him, and sd a 
long array of sms be foie him Sir ilaibolth* heard Inin 
without intf iruption, ‘-mikd, and bade linn go fin fa* 
ther rrad(jek did so, and pleaded foi the lovers I he old 
house at Knighton, he said, was standinc; v uant at that 
very tmif , and tliaf it would be a 'ov winch an^(K ihein^ 
^lv(>s might envy him, to endow tfiom luhlv and gjvo 
them Knighton for tlnu homr *^1 he pld nun wa^ elo- 
quent, and spoke feelingly oi dornc^'-Uc life and oi the 
beauty and the endc uinents of c Inhfren* St inge was it, 
^that he who could hive neitliei wife nor rh I I could yef 
Speak so well * It was a beautiful piclme il it he drew, 
Jivmg the giaudlathci n place ni it ,*~~he 'upt lunnc if as 
I spoke but he had reason presently to ' bti he Jiad 
ilijteld Igs poae< I'he answer wine h riii Hojiiottle mada 
one of coucr titrated jage, Unpreca lions ane| thre its 
his diughu r it she ventutod to many thu^ in op^ 
poi^tnsm to In^ wdl and threats agaidst the old man if he 
dlir%tl4o arlvocatp such n stop with hei 

Cradoik withdtow, absolu/fly jiuttnig his fin- 
als to his etns, that his ^o\xl migfit not be alHictei! wiih 
the nnpic^tijil ol dm un^ry mW* 
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T)u evcnmit had ninved bf fore the day of departure* 
The hou ‘^0 at "Westovv already looked de^eited , the 
household Was d^misscd, the shutteis of many windows 
were elosod , and Mi's, (/ouslabh* Wdh in readincbs foi her 
|ouiney. 

The loveis wcie met to part in the ruined summci- 
liouse ; and Julia, eouseious that on these pa^^ing mo- 
ments she must live througli dreary and melancholy years, 
stood overwhelmed with grief, her cheek resting on Wal- 
ler's shoulder, when Uernaid, dusty with tiavol, with a 
pale and agitated counts nancc» suddenly entered, Julia, 
flelighted to see him, fl( w to meet him . lie letuincd her 
welcome with the utmost aflection. 

‘'Ml. Constable/^ said he, ofkrmfir his hand to Walter, 

1 have done you great wrong — liom my soul 1 beg your 
imidon ’ 1 behoved you less noble*tlian you have proved 

youisclf 

Walter grasped the cxffeiod liand with fiiendly warmth, 
and Julia wept lo see this unlooked-for reumon. 

I have heard wjiat you have done for us,'^ said Ber-^ 
naid I have come past Westow even now, U 
not be^. Constable, — my father (anaot submit to it ‘ JVfy! 
God ’ what a dishonor it ^is lo us that your household i 
must thus be broken up foi this paltry sum, and all tho| 
money that lies uuappropiiat^d at Denboiough Park tb^| 
wlnle ’ |t j^must not be, Constable-— it shall not bo ! 1“^ 
will go to my father myself.’’ And JJernaid turned in-l| 
Bluntly to go out I 

JNo, dearest brother,” said Jiiha, stoppipg him j “ it kl 
vain — It IS worse even than vam I 

Walter too joined his entreaties that he would let fhm™ 
remain as they were He even made light of what h#U 
happened, and spokf^gs if his mother herself preferred 
|ourn(jy, ^ 

All this matters nothing/^ replied Bernard 5 the di84 S 
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'honor still refn^lins the sairrfe. to lis — -to me it will remain 
like the stihg of the serpent !”* 

“ Bernard,” said , Weaker, after he had prevailed upon 
him to abate somewhat the vehemence of hjs feelings, and 
Julia had injormcd Idiii of the failure of Father Cradock's 
interference^!^ — ‘^Bernard/’ said he, ‘Mb)k)vv me to St. 
Omer’s: I have firm friends there; I will insure you no 
-disappointment among them — there you wdll find the 
most intellectual, the most noble-hearted men. Your 
blessed mother herself vyould have advocated this step : 
you must not forget your holy destination. 

Ves, dearest Bernard,” exclaimed Julia, reconciled to 
parting with her brother in* the prospect of their rqslore^d 
friendship5“7^^‘ Y"cs, dearest Bernard,. go! I can bear all 
tthings if I know you are happy. There you *>viU > have 
-books— there you will have quiet— there you will have 
peace of mind !” ^ 

Bernard . siruck his open palm. upon his forehead/ and 
stood in agonized silence. ‘‘ No ” replied he atjength, 
^^^this cannot be ! Jleaven knows, from the depths of my' 
jSouI, how I bless yob for your great kindness; but this 
fjeannot be, — I am not a Catholic I I see your horror^ — you 
me now as a renegade from Cod ! ,Do not inis- 


Ijjdge roe r ;my mihd ha^ striven with conviction till it can 
^itn$tan4 it no loOger-^I am a Protestant 1 % Let not this, 

llOweveF, intfiKe'siriiu oetwoen, us , 6i:u iuiuu^u iimi» 

P * ay be different— we shall meet at the same; {Jd’mt in etdN 

■ty*”'"" ' ' ‘ 

“ Oh, brother I” exeWimed,, JuliQ> her bahds clasped add 
; cduntenance pale as d^tlf, “ this is the i^ief I, least 
[all IptoHed fori” And ,'miable to. restrain l^et .'fje^ingS,, 
. ebihrst into 'tears,. ... . ' ' '' 


tPd, w;he,‘ like jipjia, wa^ religious Gal holid, 
Slmilib^fnvowal with the; piost[^ sorrow and re< 


|||S)^^pt''lhi!»‘:be!6¥,ed his- feelings, were 

be iihpu^sible to de- 
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The C^)nstables uiothor 4nd son, weje gone , and Julia 
1 )jhJ ncei\e(i liei fiiot h’Utr, M^nt to the (aro oi Falhet 
i radock at VV’istov\, writtea iioin Jlnjghts,i — alcttcrcon- 
sohlurv liOiji Its spnit of aflfoi tton, and comfoiruble from 
tfi( hope il field out f()r the fatnii 

riirisiopin 1 and (it(>»ge Guinstonc weic convicted of 
tile offence charg d against tlicin, and were sentenced to 
tvvo yeais iinprisonrin nt in tfi^' county giol, and to lind, 
on th( 11 IibuatlOn, sureties in Inax} ie( ogui/ incc s for the 
preservation of the peace* it was well lor Julia tint the 
entire seclusion ol hei lile at Dcnboi >ugfi Paik kept liei 
from the person d scri‘-Q of the ignoininv tint hung over 
lioi family, Slie knew, indeed, ot its cxislencc , but she 
was spared in great measure the humiliation of being 
m'tide to ft>(d it. 

The mUrcour^e between Julia and H(rnani m Ihomean 
time was of the tcndeiest kind , though the sub)OCt of 
religious opinion, at first vvairnlv entered upon, Was soon 
entirely abandoned, liorn the jealous solicitude whieh she 
felt lest It sliould product any breui h oi coldness between 
them. Julia give him up to whttt she considered the 
bettor skill and expeiienci' of Father Ciadoek, who^ she 
fondly hoped, would bring him bick to his old ilk gianco J 
but Bernard was too h mesl To let the good Father c;xpect 
a prooclyto, and too deeply convinced of tho faith he had 
adopted to bo reathly shiken, l\ither C’ladaek cared not 
to tell Julia the result of their c infeiences 

In appearance Bcrnaid was woiuiei fully ohanged. 
quick, rt stk»<ss eyt , ih fiushmg ehn k, the timid anc! 
almost bashful manneM, were^oqe, and had given place* 
the most gravi , caun st, and decided manner and cast c 
coimtenahrc ; he feienicfj to have giown at once from th^ 
visional y youtli to tlio man whose life is devoted to mCK 
mentous purposes. Julia wondered as hlie looked upoia 
him, wishing earnestly that she coaid have known tfefl 
whole secret oi his spirit. Hho Could hardly believe, t 
times, that this could bo the gentle, doubting being 
mmd might liave begn fittest emblempd by an Aprdaa^J 
and wliose h ind had shaken like an aspen loaf as 
presented to lier the aoiig or sonnet l*c had been 

VOL, m. 
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sitive to road aloud to her. In truth, houover, his spirit 
was tlic same as ever, — equally sensitive, equally irregii- 
lai,— now eluted, now depressed ; but priuciplo and moral 
feeling had been developed, which gave an aim and char- 
acter to his mind : and a necessity was now upon him 
which called fortli energies both of mind and body, and, 
like any other stimulus, raised him fof the time* above 
weakness or sense of inability. What thi^ necessity was, 
wo will make known to our readers, 

Have you no sonnet, or sweet little song, dear Ber- 
nard t'" said Julia, one dull morninir m November, as they 
sat together in their room ; it is so long now since you 
read me any thing. Oh, Bernard, tlioso were blessed times 
when you wrote something new every day ; do you not 
remember them ? All was flowory and sunshiny then — 
my heart has grown old since those times ; there is no 
poetry now-— all is dull prose.’’ 

1 cannot write now, Julia,” said he ; I shall never 
write poetry as long as that old house at Westow stands 
desolate. A blight, a, desolation has conic over my spirit. 
Oh, you know not the agony it is to ni(‘ to see those 
smokeless chimneys — those closed windows 

“ Alas said auha; “but is it in our j)ower to alter 
thesfe Ihjrtgs 

“ I have a vow with myself.” replied Bernard, “ to see 
justice done to those noble beings ! Why should they 
Ruffer for the guilt — the absolute dishonesty of ounhouse ! 
4 am crushed as with the weight of a mountain when I 
think of this gieat wrong that is done them 
' ^ Dear brother !” oxclairtfed Julia in admnation. 

\ Think,” continued 'Bernard indignantly, “of the 
jabornmable pblf that is heaped together within these 

E ls> from which the paltry sum that would do but bare 
ice to them, would be no more missed tlian a child’s 
dfbl ‘ of «and from the soa^ahore ; and yet, t^iis I can- 

^ these are the things, said Juli^, “that make 

L are the things,” rented Bernard, “that scar 

Wy tvith a bot iroOi^tW niake my nights sloepr. 
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less and iny days rniseriiblo* Tlie silepce and desertion 
of Westow procliiim t/) the woild the cUsIiouor of onr 
house ; and upon tnc iho whole weight and sense of that 
di^itoiior seem to have falhuj !” , 

Julia could not console him ; on the contrary, hi3 
aciiiely sensitive spint communicated its anguish to hers, 
fc^he never Ifilt the full biUeructJs of her lot so severely as 
at dial time. ‘ 

Drearily the winter wore on ; and fbw and far between 
came letters from Walter Constable. Julia could not de- 
ceive herself with the [lersuasion tliat he w^as prosperous ; 
his letters wesre da^cd each from h difleront place^ without 
any cause being assigned for this circumstance. At lengthy 
a long [lause occurred. Julia’s atixiety was intense ; and 
to exhibit Bernard’s state of feeling, vve must give an in- 
terview between him and his faihyr. 

am cornc/^'Said he, as he was admitted through the 
barred door into lus father’s room, yet once more to dp- 
inand from you a small sum of money to enable me to un- 
dertake a journey — m fact, to conummec life for myself.’’' 

“ Your have had your answer already,” ^•eturned Hir 
Harbottle, with more coolnt^^s than might have been ex- 
pected ; for even lie, like Father Cradock, could not al- 
together resist lieniard’s force of cliaraeier, vvbiclijifjid re- 
vealed itself iu the many though inetrcctual interviews 
that there had of late been between them You have 
bad’ your answer — 1 shall advanceliot one sixpence.” ^ 
“My present life,” contimted Bernard, “is miserable tQi’ 
mo beyond description ; you . cannot conceive the irk-i' 
somcness of my daily inactivity.^’ 

“ Oh, if tba,t be all,” replied Sir Harbottle, “ wprk I V 
^rant you, you have been idle- — work, and wcIcopaP t I 
pay no inconsiderable sum to my laborers ; betupy Wrbat- 
eVer place yotj likes 1 shall nevpr object to your, 
ing!” . . / 

“Sir Ilarbottlq,” replied Bernard^i ^lis is tri^Sing; ilJ 
should not come here to ask your pOritiission to peiforifitlil 
day-labor. It is extrestnply hard ' for a j^ojung man 
compelled to solicit thus painfully 4he mi'serabto 
idiich I ask : how coufld ten or twenty pounds 
yOU?»^ ' ^ 
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Sir Harbottle looHed fixedly on liis son '.Mtliout replying, 
and then turned do^ggedly to the ne\Vi>papor tint lay be- 
fore him. 

I hcivo heard/’ eonlinned fh‘rn nd, Knowing that liw 
father vVoiild heir viliile he senn<\( to read, ‘ lino thus ( 
tate came to yon as u curse u singuiai and hailul b'*- 
(|uest. <iod Knows whynieli <i cune — denonncnl pi tinps 
by a smiHM — dmuld ba permiUed to luvr a leu liiK luihU 
iiieiit; but ol a Uuth so it is ' It has opeiat(‘(! fiightfully, 
and even now has lo^t no powei. iTeaveii Knows, I say, 
wh} It IS dips pel nutted ; but, of a certainty, the hand Ol 
Almighty (lod is sori'ly against ns.’’ 

“Young man,” said Sir llai bottle, deeply v<?tinfK bv 
these unc\f)t cte<* v’orjs, and with a countenance agitated 
as Jlcrna id had never seen before, “ you talk of by-gono 
things- — ol things winch you do notmndcrsiand 

•^1 speak only jion/too deep c\pcrionc(\” rdphed he; 
“ of things wbi( h aie only too present With u? ! My 
ther, can it be uught luss than a sinner’s curse uluch 
closes your heart against your clrildren, — winoh maKe^ 
money, , and only money, of worth iii your eyes’ My 
comfort, iny well-being, am less najioitaut to you than 
twenty golden coins !” 

" Had 1 lived the Iiloof a snomllbrift — of an imprudent,, 
thriftless profligate, wasting my substance in not and dt*- 
baucheiy^ the thing might have b(‘eri as you sa\ ; I might 
have deserved these reproaches fium you. But I did not 
so : I married a prudent woijian- -d relrcnt hed iny expoo- 
dilure, I lived careliillv and practised the most ngid ccoiir 
omy. I h^d the benefit* of my descend mis in view;'! 
meant to do the best I could for niy cfuldten. It is hard 
to be thus censured 1 gave rny sons, as far as I could 
jljdge, the education of gentlemen ; and what is the re- 
luftt? Tngiatitude! — ingratitude^ young man, and mso- 
ijtoW jprofligaey !” 

“ Iliat is but too true,” replied Bernard, “ of your older 
tshliJtosn ; of ybur younger at least, sir, you must make aa 

^ boon robbed, threatened, cii cum vented !” con- 

dn#OTit Hurbottle, without noticing Bernard’s mterrup-- 

' i > ♦k' u‘ ' 
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tion ; you know not what 1 htive i)oine from them ! I 
have laid np money, as JoU slay — 1 have amassed wealth 
wljich would buy a kingdom, but have I been happy? 
jVIy (Tod ! no ! The ingratitude of my sons has cut me 
to I he heart !” 

Sir lliu bottle spoke as if thinking alopd ; his lip'^ (Qui- 
vered, his voice Trembled, an<l ho covered his face with 
both his IkuuIs wfien lie had done. 

My father,’* saul Ikunard laying his hand upon hia 
arm, and toucduHl by so smgylur a display of emo- 

tion ; it is not will of Jleavori, which is full of bless- 
ing and i^hercy, that a smiKu's curse sliould ImvcJ power 
over our resolute determination to do light.’* 

l^opkye,” said Hir Haiboftle, withdrawing hjs hands 
from lii^ blow, And gazing fixedly at his son, “ they have 
been scobndrols ; T Will cut them ofl‘ with a shilling! I 
Will make you the eldest son — and my curse light upon 
you tf yim relievo ihcnr in their sorest need by the \alue 
of one failhing !” 

‘‘Nay, nay,’* exclaimed Bernard, that must not bo: 
if thine enemy hunger, giv(‘ luui bread— if ho give 

him to drink — how much inord our own flesh and 


blood !** 

‘‘ I will do it !** safe! Sir IlarboUle vehemently ; I will 
make an elder son of you.” 


nCH ♦VIMI OU4.»J I V 


interrupted Ber- 


nard ; “ foi inheritanc^^alrcndy liaS suffered toe bit- 
terly from a curie 1 But since you permit me the privi- 
lege of spcukiijg with you ou tkis subject, let me indUO<6 ' 
you to allow to Julia pd myself such an income as your 
children may <lcmand. On my ^ul, Sir HarboUle, we 
tare both of us‘ pennyless j the bcggpr js better' off than 
we! We WiltTcudei;' yon an account Oi its expenditure; 
'Only insure to us an income.” * 

o I have told you what. 1 will do-;*-but I will not be 
tated to,” replied his fiither : “ I Will tnakc you my 
heir ! This very day f y ill, do it.” , < ' ‘‘i^k 

o Let it be without the curXe yott speak; oft 
he ; for on such terms I would not accept the .IpBitli' 
tance.** 
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Rir llarbotlle looked at Iiis son v\ith a liurtgled senti- 
ment of fiutpri^je and contempt, ’'J'hou art a chicken- 
liveied iool I’’ said he : I ate, and di.jnk and madt^ 
merry, wlien this mhenltince came to me; thou sett('si 
light by It h ofold !— Ihit,’’ continued he, alioi a pcins< , 
‘Mo be candid with you* I have already destroyed rny 
Will; anolhci is about b( mg made; and look he ic — - 
I will show you the worth of ihi-^ mhoriian<e , 1 show not 
this to i\ery one And he laid In Join him hoivU 
and moiigages— ^dcoil*! and eunUes ol inone} without 
end. All this,” s«iid he, “ is mmo, and ma}^ ho . 
besides this jnanoi oi Denboiougli, the manoi of !> nigh- 
ton, and what<'ver is contained wiihin these s< ah d lings/’ 
'J'he hags ol nl/ich he s'poke wore contained wahin the 
esciitoir, and m an iron chest m the UalL 

‘* Ami v\ilh all tins wealth,” said Be maul, almost be- 
wildeied b) what ho had semi, jou refuse to advance 
me ev( n ten guiiuas !” 

"^liis shall all bo youis,” returned Sii IlaibolUc: 1 
will cut those scoundrels oirv^itb a shilling ! Hang them ! 
— wmuld you think it?-.— they ha\e had ilieii clutches ni 
my btigs ! But, body o’ me, they shall not touch another 
crown of mine!” ^ 

Bernard thought of Ins poverty, then looked at the 
temptation that was presented to him, and loi some time 
be could not reply* ^ 

*MIow those vampires will stare muttered l^ir liar- 
bottle, “ when they hear the will read !” The words de- 
cided Bernard* • 


, J ask not undue heirship,”^ feaid he,— nay, T refuse 
ilU H WfOUld not entail upon myself the deadly loud be;;; 
kween my brothers and myself which must thence ensuer 
™kh a|l fearful consequences, i I shpukl consider inj- 
for whatever crimes they committed, — I 
accept the inheritance on such terms.” 
MtHarbottle looked angrily on his son, and yet he re- 

tUUo-tnoirotV to consider 

L fstld Bernard, « I should tirmk to-morrow as \ 


imknuw’j there were a chance of my thinking 
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otherwise, I would reiterate tny answer ten times this day, 
I cannot, take advantage even of niy brothers^ miscon- 
duct — of their absence, though in prison ! But, my fa- 
ther, instead of liairding up in your lifetime to leave 
deadly hatred and animobity among your childicn after 
your death, take to yourself the noble privilege of doing 
)Ustice-*-of using your wealth lor its true end wliilc you 
yet live. Make it the instiumcnt of good. The tune 
will qome when one good action will outweigh mountains 
of gold 

Sir Hgrbottle iTgardf'd lum in amazement and ajnger: 
he had expected the unbounded gratitud<‘ for his of- 
fer, and instead of appreciating the (iigh principle of hiy 
refusal, despised iiitn a spiritless contemiK^r of -money. 

‘‘ (live me the uiecuis of i< avirig this place, said Btsr- 
niird in rcfily to liis iailicr's scoiii. Onv hundredth part 
of the sum you can count any day will sutlice tor me. I 
have liitlu ito bei n but little i liarg^ablc to you; J will 
be less so in finute. ^ 

You are, one of Father Cradook’s followers/^ said 
Sir Ilurbottle. “ \ our lulcniiou is to take orders, I pre- 
sumo.” 

1 am not a Catholic,’’ lepliod Bernard humbly. 
Prom siuceic conviction I have embraced the Protestant 
iiiith.” 

And pray what mode of life is it your intention to^ 
fellow ? I’lie sum you want.is too htllo for a profession 
—too little even f<»r a liancUcraft tradesman to begin hia 
calling upon You know nothmg of the valuo^of money. 
But let me know your wise sclicmcs.” 

It limy pcrlui|)s appear foolish to you,” said ^Bernard, 
a crimson blush coveiing bis pale coUntonanco; ^’‘but my 
mtontion is to support rnysedf by writing.” 

‘‘ What!” replied Hir Harbottle contemptuously { ' 
gros<?ing at a halfpenny a line in aoifae pctlifegging law*^’ t 
yer’s oflice ?” ^ 

No,” said Bernard*; by original cptuphsition^ ilf 
have thought dei'ply, I have read much ; I am 
of lit) inconsiderable powers of mind; and I doubt 
but in London ‘ i ^ 
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'' Simpleton ! greenhorn !’• exclaimed Sir Harbottlen 
and then burst forth into a laUgh of utter contempt. 
“ Thank you. sir,’* continued he; “ you have given proof 
of oon^iderable originality of mind ! And what the devil 
can you wiite about ; or what do you know that would 
be worth putting on paper ; or which has not been siaid a 
thousand tunes better before ! This is some of the con- 
founded nonsense which that fine scholar Constable has 
put in your head.” 

Bernard, though he knew that the sordid spirit of his 
father could not possibly be a judge of these things, felt 
for one moment humiliated and aslmined. 

Yes,” continued Sir Ilarbottle scornfully. “ write 
down that you have this day refused to be marie hoir of 
Denbdrough Bark ; that you have refused the inheritance 
of half a million, and there wnll be a piece of original 
composition ! Write down also, like Dogberry, that you 
81*0 an ass, and there will be an incontrovertible truth 1 ” 

** Fattier,” Sind Bernard, roused into energy by those 
taunts, all this is tlie miserable sopliistry of sordid ava- 
rice against your ov^t> reason. You know that this is cru- 
elly unjust—- you know lliat my request is humble, you 
yourself have acknowledged it; and as to my rejectipg 
the offered inhcnlanco, I did so because I will not take 
such an advantage of iny broliiers — not even of their 
crimes. Despise me as you will, my own soul tells me I 
have done riglit, and your ow*h soul tells you so too : but 
I pray that you will not refjise me this small sqm.” 

^ 1 have told you,” replied Sir ilarbottle in his usual 

^dog^ed tone, “ that you will ^ get no money from me. I 
the Icagua between you and that fellow Constable,--, 
my money shall not go into that quarter.” 

\} *^Aato Mr. Constable/* said Bernard, his absence 
Westow at this time is a perpetual dishonor to our 
if anything can dishonor it. Wo are the country^a 
already. The world knows that Mr. 
^ ruiqed man because t)f us, — we are charge- 
list jnislbrtunes.” 

feturiied his fathw in hjs coldest tone. . 
p*‘ « Thpp^hinlps <ld not affect you/| said Bernard : “ they 
^ sp|riOi|te fire, applied to a wound.” 
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A long pause ensued, and then again Bernard besought 
his father in Ufiost energetic and persuasive manner to 
enable luin to leave home. But Sir Ilai bottle remained 
inoxordble. 

*"Thete aie/^ at Ungth said Bern.iid, certain pictures 
in tins iiou-<o of considerable value , they have bcOn to me 
like deal anck (auhful ftiendb — I owe them much; they 
arc the same to Julia. Give me but one oi these pictures, 
”111011, since you rofusc me money.’’ 

\y/’ said Su llarbottle, a new light breaking in upon 
him , they arc o( gicat value, you say 

Unciuestion ibl\ lephcd ho , tlic} aie divine works, 
and are attributed to celcbialed maslf rs give me but the 
feindllebt juclutc among them, and I will br content.’’ 

‘ It would Icbscn the value of tlic houbi*,” said Sir Har- 
botfle. 

“The pictuKS might be destroyed by hro ; and the 
damp ot liie unaued walls has ahecidy iM)urc(i s 6 me,’’ wag 
Bernal d s I (‘fily * 

“ tlo ’ ’ bind '^ii Hai bottle, ‘ a good idea ^ — CPitamlyi 
certaml), certainly ^ Inc miglit destroy , damps will en- 
damage ’ — they shall bo sold 
“ ^old r( pcatcd |{tiuaid 

“ ics, yes,’’ said Hhrboltlc,— seJd ’ And look you 
here, young man, 1 h ivt an invtntory ot evny picture in 
tips house ; and touch one at your peril Ml llarboltlc? 
drew torlli tiom his muliifti(lmous papers the ono 
sjiokeof, and sat down tostuily^it. 

Beinaid, thuiidf rstruek at tlie idea he had suggested to 
his father, sat m peilccl consp 1 nation, provoked to the 
/Utmost iilso at h ivmg suggested it at all. Te argue, hO 
knew, was hopdes^^— to rcmpiistrate would be vain; tha 
sale of the pictures prommd too rich a harvest for the 
cupidity of Sir llarboftle ever tO relmqui<«h it. 
worse than all, how deeply-— how cruelly would not 
feel the loss oi these pictures, endeared as mapy of tb^wRj 
were by the rcveiencd^ with which Lady Grtmstone 
regarded them * — and to Julia gi&o, as to her nj;Otber, 
were blended with n hgion. That divine MadoPh^^ 
mg the infant Saviour to her breast 3 that teridhiv Aiitlmw 
VQL. JU. 5 
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CrucifijEion, which they together had reverenced, kneeling 
at their nnoihelr's knee; Christ’s Agony in the (harden; 
which lieriiaid liimself had studied so profoundly for its 
depth of mentql and heart anguish, and winch Julia could 
not see without tcais ; that triumphant pictiiie of the An- 
gels unnoiincing to the Shcphcids the birth o( thoSauour, 
whore the hurst of heavenly radiance so^med to sv\ allow 
up the ( louds and daikness of niglit, like a sublime tjpe 
of Christianity ovci the ignoiance and supf istition ot iho 
world — a aloiious pictuic, fit to he the diun-pu f (‘ of die 
noblest of oathedials ; — liow could all lhe«^e tie give n up ! 
Ileinaid felt almost Irantic at the idea. 

Would that I had jiono penniless fioin this fiKu c\- 
clauncd he in ain^uish that he could not control *• lather 
than have bioiiglit tlu^ new herea\cmont upon iuha V' 
‘‘Every picluie ib set dcwvn here; ami lomovt one of 
lhc|n at )oui pfiiP ’ said Sii [larholilti, glam mg up horn 
his paper as he heard Heriiaid’b voice, ihougii tlie mean- 
ing of jus words had^ escaped his miud. 

Ikrnaid made no icply, but intiJinally calling gold, and 
the just of gold, he went out. 

ft was cm!} in the month of Eebruary^ and the evening 
had already set in, when Ifernaul, feehnu it iinpossiblc to 
meet lu^ stsle r in Ins perturbed stale of feeling without 
adding to her umMsiness, hastily throw on hi^ e loak and 
rushed out of the lioiist' to give w<iy to the \f h« inence' of 
his feelings, as was hi^ wonty in the silehe < and soliiiido 
of the paik. It iioattcKd not to Imu that the e v< iiing 
Was one of llio most comfoitK'ss of a ce>mtoitlcss season; 
the aiir ^dniuf) and chilly, the caith wet and Imloin ; and 
that frOrlj every tree under which lie p.i^seti, the heavy 
rtioij^tuie drof)ped as if from the roof of some damp nnef' 
dripping cav('. Heinard neither saw noi fell the* tl( relate 
landscape winch lay lound him yet dimly disceiiublc 
thi^Ugh the galliermg darkness. Ills whole consciousness 
was in pondering on the tniserable destiny tlidt 

t^o C'uliamrncl hhn as with iron bond^ ; mid* he 
walked u|ni unheeding whither he went, till he stood with- 
in the avcnmtii at Westow^ Bernard was like the spectre 
thiffi 0I4 ^ he thus wandered 
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about it, led there, as it sqemed to him, by an irresistible: 
^pefl. He started to find himself once more at this place, ' 
^ and his senses were at onqe acutely alive to every sound 
and object that whs about him, lie heard, through the 
deep silence of the scene, the heavy water-drops fall upon: 
' the musses of leaves that lay in heaps blown together un- 
der the trees ; hh heard the rustle and fluttering start of 
'birds and small aniiiials here and there as he passed ; and 
then ho, sa\ydiefore him the tall arched gateway, the clos- 
ed gate-^and beyond, the black, cheerless walls of thiC old 
mansion, Witli^ its lower-like porch rising uj) (Jark^and, si- 
lent into tlie niglit. All was profoundly still ; there' was. 
no sign nor tpkem of life, length, as Bernard , ap-', 
preached vSlill nearer, the dog, sent up a long and startling 
howl-liko bark; that seemed to echo tiirough the desertion! 
of court, and bmldihg and sounded to Bernard's excited 
feelings like an ominous, voice of yet corning niisfortuiie. 

We have made tliis place desolate/' exclaimed Ber-' 
uard, intdiaially ; we Iiavc driven its*once cheerful inhi^b-. 
itantvS into exile ; and whatever farther ruii) hangs over 
them wiili be ours to answer for ! But, so help mo fjcav-, 
'.en ! justice shall bo done to thorn. This one dishpnbr, at; 
least, shall be reruoved from our house, though i die to 
accomplish it !'’ ■ ^ ^ . , ' , 

Again the dog sent forth a long and dismal howl, and a> 
black sjjcctral-liko figure seemed gliding^under the shadpW'*^ 
of the walls. Bernard stoofl still, his imagination Cxcitc^i 
to the upnost ; — shadowy forums seemed to danc:e .Befo?4| 
his .eyes, and strange unearthly sounds to ring in 
Again the dog howled dismally, and ^the black fi^re^^too'd:; 
'*at his side, ' ' , ' _ • A ' , v.' ’*''', ' 

' Ah, Father Cradock/’ said Bernard, is it you 

I would jto Heaven,” returned the 9 ld\man,i‘\that'tft^ 
dog wepFsilont!* for after the news X ha vq had, I like 
that howling/’ \ j ^ ' 

' What news?” demanded Burniitd;^ 

I'^ather Cradock t hpti^ related, that had r)Bceivdd|%;|'i^ 

ter from Mrs. Constabte, dated perlit^MW.hJfl:|er\Sfife 
gone to attend upon . her feoh, dll,, 

contained also the suspec^d 



52 


^HE WORKING OV 

were un propitious,— ‘he had been disappointed in a hun- 
dred ways. It was, in every sense of the v\<>rd, a inelan 
choly letter. Poor Mrs. (^onstable pouied out in it all 
her unrestrained feelings to tht hither, — to him at least, 
she said, she eoiild tell all , and it was some satisfaction, 
even in the midat of such deep an\ieiies as lieis wen — in 
the midst of a st^iange land, and a peoph whose language 
she could neither speak nor undi island, — it was some 
satisfaction to })our out hci heiit thus freely to an old 
friend, and to think that the letter would be uad in the 
deal house at VVe&tow, from wlueh both she and hei son 
weic unhappy oidcasls, doomfd peihaps to lay then bones 
in a foreign lind Mis. (’onstable did not even say 
^'iiod’s will be doiK In t\ery sense of the ^vord, the 
letter was a on Imc^ioly one. 

Falhei Ctado(k, who ioieboic to speak Ins entin miiul 
to Julia on the mistoitums ot the (’onstablcs that he 
might not add to in i anxieties felt less strnpulous on this 
subject with her brotjiei. Ihciy woid, howevci, tliat h<? 
spoke entcicd Jknmid’b heait lilu* a dugt>i^i. And when 
he parted fi om the old man, he shook him coidmlh by the 
hahd, uilerriaHy blessing him as be foie a Jong paiting, ic- 
solvmg with himscK that he would 1( ivc Denboiougli 
Park penniless as In was, convtrt hi& vci) waidiobc into 
money, and lOtricve by Ins single hand the loituin s ol his 
friends. 

A mind like Bcinaid’s, iniW lioui ol enthusiasm casts a 
glory about whatever U c ontemplales , dangers atli ight not, 
HOI carl diffioullios impede?; it is ns a strong ang( 1 whoso 
wing can compass heaven and taiifi. In such a mf)od, 
JB^rnard, Ihiougli tho daikness and diet rk ssness ol the 
late evening, paced Ins old and w'clbknown haunts, a hap- 
^ Visionary, achieving prospenty lor his liitnds, and 
'oToWning himself with a poet’s renown 

Jt was past the usual hour ol rotinmj: to rest wh< n Ber- 
returned home. Sxthd was in hci diambei , tho do- 
dismissed to theirs, #nud Sn Harbottle, as 
was hi# n%:IWly custom, wa^ about to iasu n Imr and chain 
Wlien Bei;aal4 glanced upon Ins son a look 

df surprise ahd d|iple#|uie, but no word passed between 
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them Berinrd sit down by the almost c^tmgmhhccl cm- 
1 x 1 *^ c>l the kitchen hearth, stjll ocnipud by ihoa^jhts 
\^h^hu(^^ too ene:u»ssin^ to be lightly dismiss^ d liut 
thf I ntliUM ism w »s irone h\ — i hen} ernshmu; ncight 
c)l diitv sc (.me I i ud ufiorj hiui, and In', weikncss his 
tiK ddli siKsw his uttci |)» nui\, c mu iKo feaTiiilly h( for^ 
liiti lb ihon^Ldit ul his youth — ot his profx r stilion la 
oiKiv — ol whuhl^. ini£»htlii\^ been to him could ho 
but li IV (Mjiyed tlic nituiil advant ii;es of tint station, 
lie A\as the \ei) be jiiiTj of all othcis to hive enjoyed to 
the utmost the most noble ind clc\dcd ])1( asiiic s c;| hfe. 
d h( ii iioni tiio lx 'lutilul vision Ik euiitcd, he luinecl to 
wUat ho was -jurnidcss m the mulst ol acnuntilatmg 
tliousands — a inluic k< tidy suisibvc ind endowed with 
the nicest inpial jk leepUon*^, in the midst ol natures cal- 
lous and y^oss as the common clods ol the laid. TJic 
vciv b( sraai in the ^'ticct hul advanty/s winch he had 
not, foi the b(<‘f^n tt K i^l w s lilt d to ms fortunes. 
Ik in nd looked ion id tfiiou ^h tin Iju gloomy kilcheu 
in wliK u liC" w IS H itcd , the windc i^ne dosnthc wide tall 
clnmncy witli hollo\\ and unc nthl} sounds > tin remptC 
puts ol the loom Hcnidl filktl \uth a moMu^ darknes^^j, 
and Ins lamp ilickc u ci and thH*w up lintaslic tinlcsund 
shipesot li<i;ht upon the loft\ and daiKtucd ceding. All 
thi*-, whieli would hi\c c xCitc d a common mmd to terror 
iinmom/i.d with ncinaicbs f < lings he legiidecl hhntelfi 
as one ac ted upon by i sti m:? dc stiUy , and, in a sort ol 
intoMc ition ol mind, l^up^lKcl as ho thought of ^trugglm^ 
. with It 

Ihc last ornber had long !)^^ n k;oId, and the hour of 
midnight liad gone by, when Beinaid bethought himself 
of taking I epose, Ashe pis^d the room occupied by 
Sir IJaibottlc, and opening, as we hnvo said, into th^ 
chamber lie used, Rcrnaid was Surprised to $ce a bght| 
still biiining theie. ''‘Does my father then count 
money by night well us by day thoijght he. TM 
next moment it occurred to him that his fl^itfaeje bad 
haps fallen asleep in4us chan, anti Bernard returned 
the door and knocked, intending to him aw^ite 

Jus situation — perhaps of his danger. No answer 
voc, ni. 6* 
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ever was reiurned, and Bernard knocked still louder, not 
Supposing^ but the door was fastened inside. Ai^ain his 
summons was., unanswered, and Bernard then turnoil the 
handle of the lock. To ^his surprise the doc^r opened free- 
If., Sir liar hot tie, as Bernard had imagined, sal Iasi ash < 
in bis chair; his lamp had burned low in tlio socket. o\iA 
the cscfiloir was open before him; and beidre innuds*' \v.^^ 
;0iU open bag of money, jvlilcbhc perhaps had bern cwniu 
Jng. The inventory of the pictu'cs had fallen fro?- Ins 
band ; sleep seemed to have overtaken him in the nod a 
of calculations on this riow source of money making. : ^ 
profoundly was he asleep, that the 00130 vvhicit ihinro l 
ihadc dn entering the room, winch was without any at 
t'einptat ^ilencc, did not wake him. Ills breadiing was 
regular and inaudible, as that*of one who calm- 

ly. Bernard looked upon his father^with surj iisn : that 
jic 'could sleep thus calmly was strange to inm -ioi! h s 
ownjrest was painful and unquiet! His vivxi th^ ugiit vns 
ef the singular difcumstance of a man who gmu lcd 
t^hi:ents,of this roori^ — and cspecia}.ly of this cm. j doii , tlu* 
immense value of whose contents Bertun<l hioi^cl! had 
bfeen shown that very day— wdih such jealoii'] tltrongb 
Idle :day^ 8houid leave it thus dujing tko 

bight, ,‘^^hat woidd hinder/^ thobglil Bfuitard, ‘Mnii 
tliat any qhc inight parry . off. much of iliat li> a oik- r -- 
1 ntystdf might do it !- 

'^stjctlbge Sensation passed ov<ji' JJ^rnard's h. aii —Jr. 
|bU teinipted to do it, VVhati*wero that one Imc tu Imjj 
* -fo’me it would b^.everythipg!” tlmught he, lie lived^ 
eyei?ikintent1y op the gdid, but he felt as ii in dnred 
Sot touch it, *^;ShaU .I make rnyself a thief-- a night- 
gibber said he internally ^ nol 1 would to ihxi 

^fwerciawake So thought he, and yet he ditl not 
p^e jnm; for he began to'tbinkof the vast lionrd that 
^^Ifiaicbottle p9SsesW~of its utter uselcs.sncjss with him 
'bbyy ii,' was a snare to his soul — and with a 

avarice, llo re- 
' unsqccb^sfut .pkuding with hiin, day 
liter ‘tfvopty— hay, only for ten guineas ; 

pd t^lii times lumas if for 
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hi;- I>c!haH ! ‘‘Oh,” tfjought Bernard, that I toukl but 

jv;i-('ss niysf ir of it vvitJiout sin — thjkl it were but niine ! 
, ) t‘i h^w do i know but this is an iuicrposilion of, Provi- 
fh'iu:r fur iny behalf!” ' ' ' . " 

'i li(‘ vcriy idea brought \yilh it its reproof and its reply* 
“ W hat, to .‘-teal !” said the internal voice “ No ! had^it 
!>e( li neaven's will, the heart of Sir llarbottle would hilye 
been hoUeued, (iod wills tiot ev^il that good may coi^e !” 

iJeuiard thouglit hn had resisted the temptation, , and Jio 
Mihi red himsclt to look upon the money before hin?.^ “I 
aiH as the venesf beggar,” mused he to himself— I Have 
n(M wherewithal to provide for my smallest needs — ^ydt this 
\ci y day 1 liavo refused the whole iiihcritauce ; and Why ? 
because 1 would hot injure my brothers !” . ^ 

flow weak is human nature. at the best ! iTernavd felt 
ill; huiaxl and ‘dj^gry as het hkd nhver felt till then. Ho 
liad refused the' vvholo inheritance from pure principle but 
j I'ljw hours before ; and now he was disturbed, and fasci- 
:is it were, by the sight of the ‘gold. He could: 
rwii ioiss ten pieces— Mdaat wxre ici|i, piocess.do his abun-; 
ckn cxw'” argued the weakness of hi.s tdjrriptcd heat^t.^ 
i\o, no,” again rclurped the internal monitor, ‘‘Thou, 
not, steal I Bear all things— suffer air things/ Ber-- 
uti rd 5 but d^‘gl’^d6 not thyself !” ^ ^ 

bernard smote his' hand upon his forehead, and wished' 
hr had not been tetnplcd ; he piitffortli his hand to wak^j 
in.-; father, but he withdrew’ it agaih, for he’ felt'a§ jf ,bi^ 
coull not bear that his fathor shodid see hirm V 

' I should not liave been tempted for jnyjself !” reasoi^l 
rd Bernard, trying to silence ^hd Voice. of ^elf-accuj^atibff 
that would be heard ; “ I could not hhve beeb tempted i^^: 
take it foi* idy owai pleasure : it is to enable me to da 
tied — to do what is barely honest— to, subjVcJt rhys^lf " 
unktiovvn 'difficulties, trials, and hardships, so that I 
but restore to Mr. Constable th<itt iumwj^brpby 
poverishod for our sakes ! Accursed Wei^a t to desire tjhjH 
gold for my own pleusUror-for chy pwh . gralificatipUTi^^^ 
my own advantage ; liiut a heavy, ufli imperious 
upon me !” . . .. ‘ ^ 

“God forgive me if 1 commit siht” said 
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with suppt'e^se^l breath*, a throbbing: heart,, arnl a holing 
:pf desperation, he' softly put forth his huiul and tor)L up 
ten geld pieces. 

' [ am a thief T' muftered he lie felt the inonoy in 

his hapd ; ‘‘ I have fobbed my own father ! < lod Alrrngh- 

jty forgive tnc i^\nd with a couiitonnn(*o pale U'^ 
*^'death, a noiselojss step, and trembling limbs, Bernard went 

Vlain a tliiefl^’ laurmuVed he as he stole onward to 
his chamber ; and' then barring the doQi*^ and flinging the 
money him, he threw himself into a phair, and Jvit 
like one stapified liy some overwhelming blow. ^ 

/^Tlie curse has ihdoccl lighted . upon our hoi*se I’’ 
grogn^iiihe at length. lias it' not marie me a thief— a. 
ilight jilundefcr ! What hinders now but that t should 
do murder ‘ , 

My <i()d ! my (iod again eXc;laimcffl he in an ago- 
ny of mexpressibki anguish, “ it is I'Srijself that have 
broughtdhis cuVs(' upon me — by rny owm pride 1 have falb 
cn! 1 haw prided Kiyself on infellect, on liigh principle, 
pn purity of iicait ! 1 have called myself better than 

they; apd what am l! 1 could not icsist tempiplldn — I 
could not \vdit thy hopr— Tuitsefable wretcfi that I am !'’ 

, ^Beri%rd; wrung his hands, shiote hm breast, and then 
ja-stupor of ui I er misery: deeper, heavier, more soul- 
ih^n death.,, , 

"Before the tnorning had dawned,, Bernard, wrapped in 
hi$,cloalv,mid,\vilh his' hat pulted over Ins brows, stole out 
the house, and. with the hurried slops of one who flics 
^Otn the Avenger, has>tened through the park down to 
|ijrood Leighton, and then to the nearest town whence a 
lil^ercpach passed on' its way to London. He took no 
j^apg6;qf,rairheht tvUh him; he left no token what- 
^iy^^hind him, not even to Julia ; but, utterly sclf-dc- 
went forth desiring never to repass the threshold 
to belfpld the fS^ce of his sister, till he/ had cleansed , 
jsould the miserable^stain whieft his misfortunes 
4hd upon him* 
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CHAPTER XlV. 

When Sir Harbottic woke, his lar*np Iiad burned out, 
and it was with the utpaost terror that he discovered lhe| 
situation in which he tmd been ; his escritoir open, his 
treasures undefended- The room \^as perfectly dark, 
and it was only by groping al)oUt that lie ascertained his 
valuables to remain much as he had loft tliem. ; The ten i 
guineas, which had been abdncted,Jie did not then miss, 
Ue closed the desk, and pocketed his keys with tlte satis-; 
faction of one who has rescued his all iVom destruction,' 
This uup<^^"tant ppip't ascertained, Sir Ilarboltle set Jiinin 
self about to procure a light ; and tlien going tl»e round; 
of his apartments, and assuring lurnself, after the fearful 
discovery that (us door Actually was unbarred, that no rob- ’ 
ber lurked within them, the clock struck three, and 
wont to his bed wondering still with himself bow so 
paralleled .an event could have happened’-^ and blessWj|J! 
himself that Christopher and Ilobcri vvere within strohg^ 
walls at a moment which otherwise they could not bavoi 
failed to avail themselves of- , ^ ^ f 

Tlie morning light made known to Sir Harbottle>thc?i 
loss he had su«i?tain,ed ten guineas were of a 
gone, and his suspicious terror waS' rOady to believe 
more* He rushed from hi^ romu \titb the alarming Tnfpj'^ 
ination that he l}ad been robbed, —robbed, as be dec^i^ ^ 
to what amount he knevy no>. Tlfe fevv domekics 
quostiono(f; even Julia herself ^ uifeferwepi a sertrtiny^ 
Bernard was tliC last Suspected ; but ivhen 
passed auil ho did notv inalfe his ,ap'pehranceVthe ^f^t^ 
witli imprccatioiis, and terrible vow's of vting6sinfcp,H^cc||^ 
ed every one of his sons thieves * Julia'" rhaiptain<^d;^Jj 
solemnly believed him incapabW of ^ base ah 
His absence, she said, Muiglit appoai: Stispfhfdos at ; 
particular time,. but itself was/npi feaftr^ordfn^!ty H 
nard had often absented himself frdiyi. hoHt® 
and this absence \Vas but as thoset -' Jt wa^tpoyj^R^ 
possible, she declared, that $p mofel??. jjo 
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unsolicitous for money as he was^ should have taken so 
desperate a means o| obtaining any, ihe bale pic ion 
\veni to hei soul Sir ILuboUle pcisibted in Jii*- opinion, 
andhintedol the oonU rsation^ his son had 'of kite had 
With him — of his pertinacious desire to obtain the mo- 
ney foi Mr. Constable , and, takinij lor granted vxjiat he 
'was Uilhng to bclit\o possible he dec laud his loss to be 
Upwards of ihice hundred pounds, wine h k il no doubt 
upon the fact Bernaiet v\as g( Ue (*li tn Mi, Constabk' 
VVilh the monc), Sn llaibotllc m untamed cndcavoiine *0 
peunadc hiinstil that ins loss was to that amount, thontrfi 
the ten guineas wcic all he could ai tually miss, l>ul, ' 
rcaM)ncd 1 r With hnnst^lf, it like I) that so Miiall a sum 
Would (ontcnl Imn ^ wcie not l|iousmds ol pounds ch 
ioad3 to Ins tou< li is one smgh tc n * It is not iikt ly tii it 
^jso Iitlle” v^ould satisfy him I ha\u Ik en lohlxd to the 
amount oi ConsUiblos money at hast 

Days went on andwciks and no tidiwffs came of the 
iugdive. 'I he^ wicks gu u mio months, the sprang carnc, 
and llu summer, Init nothme> eouhl In ng ph a'-nu to .lu- » 
licU She had Ik aid (icnn V\ alter, — cio woul was stud of 
\h(i biolher and the most dnadlul an\i(l\ ami Ik n- 
, ^lon hlled III r mind WHiat had bi conn of h in ’ Wiis it 
' indued possible that he had he en guilt v of tiu ft md Jiad 
^Icltlns liornea dishonoiod man foi mu ’ Ao, sin could 
MlOt w'loiig him so fai ns loeutiitam the* btlui \\ htit 
MCCmecl far more piobable to hel. y et still tcnibh 1oJ)(h<\e, 
l^jvas, that het had absented Inmsejf^ as ht had tlmu beloie, 
l^to lease behind huntlic annoyaucts ol J>enboimigh Paik, 
-*and WHS peihaps <|cad, in ptwerly, pmong urangi is, 01 
;vaS endunugoyen then bhc knew not wliat haidshjp, pri- 
Ition, and bufiofiog. But Whydieu had hi not tal eri 
her— --why had he not ispokcn to In i ol his inti n- 
I^O^intisl have known the dreadful an\i(ty she 
iWiDdila tSiiftfer on hisi account. ^ 

Ciadock look many a journey to gam, if possi- 
^nlbrmntion respecting hfm but all was Irmt- 
>“001 ^Ven the felightest clue cciuld be obtained liy 
ich todtecoyet^ movements, or the |)lacc ol Ins cen- 
ihni^nt* It was a d^rk and mexu liable subject— one 
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on which it was misery to think, but one at same time 
which It was impossible to forget. Even Walter Consta-^ 
b!c was much less the object pf Julia’s solicitude than 
ioinicrly, and every uight her sleep was haunted by 
drcdins o( 1ri brotlKi. She saw him dead ; djing; un- 
ploring ioi liclp , i educed to unimaginable buifei mg. Who 
went through floods to rescue iunij and through fire ; 
she pusS(‘d thiough cvtiy inflii^tion of fantastic misery to 
alloid him help, and tlieu seemed mocked b) fearful «pcc- 
ties, hurled down pucipncs, or ulnilcd through the air 
at a mad &nd bevvildtrmg speed , and slie woke fevered, 
tcnilied, and filled with mdehmtc lionois. A settled 
nulancholy le'^t^(l on hei spnit, she lelt mcapahlc of ex-r 
( ition, and fiMrtci many a tune that this Icnilihi su^iensc, 
tins liKndless. meommPmcable giicf, would leave her a 
fi eble mamae. 

J'aihcr (hadock saw \Mth intense anviety llic change 
lliat was (*oimng ovei her, and c \( ited himst If m a huii- 
died v\a}s to clivtii In r thoughts jActlhiit old man ! 
fehe was to him deal as adaugliUi. Jlo piajcd for her, 
he wept foi her, he never ceased t<» think ol her; devis- 
ing witli unweaiK d love and sjmpalliy many a souice of 
amusement and employment ol tliought, so that her mind 
might be tinned fium this mo>t painlul and bewildeung 
subject ol interest. The necc sMty for exe,inon, m order 
to appe^ase the good nmn% aiivk ties, was of mcaJculable 
beni fit to hei. Julia’s se nsi, of gratitude, and luTiohgioMS 
faith, mastue^d hoi intense si anguish ; and,a'i the sumnw 
'went on, she again began to sc.e and feel the healing spirit 
of evtcrnal iialme. ►sfic and Tather Cradook walked 
forth toge thei in tlie paik, even into those very dmgles 
and woodland hollows so long the resort of Bernard, and 
which scorned filled witli remembrances of hmn Sho 
saw again the beauty of flowers, of rutnrun^ ^Vvaters, of 
trees— nay, of all created things ; and her soyl overflow^ 
cel with love and thankfulness, though 
ceased to bleed. ' \ 

All this time Sir llarbottle Crmnslbno bad been occupv 
cd by the idea wlncli Bernaid had suggested ; the sofd pi 
*the pictuics. The first uitanatiou Julia Jiad of 
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design w^s by a London picture^dealer being introduced 
into the apartments which had. always beeii considered as 
sacred tp her, her inollier and Bernard, in the former 
days they had been devoted to Mrs. Asfjen, hurst and her 
/daughter, and which, even' spite of the general discomfort, 
and neglect of the house, had such at aspect of oleganco 
Wd.pomfort as was necessary to their mote , refined spirits, 
fllri these, rooms were Jthose pictures we have particularly 
'"enumefeted — ^pictures saii;! ' to be by JiaphacI, Carlo DoL 
|ci,.and Annibal^Cafacci ; and piclores, pf a truth, they 
; were worthy of their reputed authors^ and which had bc- 
^come objeetfs of reverential regard' to Lpdy Crim^tonc and 
her children. To Julia they had be^n ^as friends, cpiin- 
fshllors, and "^companions ; and raany a time in her hours 
ifpjf darkness, and alrnowSt despair, had she gatbeyed strength 
^%nd Comfort from their cQiitemplatioh. .\What then was 
her astonishment, her grief, in discov'ering that it was the 
da^igh of her fathef to despoil her of tjiem ! was at 

the y^y time that her soul was overWlielmed, and utter- j 
subdued by her painful anxieties for her brother i andi* 
incapable, of resistancc/she passively mt by,— -heard 
the chafferm^^ between;/ tier father and the dealer; saw 
fthe bargain ;jtruck,-;--aUd though she fett as if the only 
l^hCof her, was put out; yet made' no opposi tion. 

K :^8 strength returned to fier spirit, and she in some mca- 
had‘ overcome the ugon^ of. her grief for the loss of 
||pr bfbther,/ the full' e^ of tliis new and uu- 

isen^iblj^ !uj/oo liqr, and she felt bow^ 
^uei^^;,iHeWs,abaurtQbe^be^ ’ 

||;^|k;u':3fe'w:week^/^ .pictures ,were of any 

‘ godC j .Updvin^fbSid of them remained only the 

dtscoibred,^'^ spaces of wall Inhere 

S d W every side ! l^he walls 

intelligence ivas 
sudden calamity had de- 
air haiids^'their places 

cbu.htihg‘'dvlr'this unlooked -for, acces- , 
, bat" ten gulueas to. 

^ packet was presented^ 



THE CURSE. 


61 


bim* 11c opcnofl it. It was from Bernard, and contain- 
ed ten guineas with a letter. The sight of the moncy-r— the 
exact sum, at the very moment when it was wauled, filled 
the soul of llie miserable man with such delight as a child 
feels when it finds uricvpectedly the, toy for which it Iils 
been longing. Sir liarbotlle ciiuckh'd over the money, 
shook It within his closed palms, and with a burst of exul- 
tation clapped it upon the thaf-niuch- wanting ten thou*, 
sand pounds. 

When he had satisfied his soul with the contemplation 
of the perfected beauty and tlie goodly display ofso much 
coined money, he broke the seal and read as follows : — 

ft — July 17. 

‘‘ 1 charge yon not witli having compelled me to the 
degrading act of which 1 have been guilty, l-n the hour 
of temptation mv soul’s strength failed me — I became a 
thiof! 

Oh, how^ this word has hauntcvl me ! — It lias been a 
spectre by my bed — it has pursuiitl me in crowds — it haa 
been with me in solitude ! My huher, you have been 
avenged ! It matters not to mo that the sum was ^mall~ 
was as nothing in comparisoti of your abundance ; I took 
It w’hile you slept— I robbed you to possess my self of mon- 
ey. In vain I ha\e argued that my intention was up*- 
right,— the fulfilment of what iny soul held to be a sacredt 
and imperious duty ; the aei has poiboued my peace ! I 
have abhorred myself beiausc of it. Tou Jiave indeedt! 
been avenged ! • ^ 

^ “ 1 need not tell you of bodily sufleiing} of privation ) 

of cold and hunger; of frieodles^ness ; disappointment^; 
soul-weariness; toils and watchings, which I have gone 
through to purge from my soul this deadening and ^deso- 
lating self-accusation. I have done it as far as in me lay., 
1 return you the money of which I deprived you* ^ Qo^ 
Almighty blot out the remembrance of ifie act ! 1 

‘"I shall now begin to live; I bhall dare to look ndjjri 
fellow-men in the face : for if I have sinned, I attt 
longer degraded by tha* sin ; and, humbled yet not abjenf^^ 
I can crave your forgiveness, doubling not but 
.also ha4brgiv«i m* ^ Your son, ' 

* VOL. in. 6 
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Sir Ilarbottle’s immediate senlimont on reading this 
letter was one to which he had hitherto been a stranti^er. 
He sorry for his son ; the letter made him uneasy^ 
and he wishe<l it had never been written. He thought at 
lUe time that he would rather ntver have ‘^ten his ten 
guineas again than have regained thtm ucconipanied by 
sueh Q letter , and he determined to do sonictlfing for 
hitn-^to advance him even a liandsorae sum. Before 
long, liowever, f^ir Ilarbottle had counted ovci again his 
ten thousand guineas, and he hardly remembc/cd Bernard’s 
— they looked no way different to the nine hundred 
and ninety others : he could see in their shining surfaces 
neither toil of body nor suffenng of mmd ; he onlj reinem- 
' iilered that lus sum oi money was comyjleted. 
j When he thought of Bernard again, ho wondered to 
i^What place any mon<y could be sent to him. lie turned 
to the letter ; it left him without a clue. It was clearly 
impossible that he could remit to him ; Bcinaid had given 
no address; And,” argued the mist r, willing to satisfy 
bis own coiiscK nee l>y doing nothing, ‘•porliap''? after all 
be does nut desuo my assistance , ttn to one but he is 
e¥on now well off, or why did he so k adily part with his 
fmonoy?” The argumont w|is conclusive, and Sir Har- 
Jbottle contrived to think very little more of his son. 

The packet also contained a h ttci for Julia. In it 
tOfOard acknowledged dhe crime of which he had been 
tlif and prayed lier forgiveness,— -her forgiveness also 
( ifi^hai mttst have appeared fus ciuel desertion of her. 

^aid he, was driven from join piesence by a 
_ . of degradation and sin ; nor could 1 write to you 
I was enabled to remove the stigma from me by ro- 
ng the money.” He told her, however, nothing of his 
nt eondiBon — of lus past sufferings, nor of what he 
M to do for the future { still he spoke cheerfully— 
^ bo|>o apd assurance, and poured out such Over- 
by of t^tflfectioh, of consolation — of what seemed 

he was joyous-hearted 
' tbbl tU tho approving coftsciousness of clearing 

ahaUtitiug memory ,-^that althou|| Julia 
litter with tears, she could not but gatW com- 
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fort from it. In the end Bernard promised to let heft hear 
again from him ; but he furnished no address by which ' 
slie had any means of communicating with him. 

♦ The particulars of Bernardos absence, where he^ wa% / 
what he had suffered, and hoW he had obtained the 
guineas, it is not for us at present to relate. Our readers, ! 
like Julia, must remain a while lorigejt' in ignorance.. 
the mean time, the year wore on ; autumn succeeded sum-:,| 
iner, winter succeeded autumn ; a^d the next year passed;!]; 
on also. These two yCars saw the blooiii vanish from the*^ 
countenance of Julia Grimstone ; how could it be other-v^ 
wise ? Sir HarhoUle/on the public disgrace of his sons,\| 
had resigned his commission of the peace — because even;ij: 
he, callous as he wa«, could not but feci the odium of 
family— and thenceforward confined himself ' almost cm|| 
tirely to Denborough Park, but rarely indeed going out 
fiis bivo rooms— except into the kitchen to keep an 
look-out upon the domestic expenditure. This sedehtafi ' 
and inactive life soon produced visible effects upon 
He grew heavy and unwieldy in *person ; irrifSible rail 
morose in temper ; full of jealousy and suspicion \ doljit 
forth every shilling with hard parsimony as, if it 
very , wringing out, of his heart’s blood, drop by 
Melancholy indeed was his daughter’s life, and her 
annoyances increased daily, i/he domestics were 
dismissed, for none would live With the miser who 
chance of better service elsewherdj-^and who indeed > 
not ? Poor Julia herself sometimes thought the dompi 
were less to be pitied than shr^; for thpy could 
condition, she Was 'bound to eriduVeut* ' , . ’ 

Just about the time wlien ppnbprddgh Park 
fair way of being; left without dotriestic of a«iy 
acrjuaintance Miily Freckfeton, who left 
at Tuibury shortly after the Grhpstouea^ 
whose grand-daughfer, the fair Peggy 
connected ns she was with phrisfopliet! 

^ working day and ni^H to support 
as well as to afford to its father ijti&f'k little ebu^jg 
ihdMlgence in his prison^ — volubteefeid lier, s 


• Denbprough Park us general , donaesdiu tojS|3 
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extraordinarily low terms as insured her acceptance with 
the masten Milly had now lived there for several months, 
contriving, for reasons which she would have been ex- 
tremely sorry to reveal, to make herself '^a valuable and not ' 
/Unimportant personage in the miser\s household. 

Most melancholy, as we said before, was Julia’s heart 
arid home,; and more especially so because a cloud still 
bring\upon the fortunes of Walter Constable. His letters 
Jlcame but rarely, and , Julia felt to^ deeply that he was no 
longer, the buoyanNhearted man be had been ; he was 
striving against fortune. ^ Mrs. Constable’s return too to 
:'Westow was yet longer delayed, and Julia could npt fioubt ^ 
ibr a moment as to the cause of that delay. But one letter 
also had been received from Bernard, and that left her still in 
anxious uncertainty. The nabob’s curse was indeed ful- 
^led both upon Sir Harbottle and bis descendants.— But 
We have not yet done with poor Julia’s troubles, Father 
pradock, who was far advanced in years, and hajJ becomd 
Uf fete greatly enfeebled in body,, died at the house of a 
^ich i^ jl^diolic at two* counties’ distance, wheiher he had . 
Igrine to take his leave, being himself conscious of decaying- 
^ngth,|and intending for the future to decline all jour- 
eyj|. rind:' dako tip bis '^residence at Denborough P«rk or 
IWrisioWj sO that*f he rriight supply 'to Julia the friends she 
Ifedllpst ; 'to be always, at' hand to be the counsellor and 
poinlbkcr that she so deep^^ 
j^iij^llent old mail ! He was indeed a true disciple of 
jiSis.t, humble, patientV long-suffering ; kind ,as a lender- , 
rj^ WOriiari., sirnple-tpirid.riti ns a little child 1 Crushed 
as JuliaX^P^^ had yet to learn that it 
“ angai$^|i elili/to endure in the loss of this 

this had been to her as a pa- 

this angriish ilesi^ened by the affecting, 
^&^|i^i|ri:;'iriprc;thaov{feternai^ she received’; 

of ' lifederithT— that, the poor’' priest 
painfully accumu- 
to-agm less than siX' 

Julia indeed “bereav- ^ 
of -heir lieart she questioned What ' 
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was the next anguish ^she would have to bear. Were all 
those she loved to be removed from her ? was she to stand 
alone like a blasted tree in the midst of a wilderness? 
There are limes when the meekest spirit raises a cry of, 
remonstrating agony. “ Lord, if it be thy will, let this! 
cup puss from me Such was the bitter cry of Julia’s 
spirit a« she looked round and saw herself so stripped and ; 
so forlorn. 


CHAPTER XV. 


Before the term of the Grimstones’ imprisonment had ' 

expired, dbe Earl of N died, and Miss Hammond was^^ 

married to her honorable lover. Sir Harbottle Grimstone, ^ 
as might be expected, peremptorily refused to becom^« 
surety for his sons in the recognisance which was demaiJ^] 
ed from them ; and they might have remained 
years instead of seven months longer for want of baUi 
they not been liberated without it by the intervention o|| 
Mr. Finch himself. Men like these could hot bo impr6y;r| 
ed by a thirty months’ residence in a' gaol j their 
Denborough Park even y^t more added .to the hufehiliatibnil 
and griefs of Julia. ‘V ; ; 

It was many weeks befdrh Sir Harbottle:’vyould see;b|^ 
sons, and more before he Hjould permit them to sit dr 
at table with him ; for he knew full well that the . 
'^he kept up enmity with them, the less prospect 
of a demand being made * upon' for 
Christopher, be knew, was not ^as. 

Bernard, ^ir Harbottle bought a heW patent, fo lot li* 

. iron chest, took .nioire th^n usual care not " 

hold of his keys, and made up bis i^ihdytd 
. coldness towards thenf as long ds ' pos^bl^^f In' 
time, however, Christopher,^ who factor ihap^^^ 

4ng knew how to man^e his fatbeV* ri^gaih^^^ 
old influence over him, ^nd hvCfr obtained ihonhy : 
him; Sir Harbottle making this a ^w- and, ^ 
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had to find money for Christopher f — Christopher, or 
Christie, as ho familiarly called him, was the very deuce 
for money or, he had just left himself penniless by 
paying bills for Christopher, — the devil take hitri !” So 
said Sir Ifarbottle many a time when called upon for 
money which an excuse wduld save him from advancing. 
And the world, who knew both father and son, while 
they wondered not at the extravagance and recklessness 
of the latter, held up their hands and marvelled not a lit*- 
tic that the former would open his bags to him, especially 
after the warning he had had already. 

. Considerable as set^med to be the influence Christopher 
bad over his father, there were many points he could not 
carry with him, and especially, his favorite one of ob- 
taining from him the house at Knighton, now long, uninha- 
bited, with a sufficient allowance to maintain him there as 
eldest son. When Christopher was married, if he mar- 
ried to please Jfim/’ Sir llarbottle replied, “ he would talk 
^bout^ it : the housQ wanted a. dejtl qf repair, and he 
was not going to lay out money upon it without some- 
thing to Took" forward to. A. wife’s fortune would alter 
ithe, case, and till then Christie must run With the rest; 
there was, plenty of room at ^Denborough Park for all of 
them!” 

j Christopher knew that * the bou^e at Denborough Park 
wasjarge enough but ho vyanted more room for him and 
his than he dared to let his father know of. , Jlc shrugged 
bk shoulders, bit bis lips in hk, falhof’s presence, cursed 
swore behind his, ba<sk,apd then sat down by the 
^itchen-fite to talk over with old Milly Frcckleton, aifairs 

B ' “ ‘ ;h nearly , con cernoii them both ; for Peggy Wood- 
le, who was by this time the mother of three cliildren, 
;tnduced Christopher to marry her, and both Christo- 
the old wdipan had to keep their wits at work 
y'^>ungia ' - 

I' liobort Gfimstonc to all appearance 
similar to the one^tliey jiad pratisced be- 
fprii th^W' ^ The, elder brother ruled, the 

They still dressed well, and to all seem- 
• They went and came as! 
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tlic7 listed, and not unfrcquenlly were absent from Den- 
borough Park several weeks together, no one seeming 
aware of iheir movements but Milly I'Veckleton, who al- 
ways carcCuliy provided for their niturn. Julia could not 
but remark the good miderstunding between them, and 
wondered that the p alous eyes of her father should appear 
unaware of a circumstance in itself not without suspicion : 
but in truth Sir Ilarbottle was too Wfdl satisfied with tho 
old woman, who refused all domestic help, who asked, but 
small wages, and was always assiduous to please him, to 
see willingly anything faujty or suspicious in her* Milly, 
jic persisted, was the yery jewel of housekeepers ; lie had 
a fair .word and a senile fur her whenever they met: and 
Milly, on her part, was too desirous of maintaining her 
post for the sake of her grand-daugliter and her children^ 
to give the miser offence willingly. Julia soon saw that 
the old woman had an importance and value in Sir Har- 
bottle’s eyes beyond what she herself could boast of. ,AH 
these things cost her many 'a sigh, but she looked offahd 
was silent. * 

In the course of the ne.xt winter four new inrna|le$ wetp 
discovered at Denborough Jhirk It happened in this 
way. There was among ;ihe outbuildings a small dwellr 
ing-house, whicb in tliC munificent days of General Dur 
bois had been inhabited by the family of the head grodntj 
The pjacc itself, like a)l the .outbuildip,gs, through man^ 
years of neglect and disuse J)ad fallen into decay ; yet |i 6 ^ 
for several months had been seCrOted Poggy Woodh^^ip^ 
" — Grimstone, as s^he was nowi^nnd her tlirec cider 
dren, and here a fourth had Been horn. When ftrst'the| 
entered their abode, it contained onIy>Uch ftw articles <2^ 
indispensable use us Milly could abstract from the 
without fear of dctcciion^ and Was indeed a cpmfqrtWA 
place ; but, by degrees, as they retnaioed weefc afteiT 
undiscovered, Christopher and the old woman grew 
and Removed into it many a piece, of luxurious grapdjjOT 
from the lockod-up rooms, which, in the days of thena}^® 
it was little expected wljuld ever be removed to furri}$h ^|M 
the house of the groom ; and poor Peggj^’s little rponi,^ 

* they presented a curious display, nf incongmoj!if'|^^||^ 
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ing, assumed a comfortable and home like appearance ; 
and Peggy herself, pale, anxious, and enic-svorn as her 
countenance iiad been, regained somevthnt of lior fouiiler 
beauty, as day after day, v\oek after week, went on, and 
she remained undisturbed in what sht began to look upon 
as her settled home. Add to which, (and it v\as the 
great wliole of Peggy’s happint^ss,) (Christopher was con- 
stantly at Denboiougli Paik, and what was more, con- 
stantly or nearly constantly sol)er the whole time ; for 
the necessity of preserving the secret of his wife’s resi- 
dence there, kept hitn always watchful over himself as 
well as over his father- Sir llarbottlo, unknown to him- 
self, was well nigh a prisoner in his own rooms ; which, it 
must be confessed, ho was never very willing to leave 
when his sons were at home. 

How it was managed that five mouths were daily se- 
cretly supplied from the parsimonious larder of Sir llar-v 
bottle, is more than vve can tell ; but supplied they were. 
It is also mysterious how the children were ’hept silent, 
and within the bourufeof their conceahnonl; although the 
eldest Was a slrongdimbod, active, and most indomitable 
l^lad, with all the elements of his father’s character about 
him. Some one of these causes, it might have been im- 
i^ined, would have led to their detection ; but it was not 
their detection was occasioned by the thin column of 
tlimokfi which Sir Ilarbottle observed to ascend from among 
^tho old outbuildings at various^ times. Christopher know 
that t^is could not be seen from his father’s room, nor 
ficm the kitchen ; where, in the winter-season, to save ‘ 
fd expense of a fire in the great dining-hall, they com- 
only took their meals. It ,,could only seen from the 
judow of the lobby, through which Sir Harbottlc passed 
tliid from the kitchen ; but through which window 
Wks no necessity for him to look at all. The sight 
W smoke, however, now and then did catch his eye, 
mod blfje^lojlisly inquired the cause of it. Milly or Chris- 
of them, had an answer ready. At one 
came, Christopher 'said, from the saddle- 
he bad lighted a fire for his own purposes ; 
ffliimO Milly was washing, or Robert was mendinjst 
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a cart, and needed a fire for his work ; or, if none of this 
would vserve, Christopher would outface his father, attd 
persist in there being no smoke at all. 

At length Sir Harbottle, who had slily glanced through 
this window for several days, and either morning, noon, 
or night seen this suspicious smoke, began to think, as he 
said to himself, that all was not right, and therefore, with- 
out remarking, the circumstance either to his son or to 
the old woman, hastened to discover the fire for liimself. 
'J'hrough many a labyrinlb of court-yard, ruinmis stables, 
and half-falling outbuildings, hh traced out the smoke 
which issued from the house of the vvl)ilom gropmv 
Without making any attempt on the door, Sir Harbottle 
looked througli the window, the lower half of . which was 
fastened up with boards, intended partly to serve as a shut- 
ter, and partly to defend the broken panes of glass; and, 
to his astonishment, he beheld the inmates, his son Chris* 
lopher, Peggy, aqd her four children. The rage of Sir 
Harbottle cilunot be described ; he felt choked, with 
sion, and ascending the seven steps of the door at Iwci 
strides, shook it violently ; and,, with almost inarlicujlato 
anger, demanded admittance. When Sir Harbottle ,en- 
slered, Christopher had vanished, and p6or 
and trembling, stood before him. / ' , ' 

Sir llarboitlc, unable to spe|ik from ragG,„gknced 
roimd the room, arid recognised the furniture of his riiwn 
house, — tables, chairs, ca?;pct, ^ looking-glass, aridj, 

Jle had never been in such a paroxysm, of anger 
*t)e would gladly have, trampled everything tp 
he saw before, him : it w^as several SfecondW before 
articulate his indignation. ^ , ,, 

Oh ! sir, I am his wedded wife IP 
in reply to Sir Harbottle’s cciarse accusatiobs^^^^^r 
his wife, sir, and these are his innocent 
Sir Harbottle’s reply was a deniafpf 
'•Nay, nay!” exclaimed Peggy,( 

'true, — I arn his weddejjl wife: he biniself 'ivpuW 

" Where is he ?” demanded Sit; Harbottle 
.tell me so if he dare !” 
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He will not deny it,~hc eannot deny it ^iinl poor 
Peggy, weeping, and endeavoring vainly to pacify the 
younger children, who, terrified at the loud and angry 
voice of Sir IIarhc)ttle, clung crying to her. 

The noise of the crying children' irritated him still 
more ; and now shouting t#* his son and bidding him 
coine forth from his hiding-place, and then pouring fourth 
imprecations upon the distressed and terrifirnl groep that 
stood before him, Sir Harbottlc w’orked himself into a 
frenzy of passion, which left him no power of coherent 
language, and made him hideous to look upon. 

You are a wicked, ugly man, Und I will thrash you 
screamed but tlie eldest boy, .seizing a stick that lay on 
the floor, and, with a face inflamed with passion, attempt- 
fed to strike at »Sir Harbottle even while he shrank from 
his furious eye. - ; 

. you are a wicked, ugly man, and I hate you!” ro-^ 


petited the boy, while his mother in a perfect figony en- 
deavored to silence and keep him back. 

: / Sir; Harboftle staHted up to him, and griping him by 
the shoulder, flung him on the floor ! The heavy sound of 
tfic fall, the child’s sudden silence, the blood that started 
ifrOm Uti^ mouth, and the thrilling scream of the mother, 
thatvhe dead, recalled Sir Harbottle iu some mcas- 
th’fe lb hlthself. Peggy UireW her youngest child into the 
pushed the others aside, and snatching him up, 
oil her knee, anid began to rub his temples, 

stayed to Sfefe that tlie child was not dead 
Tdheh tinutleri^ an ibdi^tinct muripur of anger, like 
|j|fe grpwl'mg pf 

fpriunfte/thmg- ‘for P^ggy and -her children ■ 
H|^‘t|^|;Jhappenfed.’', Sit '•fjarbbttle was really moved; - 

ffttfcof. «issoc|aiion was touched,; 
^^|iS'-^iibhWpy, loog'-for^ltfen, Juditirand her prior dumb 
'to his rheniory',/arjd for their 'spkes’ his hard 
’’Sir "Hjatbottlp fihut himself \n his rooms, ’ 
tio'btid'pf his household again that day. , 
khow^.;wbaVh)^ father’s 'feelings were,' 
failed advantage of "an occur- 

to 'him but as it was, he carefully; 
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avoided met ting Inm for at least a week. Peggy m the 
mean lime was unremoved, and Milly undertook to intro* 
duce tlie subject to Sir flarbottle. 

Uut ay dear a-mo said Milly, as if in surprise, when 
slu bad heard Ins observations on the new inmates, and 
in reality had been amazed at the moderated seventy of 
his temper, — ‘‘ But ay dear-a-me ^ you would not let her 
be staived 

“ \ou hive taken good rare not to let that happen ; 
she do(s not look in a staiving condition rejoined he. 

' She isa decent, pietty-b( haved young woman said 
Milly, anxious to get Sir llarbottlo's approval m any 
‘^hape, He might ha’ maiiicd a lady-born, and had 
om less of a hd) in look or manner either, or he might 
hi’bioiudii home some tasst lling wench that would ha*^ 
[)Lcn moic plague nor profit.” 

\\ hat ih<* xh ucc must he many for at all asked Sir 
liarboltle uiatldull} ' unless he could mairy a woman 
withmoncj 

\ nung folks,’ replied sfie, * isn't* like old ones ♦ I’d 
upiiold her foi coming of a detent taimly and having had 
a good bringing up — slug’s so pretty behaved 

“Pretty the deviP ’ muttered Sir liarboltle m Uon** 
t< mptuous anger , “ don’t talk to me about her I” 

“ Dear heart replied Milly, “ for sartain you don^t 
mean her to be starved, and sfie the mothei of your son’e 
( liildien, and his wedded wile into the bargain ?” 

“ Let those that brought her heie, maintain her!’’’ tssdd’ 
Sir Ilai bottle, doggedly ; “ it is^no business of mine I’** 
Milly know from experience that Sir Harbottle^S fertile 
len humors wore niofc difficult to manage than his violi^M 
ones, and muttering therefore a “ Dear heart 1” and a 
“ Lord bless Us !” she went out, intending to ur^ With 
Christopher hjs taking advantage before long of InO fofr^ 
bearancO winch las father, spite of his ill |hmjnor| was dii^ 
posed to extend to the intruders. ChilStOfher did stji/ 
and boic the scornful vials of his father’s mdigoatton and; 
anger , he had Ins oWtjf* purposes to serve, and therof^^ 
he bore tlicm patiently. “ He behaved extremely 
4is Sir liarboltle internally said j and though i$ 
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cd but slowlj, and with tlu^ worst gra<*e m the woild, yet 
Christopher obtained permission that Pegj:), whom he 
acknowledged as his wile, and hut children might ytt 
continue to inhabit their foinitr dwelling, piovichd ricithtr 
she nor tin > ever cntcK d the Hall. Christopher Mas sat- 
isfied ; whatever further was needed old Millt oi soirie 
more favoiable time, would otUain. JIc however careful- 
ly kept Irom bis father’s knowlc<li2:e Alillj’s jtlationship to 
his Wife , and fortunately for all parties vSir llai bottle was 
too willing to foigel the existence of Peggy and hci chij- 
dren to make inqunies about her family, 

Julia, who before tins discoveiy had bfcnjike her la- 
ther, aware of some sf Orel connected with the outbud lings 
in which both Milly and her brother (^iri'^tophei wne 
much inteichted, had foiborie^ to inquire into it liorn Itar- 
ing that the discovoiy might Only add jet more »o her dis- 
comforts , and that since her mfluenre in that ill-rigulat- 
ed household was so small, it was fur more to licr pi ace 
to reraaui m willing ignorance Jfer own apartments at 
teast, were t>acred fjiom intrusion she had but to take 
her meals with her family, and then, for the icst of the 
day, she could close the doors and sliut in tluie her own 
$orrows— indulge her own ihougbS and mcniojies, and 
fear no intrusion, for she wa^ too unimpoitant a puson 
to be sought after or medtd bj any oqe. Add to tins, 
het spirit had insensibly leceiMni the impression of early 
death; and though her eye was sunken, and her cheek, 
instead of the bright liloom oi her youth was now mar- 
ble pale like lier brow, and lur fmme had lost much of its 
.fcundness and clastic btioyancy^ yet excepting these, 
iWifioh no one had kindly and anxiously legaided, her 
general health hud not failed. The impression, however, 
heavy on her spmt, and in the deep religion of her 
gptll she dedicated herself to gocnl works through the 
of her days, blessing (Jod that, although the 
of tbo good Father Ctadixk had made her solitary 
Ufe solitary, still Ins sacreil bequest furnished 

tier small /und at her owm^ disposal, and enabled 
her to M about those benevolent schemes winch she had 
moy a time without power hitherto to accoin- 
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plish. vShe visited the poor in the neighboring hamlet^ 
hfjaring all their domestic troubles and grievances, sym- 
pat (using vvlicu she could not succoUr, and in many cases 
giving what Was better than rnbney— -the benefit of her 
►experience and good counsel. The blessings of this in-^ 
tercuursc of Christian love wmre mutual ; there was heal- 
ing lor Julia’s own heart in the interest it took in the cares 
and sorrows of others. At home likewise she found it a 
consolatory employment to make up garments, dike Dor- 
cas of old, for their comfort and use. Our hearts are 
made for human sympatliicS, for tlic admission of, human 
kindness; and stripped and heurt-brokeu as Julih had 
been, she found, in these works of love, that even for her 
there was peace and joy. All this, how^ever.; was strictly; 
Kept from the knowiedgo of Sir Harbottle; for thbugh. 
the 5iion(‘y was her own, the fact of giving way 'even 
lhat would not have failed to make a broach bet.ween;heC 
father and herself. , ’ . . ^ ? 

'idle strict embargo , which had h^rmerly Confined, 
and her children within tlic narrow lihiilsof theircd^|^wl< 
ment being removed, it was riot jongi>efQre ‘Julia 
acquainted with tlie persons ,of all. T' he eldest t^oy 
— or as lie W^as tup re characteristically called, Ji^ckr^sud! 
met at every \t urn, always in mischief, and perphtu#*^^ 
ilauger ; a strong-limbed^ bold- visaged, and 
— a very Christ, opiicr ih youUi. , As she ; 

the wilderness of shrubbery, a, tree-branch would; 
and down woujd drop IhC uTchld to ibd ground, 

Jieight which would have broken another boy 


perhaps neck, but only left liidi with a 
or a torn jacket. She wns' never Jroml 
was continually hurling in every dlre'ctionff ' 
to be a sort of ubiquity about hirri : if slip 
part of the grounds because he Wys tbhfp, 
terwards he would be whittling sticks, Or 
a shrill whistle behind the very tree V 
ing. Nor was he a boy to^ be 
or reverence : he stalked up to-’ lliOii^bry 
Harbottle’s room, scrawled wilh/ia p^bte 
*tVhich he had been at some pains to reaOb, or s^[|^ 
^ von*; III. 7 
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screaming shout of a sudcien without aim oi inoaniug — 
unless It was w itli the grace 1< ss muut oi liightcning Sir 
Ifaiboillc Julia Iridi in lain to attach him to hci in the 
hope ol taming Inm and bunging him into subjection; 
foi Ins bold biacK ly* and Ins laughing i u l did not lad td*l 
diaw hoi caily att( ritioin But lu was not a clnkl foi a 
woman to tram he whistkil wink she lilked to luin, oi 
started oil dii i a labbit oi a I nd at the vc!> muine nt win a 
she hoped ins attculion v^as tm d on Im woids Julia 
sigln d as she looked upon him ami thought vvliat ucL a 
charai t< r would bci oiiif with Uannug ami I'xampic in h 
as In would havi Im difkidit hum him was 
iwuMitci — a mc( k, 1 ui-hand( d and <i( Ik lU chi'd'— -the 
vciy couut(‘ipaM of lui brolln i tein , liki wise , lulia met 
many luuos III the grounds waiuknng m([UKt tliought- 
fuiutss, Ol Icidnig l»y the liunl In i r biotin i (art- 

fa! and ovoiilovving wjlh love is li sin hid b( n a Undti 
jpd gontle-’In ailcil motin I \my, wlios( nitun wasahie 
to kmdno^sami who had a quick p* ictption oi whaUvci 
lb gtncduJ and an*nabk\ soon distnu^uishcd Misstunii- 
itoue as a iicing to 5e loved, and v Ink tin same kmd 
feelmg«> we I ( growing in luhas luait tbwauls Inr her 
own $uul >caimug towards lulia with au tntliusnsm 
of loViCN Julia kiKW not that oJu n htili Ain\ had stood 
b^Utud a bu^ih to waiih hti go bj, and had s( nt a kiss al- 
\$f fsci ,~riay , that a she w i s^ alt d on the gra^s deep 
ly^Ogrossod bj hei own thought-- tin little m ntlen, w hose 
dOatd tc'-ist the impulse* no longci, liad loh n fpnetly 
her and kissed the^ horn of lur gnmtat and then 
Is qmotiv stolen back again uiipticcivcd. Such weic the 
^^hudrent of t'liristopheji (irunstonc, ^ 

time Jgha uueiully avoided meeting the mo- 
ni the bc^hef that; she must be a degraded, vulgar 
tho associate of her bi other Christopher 
^ |)o p^pected to be, and Peggy^ modest, n tiring, 

, conscious o| the suqncion llAt natmall} al- 

with many a sole Inarl-gnet oi nor 
dbtruding hcrsch* upon Miss (iiimstone's 
back ut hi^r approac h ; or il they did chance 
10 meet, dropped a humble cuitscy and w,ent 
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on. Poor Peggy! like little Amy, lier heart yearned to 
the gentle sister of licr reprobate husband ; and 
iiiglied she many' a time, were it but possible for her to 
know all, siie vvould not sliun me ' 

This inodest demeanor soon attrnot<H'l Julians attention ; 
and though no nature could possibly be fuller of un sus- 
pecting kindness and Inie clnirity than her.^, yet so little 
coididcnce had sh^ in whatever was connected with her 
elder brothers, that she doubted if this ino<lest seeming 
might' not bc u drop-laid trick to gain her notice. 

At length the love which we have said little Amy; had 
conceived for Miss (ivirnstone could "contain, itself no Ion-*' 
ger ; and one morning In May. as they met in the shrub'-* 
bery, Julia having looked kindly upon her, the litU<^ girl, 
spite of her natural timidity, thrust her hand softlydgCo 
hers, and in a low gentle voice asked if shc.'VOuldT^lWO; 
to tfdk to her.” . ' • . 


There was,sb!niuch good faith and pei’fect Itti 

the cihld’s manner, tliat Julia's hearC received heivat 
Slie kissed her forehepd and blessed her. "A hg'pij^ 
was Amy that day, — an o.vcectlingly happy cifild 1 sand] 
from lliat time she' beesnne J.siliu’s constant *6nt-df^dt>n^ 
cornpaqioiv; for Sjr Harboltle rigorously interdicted 
ytlie house., 'rhrongh Afoy, Julia, also Hec'ufoe ntq^ 
cd with the mother, and by dogrees clee{>3y Jhtei^$ted^^ 
her. rb-'t'* , 

Uh,Avhatan oycrllovving fptmtain of 
ing love, was that poor y()uug .woinimydij 2 ivvf 
Ttiid liftlo the vvhole story of th^ indrappyid<>^!f!^'3f^ife 
Christopher CirimJ^tonc was 
deceived/ betrayed' by him J h(id 
ami haiTlship for his sake, aqd had 
■neglect, wrong, and unkindness, winch 
^ trusting woman yet still she 
her meekness, her forbeuVaiicCsti-hcr^v'^h^hy^^ 

Ixick his failldess Iieart^ by evv^ry/’l0'yinj|, 
told far more than wmrd's. ' OhyV\,#fid. 

’ and many a time, t do 
will bear Oven inore.th.ar| I,. have ^lVie|tdy''bbrteTm#^^ 
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if not for affcclion only, for gratitude ; for has he not 
made me his wile T’ 

One thing, howrvf i, there was which lVgg\ dnl not 
reveal: that was tJie lelationship belwion hu>ei( and 
Milly. This was a se<net which was ngoionslv enjoined 
upon her both by hn hnsbdnd and the old woman Miliy 
had a hundied opportunities of ser\ing all parties* as the 
careful housdvtcpci ni the conhdence of Hn Jlarb<»itle, 
which slic would ha\e lost entiicly as the giandinothcr of 
Christophers wife , and IVagy loved her children loo w* 11 
to betray a seciet m which their wethbiung was uivc^Ued, 

Julia could not but iesi>ect and adrniio the devote iiiess 
and the submissive fidelity of lljiis young woman ; and 
Peggy, on her part, looked on Julia us on an aiigel Irom 
Heaven, and soon, spite of hcl troubles and caies, grew 
comparatively happy. Hhc earned her babj into the sun- 
shine, ^tiolled into the puik, looked chci^rful, and might 
even bo heard singing, morning, noon, and night. To 
Sir Ilarbottle, howevjL’r. she was always invisible , or if ho 
sawhor^itwas as though ho saw Iut not: and Peggy 
^ain^d such an awful lemcmbrancc of his fust intioduc- 
tion to liqr, that she would as soon have encountered a 
hon as him. 


ciijveTrn 


soon^; were his wifelmd children undcr*.tood to be 
ypxHted residents of Denborough Park, than Christo- 
itr Gnmstone dismissed all care or concern foi them, 
the \COurse of the ne?£t summer absented hnnselt 
rwonths, accompanied by his brother, without 
^ ven any intimation of hi*5 absence to lus wife or 
Milly* Dtiy alter day^ week aher week, they 
"" " ii^d,and yet they came not , and Milly resented 
omission of bis U&pu) confidence iri her. 
waa gone no one knew : ami though l\‘ggy 





iihed about him manv a time in the dav. and watered 
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licf pillow with fears at iiiglit, yet she was not as one who 
refused to bo comforted. ' The hfMjfvS vycnl cheerfully, oa 
when Julia came in aud taijee'd with her, and Peggy felt 
us if slie conid not bo mishralde ; and iron ^dilly wrought 
U{) into ;i pitch of vehonpaU indignation against ('hristo- 
piicr for his neglect of, [lor and the qijtldrtm^ and in sus- 
picion of the proHigate life Jie was, oVep now loading,, 
P<l,ggy defended , hi in and invented excuses f<^r him — ex- 
cuses which her 6wn heart could notLacaept. 

All this tiinc Julia’s strength was \v<jaring aw;ay ; and 
though her spirits* found relief in the interest her heart 
took in the unsophisticated and innocent Peggy and her 
children, she became every day more assured of her d(> 
dining health. But she was now no longer without d; 
sympathising anxious eye to regard her, or a friendly Voic^t 
to speak kindly to her. Peggy watched over herjas^oUd 


tender sister 


might 


watch pver ianother : {icr4xdrniratiarji. 


for her and her humble Ibvo wore without bounds. 
lia’S gentle manners^ ^her refinenteiU of taste , and ^ 


meat, — and aboyo 'uH, her piety wore deeply By 
and had a marfteVl ‘influence upon libr. Jnlia',cod{dVi|f^^ 
but see tho gradual change which was, 
manners and feelings, an<| lior, hct|;rt bled for 
, was doomed, _ sho‘ fore^w/tb, 
victim than ' the farmer "Lady Grinistoaa b^d 
much as Christoplipr vva^^ ihany grades mor# 
his father. Other trials, tobi Juliaicould^ 
loving, gentle-hoartcd vvomair ; jhe! ferce, 
spirit of the eldest child, setf-wiRed as 
d.)ul weak aftectiohs, wiyidd s^tr§ngt|ibn 
and grow with his growth into a 
ternal example, which would be 
side ; while little Amy, all Ibvc, all gentwO®^® 
edge and thought f^r beyond^ her yi^lic^^jy 
pure tQ live'; — or if life were spat^'^l|ipr;^^|yi|^ 
ble health as much as theaageHc |^ ' ^ 

ly promised, — what would "not he'j 
tions which she must endure ! ^ ^ 

up in this child ; she Jbt^d her wit^ 
had no Words to express itjSelf id f 


von. III. 
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beiUer too for the affection Julia sliowod towards her,— 
(and to Julia the child was as a daughter. , 'I’licsc new 
sources of interest and affection, though, they hrouglit vvitli 
them their anxieties, did not fail to make .lulia s lime pep's 
much more happily than it ever had done since tlic death 
of her mother ; she daily mot eyes that beamed upon her , 
with affection ; and the conscipusndss of conicrring !'ap-‘ 
piiicss upon some living thiitg, it matters not how humble, 
brinW with it a rich and abundant reward. 

All this time we have said but little of Walter Consta- 
ble or of BernaVdi'' In these passing years, Julia had re- 
ceived several Ict'ters from Bernard, T-lelters they were 
full of unabated affection, but unsatisfactory, because tney 
jSiled h^r with undefined anxieties. ^They brpathod, spite 
•bf fhfeit assumed cheerfulness, a tone of melancholy resig- 
-Ijjatidn, that persuaded her he was enduring, she knew not 
Iwhat^of privation, hardship, or suffering, and they never 
|f«rh«hed her vfith the mean^ of communicating with him. 

lopg .gs he wrot^j'she knew ho was alive— and 
w^t>ip'4iself was iMtfife cods'olation., ' Tfie letters, howev- ^ 
tsh'e of late had., received from Mr. Constable 
^ of increasing sarisfuctioti *. tlxe' ,ttd,e of fortune was 
libg ivifb jhW'; and 6ows,iti the autumn of the year at 
thOlanCholy.rt;sideHces in Vi- 
li,, journey to 

" ’KW permiuipnt, return to 

fpU' a.^Hty tp yisit Westop at his will, and 
^llil'^w epgageiijphis W Julia. It was a joyous 
spoke as* Waiter used to talk; and 
iew Its.for^it the, intervening melanclioly •. 

back to the old summer-house, 
thht C^ also# who bad refus- 

Continen^^^^ her son’s prospects xvero 
9 hW, to,look forward to her re- 
^iiolrl'ahd prei^rations were already making, 

' their affairs during 

this was like a blessed 
of the captive. She , 
^leifcir elied abundant tears of , 
|.^Dg ^|pQri Iter knees— she had no benign 
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and beautiful Madonna lo .iddress now — returned thanks 
to Heaven. ♦ 

It was many and many a mc/nth now since Julia had 
been so far as the old summer-house but in the gladness 
of the [)recious nienundes whicdi this jeltor restored, and 
in the strengtli of its joyful tidjngs, she set forth, taking 
Jilllc Amy by' the IuukI, that she might look down upon 
Westow, — deai ^5 h^tppy Westow ! which was so soon lo re- 
ceive buck its true inmates. 'v \ 

O that I>er«ard could but be with; me— could but 


know these happy events sighed she as she went along, 
It was k fine breezy morning jalc in October ; and liuU 
Ainy/now skipped on before her, catching the ihrehds bl 
gossamer, that, shining, like silver in the sunr,:rtoated l%hh 
ly in the air, or were carried on by a passing galcA 
then galliered her little hand full of the rnost :fatry«Ukd pl 
flowers, the graceful and sJeuder harebell, 

Julia with her sweet cheerful voted to admire 

her. But Julia Was sdent and , dislrkdiued.^^f^^^^^ 

the child then walked on demurely add nkiteiV 

occupying herself, with herowu ple^tstvJt 

lin was thinking deeply 5 perliapkit was^thc 

had ever been whh^tliis'/deaVcbjld and^^Whofly 

'cd her. Her thoughtsrjnyfdi'^When 

as^she went on, insensibly 

ed—nay; almost utterly- Talling'streHigth! 

fully '’sensible to her long beforc'^hp’ 

the hill, ’How diflereut’ i|\V'^he‘n: ' 

thither with , an elasticity,, 

fatigue, TiVe'yecirs agt» ! ' Ye§►v^ indeed' 


fatigue, fiVe'years agt» ! I 

since that evening ih, Octob(^;^)^|l4n 




meet Walter Conisrtdble oiPtbe' ey’e 
remembered^how, 'though 
' had ascended t'liese slopes' uikjops«i;id)i(i^^ 
free-fooiedness'- of a young 
look down upon thb borne 
him — perhaps tp"' receive,, 
steps, beating heart, dnd, 'a 
lia felt that death 
happiness which a union ‘ 
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hrinj? niiglit hevor be iiers— mid C) the piiiiiful'kiiowU^dge 
uhich thus awaited Mm! for she Imd jcalouii V avoided 
jihitingof her iiu iauelioly forebodings, or of her failing 
' hcalih, that slic might not add one uneasiness to his aiiTiioiis 
life abroad. Slie had hitherto Imiied, or tried to iiope, 
that it was but.thofolitary niilin(>pinosg of her lot that filled 
,lier spirit with gloom; and even depressed her jihy-sical 
frame; but she could not now deceive Ifersill. ily the 
■tiine she reached tlie sttnimer-housc, she wa.s completely 
; exhausted and sunk down potverles^ upon the threshold. 
;All that poor Apty could do for her she did ; she sup- 
i'ppiled her head u pop' her knees, kis.sed her, and gently 
i'rabhed her temples, as she remembered to iiave seen .lulia 
ildp wdten tier mother had fainted. 

1’^, “ Bless yon, my'clti'ld'!” 'said ' .lulia, opening lier eyes, 
seeing the distressed face of the little -Mny looking 


p>{t,r§tiog::tntd te&r's.' _ ■ , ■ ■ 

julia;eifjerkd herself to thte utmost; smiled, and strove 
Ho; child. • " 

pgain, she ':said;;'swcelf able to speak for 
yp.u^;^ d''^d'l:''atid I dream so 
• ’po’notd’ie ; for 'thother says, 
hot see -'you again !” 

iiii-V' dearest ;prie,!”' sgscl Julian mingling her, 
mt’i^rld^is'':* ^“'.vou ' will: com'e to nie in Heaven ; 
\.^ 5 ^®ci|!il'aiid:‘gendp’ a‘hd«dbedieh such go to, 

Atciy : “and she says 
H m'akes her' cry sadly ; 
p l'^&^pa iiid'mP vvh'ftri'’^^^ti’. 'do — but I do mot. want to 
'HHe '''ypt:’”- •^14 poor ' Amy wept ^ 
-SiM W feikt tt^bigld-breafe. '' ' 

by her words.' and by the, 
fears respecting her-~ac' 

fnrriVtnrl-. 


melancholf forebod- 
light of it to 

iaffiliy iteh trifling with a sub- 
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jcct awful in itself, or of belying her own feelings- Tbe 
two sat silently together side by side, each f)ondering on 
death, bound to the earth by strong affecuons, anct doatir- 
ing life, if so might be the will of Heaven^ Two beautiful 
beings wqre they, and pure as angels, thbugh the vvorld^s 
disostemn lay heavy upon them. 

Julia, a.t It^ngtb^ reproaching herself: for allowing the 
spirit of ttie child to be gloomed with thoughts so unna- 
tural to her years, assilnned a cheerfulness which she did 
not feel, and began to point out to her the d<scaybd paint- 
ings on the walls and ceiling, which had phee bieen ftesT 
coes of no inconsiderable merit ; and to speak of whabshe 
herself had been. told in her childhopd of the 
lory of the former possessors of Denborough 
whom this summer-house had ' been a 
though it was now but ohe of a tliou^abdddkVnS^4^V^ 
uificenco that belonged ; to those ' Xfjerd 

vStrange fascinating interest to Julia^kmind 
lions' of those iimqs: 'the fafnb of JaT:|,e.Ash0h&ur^]|3^|;fe^^ 
ly — Ijor mother’s prid^ and its fearfdl puqisbtif^t^^ 
the dark mysterious nabob, whose memp^ 
jmunt the hall like a sppctrd j^tHese liad 
which Julia gad Bernard ha4‘ listened, 
and .they had deeply tfdpressbdf themi^iiye|^4tf^^ 
imaginations.' ■ ,It ;Was^ rhany dfd^y , 

talked of them : inTheir,ydtmgo|^*day’^^^^^fno|f^ 
were never weary 'of 
of all 'their play, to’^ct^tbe nkbdb 
told Amv-all this. ‘ 


told Amy ull ^is. / '4, ^ 

Ah said Amy,\vvfed had 
lips apart,, aftd her dark;'' large 


iiitensedidere^t, tkert hll i$ 
And'yvhat''dd0s Milly.^ayJ’ 
She ‘ says/’- replied 
wmuld not for fkp,;Worlii|.';\,g-d 
and that a|pi old'‘map,' 

.1 1 . - - 1 : 1 j I'i i;, iL ! ’ 


and that lljcre is 

comes now and IhenV babyi.i 

, All this Julia had 'heard;; 
of die iradilious of'the 
^sketf'^sho. for Kho had/liearB:',dyi<^^ 
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^ yes/^ said Aniy? shuddering ; all about the. 

I^toud lady 5 and how, the nabob was chained in his, coffin, 
&nd how he use to torture himself every day. I 
l)aniel No!i 1, Ukt comes now and then, talking to Miliy, 
jand he saisS he know all about it ; and Miliy says she can 
hetir groans plain enough us soon as the clock strikes 
twelve, at night. And, oh! .aunt, how, old Daniel paust 
jif if he can remeiaber such things !” • , i 

was sorry to find that one vvit,h so excitable a mind 
as Amy had beard, so thuch. and hlmned herself tor Imving 
|^,fJ55ps given force to these iinpressaxiis by this very con- 
y it>h ! my love,” sitid she, “ you must not i)elievc swell 
|i|i!^sfa#*thte3;e, 'The hou?e is large, a.nd' ihe rooms gloomy, 
Si rm,:h<^ings’wor^e than ourselves iohabit them. I have 
P^ie^ctinAt ionghr than Miliy, and never saw either the old 
P^’dhil'hiSJ latlyi This wind bltw's down tliewulechnii- 

Xhavo heard this my- 
^fef^t^wyVspgctRitgtoans'I never did. must be- 

TOa&iy .'y.M.iiW.A'"?-”'' ■ ' , ' ' 

you uto so good, 
.wicl^od; pcopftJ : she says, 
as she does 1 And she 
Aihy witfi vgreni ajn;imation, f that there 
^iutl tl>Ht , she' has seen crowns 
fe||Sf^ii^h**^bei^urdat — J^nd iMiUy lvas a 

il^^klttioied'ltyia,' reverti^ to her 

she/loes not 

'igtiklw&V-iiS’otlfof she, hoping not 

IM; 

money 'to my 

"•Whatever poor Amy 
irV ' burdened not her soul 
fa know no- more; 
led 'her out, 

#f-v :' ' , ■ " ' 

' ihis Wood ; let us look 
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Julia was alarmed to find, as she attempted to njOVei' 
how feeble and exhausted she was. They reached) how* 
ever, the height of the ascent whence Westow was 
merly visible : but the plantation had grown so much sind^ 
she bad been there last^ that although some of the freest 
had already lost their leaves, the, house, Was completelj| 
, concealed ; they must go yet further on. before they coutd> 
obtain the view. Julia hesitated for a moment, whetheif 
h would not be wiser to return honje , than to add, even 
though it Biight Ire but a few hundred yards, to the walk j 
but her heart urged her onward.* “ Oh i Mp sde .WdStd^ 
once again, perhaps' for, the lasti time, and she, wtthiH si|^ 
short a distance of it ! Yes, she must ^e it' j, i|^V, 0*1^4 M 
a sight to do' her good !” r ,■ 

The (op of the . hill,,|jb\«ever; for, A eorwiide^ll^tv^ii 
tance entirely shut otu the^vlgw,, and,; they. 


and on, a full haif*mile farther beford: she ' 
free .view below.,' 'At. langtli;\'she:-stpad 
prorndptofy of the 'ridge. ,, Thfe woods ahelveAjil^wjll ’ 
a sudden descent, . aiS<l^ \Yestow , lay , ironiddjai^;i!‘tt 
her. .She'Iopked dovv'p, as it w;erc,.upoh ^ 

tile house, vidth te IShroadipadaiai^ 
and the fir§t object that , she, sa^, was 
)y asGcndkig frorti foui;,'nut af Ms kix ebiOtoey^ii'p' 
ters, too, were o|iened';^the,' 'ca^toepts 'jslpTO 
two men we're busied ■ uif,,the ■garchsn.v.^’’- 
i‘ 'n,ant fiAfi I” excWtrvsd'i 


Thank Gad ! 

or, if conscious pf it, feeliri^ 

■ the .sight for even greater 
“O that Bernard coaiA see 
if she could . not satisfy, hpr 
happy tokerti^ of .thc -restbred 
bles ; and little Amy, in Asr,;, 
mind her that,they ;Were, a 
Ae thought of retamiag'- ' 

A weary ah'd.' <,pmnful ; returA]ii 
spirits, as well aSt^hier kttehgfli, 
before she reaohfi^,*;t^‘ yalh.i,; . , 
\could not sleep r 
'. knew not what of Ikrmir and 
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sound startled her, — she seemed to sec |jhautom<- in tlio 
darkness, an<i the very silonee itself appalled liei. ft was 
a miserable night; and though towaids morning she '■iept, 
she woke unrelrcshed and feeble. The two succ^tding 
niights were the same, and on the third day she lound hir- 
scTf unable to rise. 8he knew she was ill, but how' was 
she to obtain medical aid'' Father (’ladocK was dead : 


for Father Cradock, who had been possessed of con‘-ulcra- 
ble skill in medicine, ha(| acted as physician of tlic family, 
excepting lu the extraordinary case of Lady (liinisionc's 
illness, when a medical man was called in a leiv weeks Iv - 
i fore her death. Hir llarboUlo, robust himself,— and in 
fact, priding himself oh never having taken a druch n of 
physic in hw life, had no sympathies for iiiva!i{ls. llis 
wife’s chamber he but rarely visited : all illness, I.e m un* 
gained, brigmated in people not" being ctnjtloved. “(let 
(l^betimb, work hard, and eat a hearty dmnfr,' said lie to 
m pmuplftiots, “ and you' vlv ill soon be bettor J iilia 
'"hglvo done none of those, and, therefore she was 
tluiow herself on the tender mercies of old Mil- 

■ Hy I iihe had anything but n favoiablc opinion of 
hialieftng her an artful woimui, in some way oi other 
serve her brother Christophbr, and sent then' by 
fihe .BVapeCted, to sbrvei'his own ends. I$ut .Inlia 
[u|i| job oiber rossouree, since Foggy was foibiddcn to enter 
i | y ito#j>gad therefore she submitted. 

dtir-ft*mo !” said Milly, vvhen she saw and lit-ird 
posod JuIia'^Was ; “but we miin have 
itina hejiost for want of help ' t’ll go 
obld rnasiet says.” And Milly, with- 
lOd Sir IlarbOttle’s room, and demaud- 
his daughter. 

had comb in gti evil hour. Poor Sir 
ed his sbul with the cOnstci notion of a 
IlSPmgdei and had dragged off the fo,- 
t half the floor, tp examine the 

'base, Mflly was half stifled witfi dust 
! iookod round/ the room for a second 
ed through its thick atmosphere Sir 
n his haues before a supicious hole m 
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Oh, Lord paid Afilly, what 's your honor after 
‘Mt IS a strange thing!” said Sir Ifarbottlo, grubbing 
down in the hole like a toriier after verttnn, — It i$ a 
stiaiige thing. ISut shut the door, woman 1** 

M illy did so, and then looked oft, Have you lost 
owt asked slip pusently, as Sn Ifarbottie still kept 
groping downward, first with two fingers, and then with 
thiee. 


Lost anything r(‘peated he; I Vclost a deal! U 
IS a strange thing that lats should come here, where 
thcie^s neither cnulle-cnds nor cheese-paring?* And 
look here,” Sthd he, rising from tlie floor, and shoving 
down his coat, vUik 1| liikdied up at tho *thoUlders,~'' Jook 
you here And hy laying her face' close yi the wa|l| 

Sn Harbottle di 1, 410 discovciqd n hole thp sim k 
nuuiN hand at the bad\ of the e^enton^ which 
loosened from tho wall, ?nd in the waj) 
mg bole. ' . ^ '4 y 

‘‘ Ay, they are lats sure enough t” vaid MiMy } 
varmint ^ they cl( arly love paper, 

Vnd <ioiuetluiig btsido paper ! ^ emd 
fiercely ^ ^ 

‘‘ Well now, only think,'* ^md Mdly, without 
to understand hi? ivords , “ bow do yoil 
tills tubbage can be got out, and tb^?e 
only one [lair ol hands ; and mifes so baldly tiV 
“ I t(‘ll yon what,” sav^ rfii Hatbottfa> 
money , and if I <hd not ?t?ang)y ?U?pecl rat? 

• ‘have you all <fc ludied, that I W<juld‘-^\et7 
“ \y, i(>rsmtim they are lats,^^ repU^a 
eni sciatchmg at my btjd's head, like SO 
warps , and o’ sumiiRr nioimh^slWo fceu 
mg their fares on my pillow 
^ great gayshons place, >dui »onOr*'*p0Ut/Ofti% 
dun have a <locl0r foi Mi‘i$ JplfO I’f* ,o\' vyiL* vXffll 
“ Wh.it’s aini«^ Witli her ?** '*'» V (i fl fen B 

Ay (Icar-a'^dieai; )«ir, sho'il 
can’t bleep never \viMl< o’ ni^ite} |||^ 
now and then ; a> iiiuilNIt ili<. 9 Miwilis WHii 

^ as weak as a cat 1** 

VOL, IIT, 6 
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“ She sat at table with me yesterday,” said the hard 
toice of Sir Harbottle. 

“ But she ate nout !” replied Milly, “ What’s the 
use of sitting at table if a body can’t eat ? We mun have 
a doctor.” 

“ I’ll have no .doctors,’^ said he, — k** PH not have iny 
pocket picked with doctors ; and so you know my mind 
set of lazy vermin ! I’ve plague enough with the 
Wits, Without giving my money to doctors and poor 
Sir Harbottle again be^n to examine his floor. “ Look 
'•here,” said be, weighing vTilh his heavy foot upon tlu 
Siiroken board, “ I must have a new floor ; and deal-boiuds 
'hie raised a halfpenny a foot' llarkyc, woman. I’vf lost 
&otahhow about nine hundred pounds — ^pari Bank of 
i jESbgtttod bills, and part gold~—no trifle that , and now 
Won pome here wanting a doctor 

R 0 Well, sir, she’s your own daugliter, — she’s none of 

^fnineit” 6tod Idilly. 

k ^*|3l0gone Wfth you !” stud Sir Harbottle, growing an- 
Mfjf . AfilOr the losses *1 Irave had, it is as well not to 

too many people m roy foom !” 
fe what’s to be done, for Miss Julia?” asked the old 


Wakg mt plenty of kitchen physic,” returned be, 
Ilirtei; on iffop by step to the door “No good 
WMwiog, fees to doctors; it’s what I neitlier can 
nMliW tl*i» 1 TCbdlre’s more virtue in a slice of beef 
aywEtfoy than in ail tlie doctor’s stuff in ten pa- 
her kitdton pbysto, and she’ll soon be bet- 

M Who/W^af yo> is to wait on her, I should like to 
roR ftefe fca Miny. s bo sham bkdhness , and her 
night and day, and who’s to do if ^ 
toln I ’ll undeviakp,*~Pve enough woi k o’ 
mH^iinko Me I’’ ^ ^ ‘ 

Ihnyard come in and nurse hci,” 
'''tliera BO sense 1^ her being kept 

her shopM^s as heard the miser’s 

pWHimtei and uaaghed as ahe repeated “ the 
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JuliB was grateful beyood measure to be allowed the at- 
tendance of I’oggy, and to have the little Amy seated by 
her (hair or hrr bod. It was cheenng to hear the low, 
sweet voict of the gentle child singing nr talking sootfilng- 
ly , it was ch( cring to know her pic&eiit even when 
foundl) silent she watched beside her, neVer so happy as 
when employed in her service Melancholy though those 
days and nights of s.ckness wore, they were not altogether 
sad. Julia was tonscioiis of affection— the most patient* 
unwearied, doioled affection, both of poor little ^toy and 
het gentlc-henrled mother. Her own soul, toO, overflow- 
ed with love to all Her affection for Walter Conafablei 
chastened as it had been, grew yet more deep aiQd holy 1 
and for Bernard her love scorned surpassing,— as til' a HttlOil 
of spirit were taking place between theip ; Ws tf Vilard 
even now drawing nearer a'ttd neater to a joyful dod 
nal communion. Hhe seetned alread|^ sehsible of dPfM Mill 
tcrious spiritual intercourse with him, which Wiettily BH 
all peace, all joy !— An absorbing pcstacy of 
her spirit, and her pale aojintenancd was 
as if It had been the face of an angel. 


looked at her iu silent reverencOi bar own fitW nWI 

died into a yet warmer glow pf love ; and 

and out of the room like a mintstoring spi^t, fmfid 1 

timent more like veneration tlfaiti lovo,< 

w as almost divinO. ^ 


xvii. 


At the very time Julia wi^kpfl t(vilh 
,h“ill-top to get a sight of WeatpWi^^to, 
\n London ,WaUer'’e engagw^> 
brilliant future had opened boJwPlSiJ 


brilliant futuro had opened bismwail|i| 

was again to kll appearance ft 

was not, likd IjKir lop, capable Of 

and hardships of the met five 

his present grcatnosii and futiw^limooc 



06 


Till WOKKINC or 


purchased by them : Mrs. Constable, wub a sigli, tiiouglit 
that his prosperity liad been <leai)y bouglit. 
f “ Thank Ood," she would say, “• you are at length vvoi- 
thily employed ! TItis ts the hfo 1 li.ivo rovoicfl (or you, 
■— <an hoftotabie life ; but ybu have had a son- up-lnll tug.'’ 

“IsWll bo the better fpr it ajl »)yd.i}s,” he would 
eheerfully reply; “ such a broaking-in us thn uil! do me 
good-^has done me good already ; it wu» the vcij thing 1 
needed.” 


“rAh, vvell, the back is mercifully made for the burden. 
il am thankful for the dawn of ptospciity tliat has openca 
you ; but J shall carry the cllccts of the last five y* ars 
yuvitn mo to the grave !” 

'* MiWi Constable would have laid down her life choerful- 
for hor son : strong to bear and to sullbr.in tiu' hour of 
Myer^ity, pro.sperity throw her buck ‘upon a toiripei soinc- 
mbtit t|nyruloUs, and a spirit proud, open to prejudices, 
f(|ll 4 of the world’s esteem, j^o wonder was it, 

that with such feeling^ all her old aversions to 


nes remaihed nothing abated, 
hod intended to accompany his motlier to Wes- 
■®y,’^iiai|i5i^dii^t©ly on their arrival'- in F.n gland; but ho 
the design, impfaclicablc : two weeks at 

I lapse Wore he could leave r.ondon. Mrs^ 
arefore, who was impatient to lie again esta- 
|j^,tlld hW®,. though the season was late and 
Sfttblfg* IthldeMook Jd make the journey with- 
by the agent, w^bo through their 
.jWOt^hd <fi|im*idf a faithful f-teward. This 
lt)o.be perfotmedj bo it, understood, in tho 
i ^fecHitiea of tw^f were miich 'less than at 
l^.ia longj Wary joorncy it was. They took 
ttaga 1^0 LiiohWu* nearest town to winch 
yftte‘,ca»i», ahd iheoce they ’ mroceeded m' 
'Mt day of, the journey W^s one in- 


tha; on the familiar prospect 
flOt cowparo it tynh the stately 
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CHIOS aiul the rich RUuny lands she had of late sojourooiJ^ 
in, and find it dinuncdand daikcnod by the roinparitiOt]i> as 
i*. tlie l.islnon ol so many tiavolled persons on th^ can*; 
iraiy , to hci l( < lin^s there was no land on the face of 
< arth like [airland no < ounty throughout ineriy KnghttlC ^ 
like the one thiough which she was travelling; and nfli 
home within that co(inty so desnable os her old home 0{| 
VV^cstow, wlntlur she was Bow advancing to fihd it, witht, 
all its honors and dignities unshorn, to know that^the seed' 
of Its master’s fortune was sown, and was sprinp^Dg forth 
to a goodly and honorable growth. Yes! ^ite of 
1 egrets that would spring up, because she bad fetjeit ant, 
exile IrOm homo so long, Mrs. Constable was q, 
woman. ' f V 

Her travelling companion, with praiseworthy dhliptitSyi'i 
left her at Wood I^icighton, Ipiretending buainaj|l;W^aw 
and promising to follow her ib the evctungi 
was a great ichef ; her heart; wae full of 
since her son was not with her, she desifM Mwl 

to observe it. As she drove otttof Wood 
III le-ts tlian an hoar’s drive of 'Westpw, WMImI 

her chaise, she Was a hoppy woman: bat 
long, they came to Um road bounded by to lltlftAilOT 
cient, hchen-chvered park*^wall,tma elteceold 
turn, or from some higher pait of th^ rood; 

Gnmstones, gicy and dark, showing pegle^jli 
distance, annoyances spiang thick abo^ 
memhered that her dearIy*MOVed'Wft#uN§fl^^^H|| 
ed by the lands of Denbordugh Fark. 
tants of ],)eiiborough li*krk were tba 
winch had come upon either aliij|ki|| M||p^ 

Mrs. Constable ! she was baptiflt)!! 
fdtcriial regreta, When the road awepl! raHmi|L ffl|| |SpM 
V^wail took aoQtlier direction, aa4 
mpened befops het^,<.~»its gatetf 
outspread ornia to receive her. 
s.iw the tall ardhed gateway, 

garden, With Ua tpired and ba!l|da%|(p^ora|||HHH 


the dear old house, with its i 


dows, Its tdU tpWi 

VOIi, lit, *,} ^ 


e porch i 
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arms of the Constables, its balustradcd roof, liigli-iioiiited 
(gables, and chimneys of solid masoniy. Mrs. Constable, 
calm woman as sho was, who seldom dispKi}nrl external 
emotioft, fella chokin" sensation come ovci h( r, and the 
Unre^reitsed tears flowed ttom her eyts. is tlie rhaisi with 
alpw itmtion and deadened sound drove inl<' tlu' ^loom of 
.ihal goodly avenue. It was with a proud delight tint slie 
^Itltokod onward through the xista, and upward to tlie 
ttVoos, every one of which had been puicliased, she felt, 

I by this pauiful absence, ahd by all the anxieties, fears, 
find hodiiy pains sho hail boriu* through it None bet 
.!8U0h as lovo home with the pioud, rcveientinl regaul 
which Mrs. Constable had for 'tVeslow, can undei jtand 
j.thc amotion of tins rotutn. 

p At th^ door of the house, tho ancient and faithful do- 

S nastio who had lemmned there ui hei ab'-etu e received 
ler. ' This meeting was that of friend with friend. 
jjtswThii Jihrd be praised that I see you will at homo 
«R»d the poor serVant, wiping the tears v-hich 
jpiohtifnlly with the corner of licr apron. 
fc«'f'ThSiplrWaftVeli responded hoi lady m a low-, sup- 
Bi i ht tt ef Warn, fl?<?h«g overcome by her sensations , and 
Hm^Matidg heraeili once more in tlie eushioucd armed* 
|HH||<Wh{ch stood as It dtd fuiincily upon the parlor 
the sentiment too dcojily m her soul for it 
jihjd juUerance in words. 

8$ Mis. Constable’s iC'estabhshmcnt 
Bbpposod to^be, she could not but mis'- 
death haul removed during her absence, 
had been^doad a cCnsidcrnble time ; and 
|nHH|ra *lha# aware of the event, apd had mourned it 
hftr frtreigtt aojourn, the fitosidc at Wes- 
mght without him. She had again to 
Ifdmt idm had nbw te fed of a certainty, thaj 
the Iong*trted, faithful friend, the glmstiy 
W Swi i l p ilffli ChedjVi noippamon', wan dead I He had 
than hnt' «on, her associate at Westow , 
Ihn houae Withop^ WeAtar, but not with- 
His own chair stood b8 the fire va* 
OpedWi tihe looktsdfor niip to enter ; 
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and even in tins hour of fulfilment, both heart and 8oul 
Wire ni.ido const inus of nanti!. wliith only he conid have 
supplud Mrs ( onstdbleS icturu to Wcstowwasft pra<S^ 
tiral ilhistrati m of the incapobility of what the world ealj# 
‘ goodloituiu’ < ntiri ty satibfying the human heart, ” 
ll.ivuiguow established Mf}. Constable^ at hornet tVO 
must letnin to her son , who, alter liaviog Seen his 
the r oil III the Maire touch, strolled caielcssily towards hltf 
hotel, and in his way passed the shop of Mr. Charles Ste- 
vens, one ol the piincipal booksellers of the day» atad wa^i 
dcldined lor a moment by the title-page Oil' a potifical 
painphldt which was ]Ust then evcUing an intonsO aenHa* 
lion throughout London. Walter &to|^>ed in tOjpdtehw^ 
It, and lound the shop crowded with ppople—ihai^ m 
fashion, men of rank, eagdr and hot pohtictan^, 
leiers ol all descriptions, such as mot there coplMtlUfjlyitil 
discuss the events of the day, and iVhatoyor neVl' 

< aiientuie, or pamphiot the agitatieu of the land 

tliK'ed Now, however^ notniiig a/fts talked h* 

pioduction, so f IcVcr, so witty, st> wue; 

ble sentiments nUch right mows, such 

hildtihg sarcasm, such pure and Wonderful elo^flHlj|ltell’'!||| 

joined in ertoliing it, and all iiVere lnq[utsitil^d 

author One great cauw of interest oonntthlitliy 

was, that the author, iidho ealldd himSelf 

wiio iot the last three yhais had ptoduedd a'^vM|||l| 

of similar works, all on the pnbsiiig subjheta 

tins his latest took leave of rus readers, 

• at kige. 111 one of the moist patlidtSe anti 
that over had bden written. tM aQ hajn^ llam|||^H|| 
over him. His Works, it wae shid, tHiera 
cabinet as well at? tho people at hnii liwUplH 
uonsidctable infidence upon the 
v/flucntial peraons. The author, H wad 
^aade luan^ would ho but reveal hht IM||H 

vens, who was Ukewisc the pubthtm^ 
reveal it. This was what Waiiatf^ChiiiiM^ 
as he stood with the uamphiM % M&t Mad. ihiiii|||ypi 
its pages tlie white, and catchte{|y||^iM^ 
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duiary slylo, and of the uonderful iuice aiu] lear h ol tlic 
audior'b luuul, Mr. Steven^ declared It not at lih- 
erty to say 'who jt was : it was a ^ernd tie was in honor 
bound to keep : but u*port hiiiU'd, he saul, iii a »eitaui 
noble lord about Ins majesty’s J)er^on ami ujj;ain, ol a 
right reverend bishop : but lie could not say whirh lumor 
uasneaier, ihtMiulh : — tins. however v\as (ojiaiii, ilad liie 
writer was one ot the most evtiaoidinaiy im ri oi tin day. 
All partitas agicod in thi^; and the sapient man of books 
elcvat<‘d his eyebrows, folded Ins arms, and looked verv 
knowing. • 

Waller listened to what was said with pioat Iniei'st, 
and then addressed him to the reading oi Ins pamphlet ; 
whicli soon so completely engrossed Ins attention, that he 
^ took no farther heed of what went forward aroiuid him, 
nor was able to leave it till he had finished with the last 
words. By that tune the crowd was in great measure dis- 
persed, and he himself applied to the master ot the shop 
with the^feamo eager tinencs that the others had done, ex- 
pressing ht the saine‘linpie his unbounded admiration of the 
talent displayed in this production, and still more, a reve- 
for the right-mmded, unflinching pnnciple with 
^Ijwhioh it abounded ; and ended by liesiriug that the whole 
this singularly-gifted author’s writings might be sent to 
t address, which Le furnished. 

Walter was deeply engaged over their pages upon the 
] eVonintf nf tl^e next day, wliegasiuall packet was brought 
for lum* He opened it, and, to his extreme aslomsh- 
. |pent| found it to be frouw Bernard Giimstonc, inclosing 
hundred pounds and the following letter :~ 

Mncn-VAOOFi) anp peak Fiuunp, 

' ^ singular series of piovideiitial mterposilioi|}t 

1^' Jbyjife been ! and how consoling is the belief that 
such w heen the case ! I will not in this place explain 
to you ^hat those instances have been, but will now speak 
of ijteaily concerns youlsclf. 

After ftVo years I lestore to you the sum of which you 
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won impoveiislieci by our family, principally through re- 
fund ior luv bt I<>v< (1 si^t( r and iny'^elf. AVoidd to God it 
could have bt t n rcturnful to you earlier — at a lime whcili 
monc> v\a> rnoK ncedlul to you than, I thank Heaven, jit 
is at j)K nl ’ I have heard of your success — that you 
si I i<i hi^li with not l(‘ss than tuo ciowned heads* May 
youi iieHKl f< rtiine be^eejual to ^ our iirtucs ! may the trials 
and diiluulmsvai have had to encounter be the only 
om's \oiii \i\i rna} cxpentiire! 

' \rul now you will naturally require sorno account of 
nnsdj —some cause tor niy so carefully concealing my 
mode of ld(‘ and j)l<iee of abode, and some explanation of 
the means by wmcli I am enabled to restore you your 
own I will give it to you. f am the ‘ Murcus' with 
wlu>s( name the town rings. 1 was in Mr. Stcven&^ shop 
at the tune y(»u were therc^ ; but not even Mr. Ste** 
veil liim>elf Knows my name or rny histoiy, ahhpugS hp 
Iviious iiK foi tJie author wdiosc writings are pnHc{bing^ 
Inin J 

‘ \ e<ime to l.ondoti — let me confess it — with thp 
thf It upon my soul ' I stole from my father lcuguinp|i^ toi; 
enable me to undei take this [opmey ; and, vpiiial thtS^ 
w 01 Id's morality might have lickl the ofl[en(‘e5.1t 
cruslung load ot t noimity, of selfrdegradatioq, which 
melled ami gillcd me worse than a slaved fetters. >I 
not due to look an honest man iq the face 5 I epu|4 
sp(Mk of piobity, morality, or any of the virtpes 
^ life evini through my ptn , I could not 
* Its vKos wliilc my conscience accused tno of 
(ri!>le numerable time ! I came into this 
coiule.nncd wielcb. liusy and happy fttcOs 
me, but 1 bad la iiher Companion not fricttdi 
^idoneidl day— I passed the mgbt, it matif r$ no^ hoW ; t 
itgardt d myself as the one isolated drop«^as ll^ on[0 
oongiuous paiticlo — in this immense ocean of tifc^ 
great wliole of social existence. I'hc Iravpllpf iW 
hi uit of the Great Desert has a leas oppres^vp saijlM W 
solitude upon iiim thdh had t in the crusii 
of London; — he looks forward to the end 
ney, when he shall be received again intP ^tnt^ of 
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society ; I could foresee no such termination ol my drea- 
ry pilgrimage. The necessity which is laid upon man to 
earn his daily bread, is one of the mercies of tiod. I low 
fain would 1 have (orisoited niysoll with the Inmiicralt 
man at his trade, but that, like the unju-^l uaul of the 
Gospel, “ I could not dig’” I therefore applic d 
to what I conceived my own vocatiop , but a |)ara!v^is had 
come over my soul — 1 could not pour forth ni> thoughts 
io words as 1 hud done, and whatever 1 produudtiun 
Was feebleness indeed. Many a time ] walked into tin 
fields — into the most secluded and beautiful stcius, iha 
I might refresh and comfort my soul with sunshine gr en 
trees, and bubbling waters, fondly persuading mvscdf that 
in was the unusual circumstances of city-lifc that warped 
and deadened my energies; but my hiam wa®- dr) , tlie 
^ >01100 free-flowing fountains of poetry wer»^ J saw 

> theldudiy aspect, I felt the amenities of external nature, 
but they Were as waters pouied upon a tlmsty descit, 
which sink into the sands and produce no vegetation ! 

My expenditure* was reduced to the lowest pos'^ible 
i) i $till my money was diminishing day by day, and 
l^lrt length I had but one shilling left, f wa-* reduced to 
M^ap$ir* * I could not write, iny faculties were all prostra- 
bi^fpre my absolute misery. I despised myself. 1 be- 
I had over-estimated my poweis, oi tliat 1 was 
tny crime, and 1 looked foiwanl to a death by 
ypt, rny fnond, this appalling prospect dis- 
% less, a$ my own personal suffering was con- 
ttinn that 1 shovld die without removing the 
of theft from my name. 

Wa« On the 17tls of April — a night never to be for- 
When I dared not enter under a roof, because 1 
nbt wherewith to pay for its shelter,— after 1 had bt 
t tM]^)ftd-4Weiity hours without food, and with a brain 

the labor of fruitless thought, — that I walked 
OA Bridge, resolved— yes, niy friend, resolved m 

thal misery to cast myself from its walls into the 

WatWt O what a repose r^eemed to my spirit to 

lie ift'aters — I wished I was there ! My (lod ! 

I trembie now In recall the horribly calm state of feeling 
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With Which I contemplated suicide ! ‘ When it is dusk,’ 

I said ‘ I will do It and I paced backwards ^nd for- 
wards witli far more composure of mind than I had ever 
experienced since I entered London. 

“ My God, It w’as of thy mercy that I was preserved 
from so Irighiful an offence against Thee — that I was 
made thy instrument of mercy to another despairing and 
abandoned soul ! 


The clocks of the citj had tolled nine ; the evening 
was dusk, and the bridge unusually free of people; my 
hand^ were kid on the wall of the uridge with the inten- 
tion of assisting my spring over; when a sudden shrill 
cry, and the fall of a heavy body into the water, arrested 
my attrition. It was a woman who bad precipitated ber^ 
seif into the river from one of the quayfe. I saw ^ 
and instantly forgot my own desperate intentiop } I 
thought of nothing but saving licr, and the next mdirkeiit 
was upon the slaiis. I threw off piy coat, cast 
into the water, and amid a throng of watermen, an4of 
^ons who had congregated on the spot, succeeded irt 
cuing her. 

‘‘ The fufthor particulars of that night t neod 
upon ; enough that il was an epoch in the history^ 
life and in the operation of my own mind. The 
self-forgelling — the arousing of my sympathies, 
meiildi and physical energies, which it had 
created a new existence within me, The 
phcrc was cleared by the tempest that had 
’ i looked on life and on the purposes of life 
views and better knowledge. The fountains W 
intellectual being were immediately unseated f 
had been smitten, and the waters gushed foiiJb 
ly* What a joyful awakening was that ! 
ll)r|)or of hiy former miserable self, sprang fijfth 
lijiiowlodge, aim. I was as the Wind map wfad had 
ceivcd sight ; as tlie lame man whp leapt, tip ta 
strength; as the dead who was faised!' The hea]^hj^ 
hand of the iledeemer’iklove liad been laid upeu 
1 was no longer poor and miserable, blind and feebtej I 
‘ ^ The young woman whom I had boen the 
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of saving was restored to her mother, her only pniont and 
I became their inmate — I was no longer uitliout Incnds 
or without home. Of these good people, however I < in 
not stay to say much , nor need I relate the i>J thi 

young woman's desperation — her*s was a connnon hi-toiv 
They vyere in what the world calls the lowi r c las^ of mm i 
Otjf, but heaits such as thcifs ennoble any * I iss. { bo ud- 
^ Od^iuy^olf v\iih them, and inhabited an uppei room which 
ibby n^td been accustomed to k t to casual lodges Nty 
object was now again to obtain tli<‘ t( n i^uincas i i 
1 had deprived rny father, for iintd that biiKhn 
Va$ removed from my conscience, I was iku free to ta> 
by one farthing for what otherwise was tiu gicat bi muc- 

bjf my Hfo* 

' ^ ^^'OfOoutsc^ my experience as an autheu w small 
wrote for magayanes, lor ntwspapMs, Joi cv( »y pub 
pf the day. I [lenned odo« sonr»tts ‘•ong'- )ncl 
I wrote short hibtoues and imagirmi) travels 1 
y tby ^kill in tragedy and conn dy. Jdy pen was 
lyirijdibj inti incobsant as was my labor, smdl m\ lo- 
and many and various my (li^appointmcnis, 
onuld daunt mo- My pnsonal expenses \\f rc 
(5 Jt was content to bo poor, and to seem *- 0 , that T 
I ba able tp lay by even horn my j)itibil guns 
irlle^tyons I wtien I looKbaekto those times when 
wont to swell the slowly-growing an.ount 
tbc Undismayed uidor that susiaim cl nu ' 
gjh tpO time ramcf when I sow the sum eom- 
wi^b the eiculfation of a child, I wc pt Un jo) 
frtehd, hfe cpuld '^nol afford me, weic it piolona- 
years and ten, more perfect lulhluu nt 
I partook then* I kit like Christian when 
i'‘Of Ins'iniquity fell from him; and 1 went oat 
poor as was my appearance, into the veiy* 
ito oUyj^^n (0 the Excfiange , into the jMik. ‘ 
£^0 p^losoe Itself, that I might indulge myseli with 
and rich, and honest men m the tioe’ 
perhaps at all thiH; and call it folly but 
what it is 16 rise up from under the 


you 
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ngonizing weight of self-accusation, and walk forth in the 
light and strength of an approving conscience ! ^ 

“ I wrote to my father; I wrote then also to Julia; btit 
i could not give her the'fuli knowledge of my conditiObi 
and I kept the place of my residence a secret from heir-^ 
for I had yet a purpose to accomplish, and I did not 
ture to receive her regrets, nor even her sympathy/le^t 
my purpose might be shaken, or rny mind divj&rted frotti 
it. ■ ' ‘ 


In all the events of my life I cari trace the ;int^rf>Osinj 
hand of Providence ; and, oh ! what an ^ eniiobiingj 
encouraging, preserving consciousness has j 

How could 1 doubt when I knisw that the 
Alrn’ghty f*uther would uphold me ! I had 
brink of self-destruction, His hand had 
back ; I had been dismayed with the 
want, He had provided me food ; I Was^ norriel^^im^l 
gave me a sheUer I i saw tlies^ things, and ^ 

Again, it was surely by the Divine iriterpoi§iti?ii5|^f®l 
led out of the uhprofimble irack^f figlit epbeli^^f 
ture, to which only I had hitherto 
tl)e manner of it was thus : | w]&s 
hall on the evening of one of those 
which occupied the house .three yeari'back-';j*J^%|||^^^ 
cv)fi)mencet»ent of these great national 
present interest not only' our own.'''eonh|r|^iJ^|i| 

also; — when two” persons* ^passed;,th^,;4if5|{^P 

them seeming. to glance upon nm; 

to the House of Commbns 

bate.’ I he^rd the words dikincd3f^/|^j|r' 

addressed to his Companion, ’toot 

Shortly afterwards the same 

,^stme words were repeated. / 

tion, and immediately a' desire, 

^ there. ^ Hitherto I bad never ;bedi|l^ 
commonly care to present 
worn and ilbcondkiohed 
in the very' act of questk)niDgVi|l|^S||^l|f|^ 
follow this momentary 

so singularly arrested my W 

VOL. m. 
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alone. Whether he actually the third time spoke lljr 
words or not, I cannot tell ; but so stiongly vsas niy mind 
impressed on seeing him, that, as in a diearn^ the woids 
seemed spoken, and I m voluntarily said, ' 1 would fdin go 
to the House, but 1 know not how/ Tlic genitenum 
stopped, and looked at me as if in surprise, and ih< n snid, 
^To the House of Commons is it you would go " omc 
Ihon With mo V I followed him, and, to my sui prise, was 
led into the body of the house. The crowd opened obse- 
quioubly before iny conductor, and tiie iiest placf* under 


the gallery was instantly conceded to me I saw him uj- 
mudiately afterwards take his seat,— it was the great lid- 
^ jpatind Burke. 

, A new world was presented tome. The vast impor- 
^jtwee of these great political questions, then imraen^e in- 
upon the happiness and social condition ol tlious- 
f impressed me at once, and I became a constant at- 
uf ^yery debate; and through the rest of the day, 
L^tnd ^^eti night, J read and studied them piofoundly in 

I Abie us had been the minds that treated on these 
I seemed to see many things in new' points of 
I f^lt, or believed I lell, the ii uth in many an mtn* 
a in Winch cunning or ignoiance had involved it ; 
pursued out these subjects, day alter day with in- 
vidtty^I was ama/xd at the clearness and strength 
n perceptions. I sat dow n niid w role , page grew 
pi aUd at length myiirsl political tieatise wasfin- 
if vieWE W'cre widely different from ihose of old 
Sf, apd f almost Uc^nbled at my ow n audacity ; but 
I eKatmnod thpm, the more I was satisfied of their 
8 3 ond tlvough I asked myself the humiliating 
*1$ it possible that they are all wrong, and 1 only 
y internal conviction upheld me, and, assuming tne 
'^Marcus/ 1 ventured to send it to Mr. Stevens for 
butiort. He demurred for some time at the stait 
of sentiments — ^they were so out of the com- 

unlike what everybody believed ; and yet he 
ji it, giving me two guineas for the en- 
tire ^ making great meut of this, and talking 

greatly of ihif d*^rtain risk ho was about to incur. 
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* 'riie uoik sof>n attracted the public attention : it was 
n ad l)v al! fiorn prune minister down to the artisan; 
tl»( [>ublK papers w(rc filled With it, and th( name of the 
nilhor wa^ { rl) demanded But, before 1 was by any' 
nnansauan of its IliII popularity, Mr. Stc\ens, With the 
iHaniiir of <i min v\hois doing an act of benevolence, 
engagi d me in i bond to iurmsh him with a senes 
of Miiul u t‘^sa}^ foi iheiKAt fi\e \(ars, on the ques- 
tions of ihc (i)> wliat^ vei they mielit be, for each of 
uhiili he ( no igf d to pay me twenty guineas. For some 
little I mil 1 w is ( xiiemidy well satished with the engage- 
mrnt but the meessity there was foi rnr to read the dai- 
]\ p«ipf*is soon made me aware of the extent of my popu- 
laut\ and consequently of the follv of the bargain 1 had 
niado or rather of ihi' advantage which had been taken 
of my ine\pcrKiKe. But it was then too lat^‘ ; and inor- 
tified tliough I was, the interest of the work in which I 
uasnigagtd bore me up. — In thioc months afterwaitd^l 
III} second (ssa} was publi>shMi ten tliousand copies ol 
which were sold on the day of pnblitation it Was an 
excimpled instance ot ^alc. iVnd so 1 continued to write 
during the nc\t two 3 (ars, sonictunes wiili more, some- 
times with less success. Mr. Stevens m the mean UmCt 
wa*- icalizing a foitunc , and I, with all mj assiduity aiiid) 
( \j)cnse of strength and thought, liad laid by but liUjofi 
more than one hundred pounds, althougli I piactiscd 
mo‘'t rigid economy — nay^ almost parsiinonv. But 
not m} liKiid, believe that during this time 1 was unhap*^' 
p\ -Iw no moans. Setting fM;( umaiy advantages entire- 
iv out of the qm*stioii, the author has a puri^, on elellating,^ 
a suflicieut hnfifimess in the very exercise of his meutal 
powi IS , tfio athlete has less positive pleasure in thc buoy- 
.ulii use of Ins limbs, than the literary man in the expre^^ 
Sion of his tlioughts on paper. This perhaps was th<ij(+^ 
ooition of my hteiary life winch was mo'it filled Vi^ith pdsp 
' live j U isiire , no satiety of mind, no eihausliort of body 
had yt t come on. I sat in my solitary room, small, 
h liiimsliod as it was,»n the very midst of a toiling pdjM* 
kuion, and sent forth thoughts and words which kinalga 
spirit wherever they came, and e&tabjish^d themselves^ 
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3iito the rallying cry of liberly. "rdl rrH3, my friend, was 
'^HOt this a noble prerogative? 'Fhe necesr^ity there ua« 
upon me to lay aside the greater fjinount of my gains, pro- 
’ $erved me from the excitements of p rsonal vantty : 1 co- 
, vetod not to be known in my own f)crsOrj as the ^ Marcus" 
whose :name was on every tongue, 'fhe very mefi 'v!n* 
lauded ‘Marcus^ most vehemently, passed me i)y in llie 
:^trfiets as one unworthy of their notice, or sndeit'd my 
1 , 'words to drop unanswered, if, when we did (‘ha nee to 
|3l0Heet,J ventured a humble sentiment, But in the verv 
;Jheight of my popularity, my health began to decline, i 
Jihad been aware for some time' of such indications, and 


fehtd disregarded them ; but at Icngtii 1 could resist ihem 
Irtngcr. I was visited by long fits of dcj)ivssion ; 

I and anxieties took possession of me. 1 he very 
rhich formerly had been as my life’s blood to me, 
Mrksome, if not distasteful ; the high and splendid 
yhich I had accustomed my mind to contemplate, 
uoraf regeneration of man, and of the omnipotent 
of truth, seemed common-pl,aco or delusive. ]\Iy 
‘embled, my appetite forsook me, and sleep brought 
tn Uo refreshment, for it was filled with harrassing 
stressful dreams, that fevered and wore me out 
£h4n the waking disquiets of the day. Ilie good 
iWiih whom 1 lodged compelled me to have a pliy- 
his prescription was one which I could not 
^^ntire relaxation of mi»d and body, — nay, if pos- 
fe very absence of thought. Little as I believed 
feafjaWe of bbedionc/(P, J promised it, and dismissed 
; knd, as if was fortunately the summer sea- 
fept the greater part of ray days for many weeks in 
jjiitifqllcpuntry that surrounds the metropolis. 

Wmder why my employer Mr. Stevens diH 
It was not his fault that he did not do 
^ ^ repugnance to have my e.\acb\ 

him,^and jealously kepji from him 
residence ; he knew mc' only as ' Mar- 
at his own plnlESc, for suep was my part 
ui,— But to returfi to the summer 
■ My fitvorila haUnt wasin tho neigh- 
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borliood of Windsor. Then is a < liurr h}ard, n 
and quit t a I ind of dn* inn vvIkmo f sfx rit inv fno,l happy 
tnnf — ior^eUini]^ [dIiIics — lor^cttin^ tiu cuntMiduig, toil 
ifi 4 rmiltitii J i^oin A\ horn I h<id ( scajx d md throwing 
fii) mind buk upon inemonos th it condoled and refresh- 
( I it I'ln rf too r ,im( back thr' hil! gush ot poetry 
vshich lh( wriihl and the vvoil<l\ c iios hid (.liokijd up so 
) uig Waller ( uisUiiU — I w is indt cd happ)/ ’ I was, 
hf»uf\cr \n)Iilm<r the pus ription ol iny physician, as I 
hitallv loiind but it is not in tin povver ot ait to stop 
the uoiking^ of mind as well r ham up the toin nt that 
\( ips witli li( idiom*' tury in wild and beautiful stroiigtlf 
Item th(* lock I 1 knew that I was hastening my own 
dcith, Imt I could not ci <isc to thuik— nor to pour out 
those fee ling^ u Inch, wherln r thc^y had had an outlet or 
not must liivc' worn me away 

Tin* sunset is glorious from the* chur* hvi^rd ot Kns* 
in Id and I in vc i witnessed it witliout tin idea of the 
(h ithlicd of the ( hnstian being jnesent with me. ijesf, 
UwMs there tint I Ic lined to thmk of dcMth not only witll 
i ilmnoss but with desire, niy etgnal hopes Ind their; 
buth in the golden sunset-lnd»t oi that little churchyard W 
M) liK ml, before I proeecd lot m< unfohl rny wi«»he9 tQ 
^ou It IS whciothe* golden stream of snnst't falls be- 
twe(*n the two pophrs that I wouhl wish to be buite^*^ 
St.irt not at the word ’ the tune is appro ichmg, arid the 
good Providence of (rod, afn r c aal)hiig me to accQiJtipIhfll 
the great purpose of my life, hi- sent you hither to peffiv 
form the last duties of humanity. Said I not With 
. dint cause that he had been merciful to me ^ You 
conn to close iny eyes, and^to see me buried iu tbo 
dime h}ard of Eiisfield 

Wdlu r Constable, overcorr^e by emotion, laid down the 
latter when he had lead these words, and then started up 
miputu nt to hasten to him , but it was then pastmidnight* 
and as y< t ho knew not where Bernard was to be foun4* 
tliercfore, again seating hunsolf and taking up the 
witli d heart that would ache, and eyes dicnnfcd with 
he continued to read. 

Spite of the inces^nt flow of thought that I indihlfl^ 

roj4. III. 9* 



Tlir no«KI^^^ 


I0l> 

Ihrouf^h thn sainnx r, my stn n ;th u m i 

orable denjiee rccuntocb and with it uv hnnior \Mi\ii) ot 
nmiid ntnnuMi, nul I ij^nn foiimi ph'isiiK in 1 uilt rrst m 
ptibhc utrans Ibit l)*lor<' I ii {‘mnmiMK tvl my carrt r I 
went to Ml * Stiwf i]> w h >})*■(>(( i hinist K ovmj(>)m 1 t > 
me; and (Jonbtlf^'. ins prolessions wi ic sinei if l<>i 1 
was tho^rnaiiispiin" of his trnlf\ M\ d > ro was n(;t m 
any way to take ad\ <intaGCf' him , ior how -vt r iiiitor- 
tunute our agroomont was for me, I ronsnitred it binding , 
but f represented lo him the impaired state of my liealth, — 
4hat 1 was compellfd to overwork m}S(ll to live, winist he 
was making a fortune at my c\pense Mi Mrvens }/\ 
the teekoning of the woild was an honoi il>U m m, aid hi^ 
declared himself such over and over agiin. Tins is tin 
CMfitom of many persons when they have n design (d over- 
reaching another I learned to know him wf 11 in ilic throe 
years of my dealings with him. The result of this uitei- 
view was, liowevei, to my advantage lb' igieoJ to g«ve 
me fifty pounds foi whatever I iniirht piodnce, proiuied 
It fan to u certain number of pages, mstf‘ id f>t tw( nty a" 
horetofore ; and beyond this, otlered to pui< hase the 
tiecret of my tiue name for fifty moic. But tln*^ great a«- 
Weii the temptation, 1 resolutedy refused, .lud hfueefoitli 
Stevens pretended to consider me not as tlie nal 
but as Ins agent, and ga\e it out, by hints and 
that ^ Marcus’ was not of lower rank than an 
ind as much higher as people cliose to ( onjr otUK. . 
one part of the public the bait look , Marcus was 
^tttoro in fashion ttian rver. The design of this was to 
mo to the disclosUrC;of my secret , but it had a ron- 
cffcct>*~l guarded it more carefully than beloie it 
my revenge, and I hope not a sinful one, upon Mr. 
iStbvens for the Shylockdike measure that he dealt out to 

toWn had now beeh a long time without a 
asSi those works came to be styled, and Mr, 
was proportionably impatient for me to produce 
one* My appeared at Christmas, and was the most 
aucccssftil c^f any 1 had written , end my fund bcung in- 
creased one h0 at once, 1 too was satisfied. But these 
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Works could not now be written willi Impunity — iny for- 
mer iMdis[)Osiiion r(>tijrr]e(l, and another lung pause suc- 
ceeded ere I airaiii appeared b(d*orc the [)ublir:, Durifig 
this time I one day (-alh'd <jn Mr. Stevens : a gentleman 
was talking will] him, anti as tliey ap}>oarcd in confiden- 
tial discotiise, 1 turned to leiiv(' the siiop. • Mr. Marcus/ 
said lii<' publishoi , stepping aside to mo, ‘ you nnist not 
go and tin n he. nUrodiira'd mo to the gentleman as one 
in the confidence of Marcus, without mentioning to me 
the name of the pcrsgri to whom I was introduced. The 
gentleman hclvl out his hand, and saluted mo most cor- 
dially ; and then, withdrawing me into an inner raom> 
and motioning to Mr. Stevens, much to his visible cha- 
grin, to keep back, empowered me in no equivocal terms 
to state to rny friend Marcus, that such and such nobler 
men, whom he named, were desirous of serving me. 

^ ifow?’ said I, astonished — for these were the very advo^- 
cates of the op[)rcssions and malversations against which 
1 had been warring. -They would be most happy 
plied the stranger, ‘ to induct lum into the church, or tCjJ 
provide him an oilicial appointment Abroad — highly lucta# 
live — provided the works w iiich appear under his 
might be discontinucrl.’ — ^ Marcus is poor,'' I reldrnCu 
witli an indignation I could not restrain, ' but he will ni^jt 
be bribed to silence !’ — * ressumed tlie gentIeman,jfi»oi; 

apparently displeased by my warmth, ‘ Marcus may; 
time to consider tiiis offer ; but lie must not go oh thlpj 
rate! (Jood God ! he will overturn all the old ihstith^ 
lions,' said he, kindling up; ^ he will teach the rabble 
think ! Marcus may rise to what height he chooses iri tfa# 
church; let him make his own\crms, so that he kecpaf 
lence, or, wdiat is better, employs his pen on the other Side/ 
— No, sir,' I returned, ‘ Alarcus, though poor—^houg^' 
\Vearing a coat threadbare as this, cannot sell; his prihcfe 
^es r — ^ '^rhen Marcus is a fool was his reply. 
yet,’ continued he, softening the tone with which he 
spoken, ^ my employers would not pardon me losihg jj^P 

thus lightly. Consider, sir, Mr. >y and — , 

all our most distinguish^ writers, have been purchasji^ii 
are secured by pensions. Marcus must not mte 
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OS more immaculate tliao these men !' — ‘ do l>:a'k.’ T sail], 
roused by these taunts of the tempter, ‘ and tell }our vu\- 
ployers that there is one Ijonest man in Ji(»ndon v\ito will 
not sell the "re al cauM‘ of (Joii arifl of his h llou 
tures fora mess of potta*rc !’ And without staying to tu ar 
his further remarks. I went out hastily. 

A few days alUTwards I met Mr. Stevens in the 
street* He looked eextrernely angry, and with an oatfi <10- 

rnanded why I had Insulted Sir Jame's in ins <hop ; 

for that several noble persons, whom he named, and witii 
"whom Sir James were conneele(i, were patrons of ins own, 

; and that they would now never come near his place : - - 
that ! had done him irreparable mischief, and it would 
have been better for him that ho had never known me 
than that 1 had done thus. I then briefly related to him, 
:AVith some little retaliation on my side, the object of Sir 

fjamfis 's mission; and that, had 1 acceded to his pro- 

][)0sa]s, * Marcus^ would have been no more, and conso- 
qu^ntly his own profits at an end : that I had evidently, 
in'i^dbering to my principles, lost an advantage for rnv- 
but that his interests were secured by it. Mr. Ste- 
f was amazed at what ho heard, l'>eggcd my forgive- 
.iieiiS for his haste, and, in the execsis of his civility, volun- 
tatily oflered me one hundred pounds for the next work I 
ifeoiild produce, provided it were immediate. 

It was at the very moment of an important crisis, and 
was written in a few days. 1 was aliundantly 
(Ifiitikfu}, for my hoarded gains were growing apace — and 
tliis $^emed again like the hadd of Providence rewarding 
Ufiu fbr my adherence to the right. ] had now Uvo hun- 
and fifty pounds liafid by ; for in the intervals be- 
liween my larger efforts I produced many small things 
amply supplied my expenditure. 
l^l^flJnfdrtunately the sale of this work was much less 
;t|[kii^sua! — perhaps it was designed to keep me huml>k. 
the work went off heavily, and Mr. Stevens treated 
so great coolness that I very rarely went neaic^ 
It^W at the commencement of this present year ; ^ 
iirtd^what with discour^^^ Jjom him, the daily wear- ( 
my 'Strength; an the consequent depression ^ 
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of spirit tljat accompanied il, tine summer \^o^c on gloomi- 
ly : 1 uas unable, as formerly, to roach even the nearest 
fields, d'hc suniincr went on, and I saw neither trees nor 
ninning watcis (_) the insatiable yearning that tilled my 
spirit for the sights and sounds of j\atnre ! The good wo- 
man with whom I lodged, — a Samaritan in soul, though 
poor, and wiiming her daily b?\ad with hard labor, — often 
brought me flowers — fresh field-flowers, wliich she pur- 
chascil out ()l her own small earnings ; and not a Sunday 
came, but lier daughter went out purposely into the coun- 
tr} many miles to biing me home as many as she could 
gather. 'j'h(,‘ )o\e of flowers was to me as an appetite ; I 
felt as if 1 rniL-t die if it could not be indulged ; and 
though I maiiy a time bathed them with my tears, those 
very tears wcie an infinite ladief. Ah ! inv friencl, let me 
pass over that sea^-on of impatient W(‘nkness, when the 
earth from wliich 1 was departing seemed tv) be so desira- 
ble — v\hen 1 wished with passionate longings for the 
wings of the dove, so that 1 might fler; away and cast my-\ 
self do\\n unch r the shadow of trees, or upt)n the broezyl 
lops of mountains, and y)uur into the bosom of the gre^t 
genial Mother the unparticipated woes and anguish of my 
spnit ! — when not only the beauty of the physical world 
but of our moral and intellectual nature, was so clearly 
rc\calcd, and an unapj)easable cry was in my soul for; 
companionship — for the interchange of afrcction ! But 
is [)ast ! 1 go wliere the fylncss of love shall satisfy tHe| 

.licart — wheio tlie very springs of intellectual being hav^i 
their birth 1 » 

d’hc pliysieinn whom 1 had iVmcrly consulted, I agailil 
called in towards autumn ; i)ut he gave me now' no hope* 
Ti)4s was. liowevcr, no .surprise to me ; and as I acciK^- 
trjmed myself to the daily-nay, hourly contemplation of 
dealli, and as tlie duller, darker iU\ys of the year advanc-. 
ed, w'heii I was no longer excited by sunshine, dear skies, - 
/and the voice of birds, which 1 could not go forth to en- 
j* joy, a calmer state of feeling succeeded, and my only pray- 
er was to be enabled to nxjke up tlie three hundred pounds, 
\ of which ] still wanted fifty. 

‘^The comparative failure of my last production had so 
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far discouraged me, that I felt aversion to the thought of 
further authorship ; and as I had not had courage tlirough 
the whole of the sununer to read a single news[)n[>er, [ was 
so far behind the present time* that this was std! another 
impediment in my way* At length one da\ , when I wai 
in better spirits, T took a hackney-coach, for I v\a.s no long- 
er able to walk, and presented myself bol'oro Mr. Sttnens. 
llea[)peared much shocked at my aUcr<td apf'.enraiice, and 
received me with extraordinary kindness, volunteering me 
the help of money, ph}siciHris, liis country-iiouse, fus car- 
riage, — in short, whatevcu' he [losscsscd. [ was mu^fi 
amazed ; but glancing rny eye upon my last production, 
\vhich still lay aljont, all the mystery was solved !)y my 
reading the W(»rds ^ fourth edition’ upon tht^ litle-page. 

Ha,’ said he, seeing my eye had caught the iact. ‘ the 
\lhing went oil* aftcT fd! ! And,' said he reproachfully, ^ ycui 
have lost you know not what by your obstinately keeping 
trte ignorant of your abode. Mr. Burke called to iiujuire 
lifter ‘ Marcus,’ with veiy significant glance s : it is a tliou- 
Sand pities yon did confide your name to me !' I 
'jjoiild not feel sure, notwithstanding Mr. Mtevenf show of 
lijp^ndor and regret, wdiether he woulil willingly have givaai 
|i^p piy address had he known it: I suspected iir)i, and 
fUberefore I did not overwhelm fum with gratitude. Still, 
luidiirerent as f a[)j)eared to him, I will not deny that what 
i;lie told me was extremely gratifying ; and I even for some 
'';llhie contemplated making myself known to Mr. Burke, 
f.iybo had been in truth so singularly the instrument of 
Ittitning my mind to public affairs. But as the feve r of 
l^df-gratulation subsided, h\y desire for personal <iislmction 
^^ttbsided also, and I set about the work which I too wadi 
^pew would hr} my last; I disregarded my l>f>(ldy wcak- 
and applied myself with unremitting diligence to 15-- 
; gaiin ihe time I had let slip. My work wa^- riinslnMl — it 
wa$^Tt|iJ^ far tJie shortest 1 had ever written, ami attainnl 
but tbesisseof a pamphlet. Whilst it was printing, I wrote'v 
that farewell, to the public, which it appears has <ri\(‘n it j 
even more signal success. I received fifty poumh- for it. 
And, which wtis iinotlur proof of the signal mercy that 
cared for me in so remarkable a manner, on the same day 
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I received another fifty from some unknown hand : it came 
to me in an envelo[)e, conlnining these wot Is, — ‘ For the 
use of Marcus.' 'J’hus, after re3t<>ring you your own, I 
have more than sufficient left for my own remaining wants. 

Many have been the providences which liuve marked 
my pilgrimage— the last not the least. I was silting yes* 
lerday morning, considcTing with myself how the money 
Avould best be conveyed to you — for \ still suftposed you 
abroad, — when an impression came strongly upon me that 
I must go* to Mr. Stevens’. Why I should go lltere, J 
could not tell ; 1 was not in the habit of seeing him ex- 
cept on matters of business, and such a suggestion had no 
connexion whatever with my tlioughts. I eufleavored to dis- 
miss It ; I)ut it had taken possession of my mind so strongly, 
tiiat it was not to be put aside, and, in obedience to the 
strange mission, I ordered a liackncy-coach, and was driv- 
en thcrci. Mr. Stevens was surprised to sec me, and with 
the greatest considfuation placed mo l>cside his own desk, 
wlierc, he said, uiiseim liy the ciowd^vvho were thronging’ 
the place, 1 might have the pleasure of hearing what wasi 
said of ‘Marcus.’ Tins, 1 doubt not, Ikj supposed to 1x5 
the object ('f my coming. I had not been long there 
when you| voice attracted me, but I was too much agitat- 
ed to acknowledge you. 1 saw again the merciful hand 
of the Almighty extended for me; and 1 was about to 
rise and request an interview with you in the inner room, 
when you voluntarily furnvfeihed your own address. 1 re- 
,garded it as the Divine w'ill that our meeting should not 
then take place, and returned Ik) my own lodgings to ad- 
dress you thus. ' 

‘‘ This has been painfully and wearily written, but I 
ovv/id this information both to you and to my beloved sis- 
ter. My work is now done ; the blessing of the Heavenly 
Father has been with me — He has crowned me with suc- 
cess ; and now, thougli young in years, I fold my arms in 
‘ peace and await my iiour, assured that the accomplishment 
of hopes arid desires, which I once indulged, will be grant- 
ed me in the land whither I am hastening. 

Farewell ! May the God of peace, the God of love. 
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the Universal Father, watch over you and bless you ! — 
This will be the latest prayer of yours, 

‘‘ My dear triend, most faithfully, 

“ Cernard Grimstonv* 

*■ No. 7, Court. Nov. 4th. ' 


It may be imagined, but it cannot be told, what were 
the sensations with winch Walter Constable closed this 
letter. 

O noblest being/’ exclaimed he, richly, and nobly 
endowed as thou wert, thou has sold lliy life to redeem d.c 
honor of thy liouse !" 


CIJAPTKK XVilj. 

‘^Is your name Constable?’' asked a mcek-browod 

young woman, opening the door of No. 7, ('ourt, 

at which Walter presented himself by eight o'clock the 
next morning. ‘Ml is!” he replied, concluding inttantly 
that she was the unfortunate young woman of whom 
Bernard had spoken. 

‘‘lie cixpecled you,” she said, bringing him i!i and oflbr- 
ing him a chair; ‘‘ sit down, sir, for a miimle, and 1 wilj 
let him know that you are here.” 

Walter glanced round th(j room. It was meanly fur- 
nished, but scrupulously clean : tiie people were evidently 
sacking-bag makers, for work ol this description lay on 
the floor, and, early as it then was, the young woman had 
been busied at it that very morning. The upper room of 
this poor habitation was the abode of that Marcus whose 
n^me the rich and great were curious lo learn, and wlijise 
writings were knowm and honored, not only tfuough Lon- 
don, but through the whole extent of tlie island. Walter 
thought ;pf Sir Harbotllc, and of the useless abundance 
which surrounded him, and wished he could have bcen\ 
brought hither to feel the Icssofi which this scene might^ 
have taught him. His thoughts, however, were interrupt-^ 
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Fcl by the sounds winch proceeded from above, — the 
hoarse, hollow voice of a consuniphve patient, and then 
the deep distressing cough. He could not control the 
emotion which these but too intelligible tokc'ns gave Vise 
tf», and ho ronroacluNl himself as being tfic innocent means 
of this noble bemg^s sufferings. Again ail was sdent 
al>ov(i ; and t!)cn an elderly woman tiescendod the stairs, 
and with quivering hp and eyes full of tears, without 
speaking one woid to him, lint wnth a most melancholy 
shake of the head, rnohoned iiirn to a.scimd to the cham- 
ber. WAalter rt'pr(\>s(jd his. fadings that he might meet his 
fnond clieerrullv , and obevcii her: the vonng Woman left 
'♦the chamber he faitrtred. 

Jh-epared as Walter was for the change .in I^crnard's 
aiifiearunce, it was ijven greater than he expc\;ted. He 
wasv\ra[)ped m a ( leak, and leclined in a largo chair, 
pale and shadow-like, evidently m the last stage of con- 
sninjition, — bald, and already grey. 'The expression of 
cheeiiul greeting' with wlueli Walter had entered the; 
chamber vanislied at tluj first sight of liernaid ; his soul^ 
melted into an nnutlerable angmsh of sympat hy. and with-* - 
ont attempting to speak, li(‘ grasped his hand, turned his 
facti aside, and w*ept. Bernard was not ii‘ss affecdcd, and ' 
sc\eral minutes elafised liclore the sihaice was broken. 

Sit down i)esi(le me, my kind friend,” at length said^j 
Ih rriard ; and then, after a considerubje pause, ho asked,- 
liave yon read my h tua*^” 

“ I ha\e,” replied Walter, compelling himself into calm-N 
ness ; “and my admiration — iwy almost reverence of you' 
IS unbounded ! 1 cannot roproheh i/ow for this self-sac-, 

rifice ; but myself I do. I have beem the means of short- i 
eiijng your noble careiT. <) that I could purchase yourj 
Ido at ih(; price of my own success !” . ^ } 

“ IV-acc, [leace, my friend,” said Bernard, speaking 
wdth diliiculiy : “ il i.s not to talk of these things that you - 
-arc now eomc 1 J)o not regret me: life is but desira- ' 
' ble, is but valuable, inasmuch as every duty it involveatj; 
is accomplislied. Wn*c mine to be prolonged to 
the most extended date, I might not be as fully prOr 
pared to resign it as now! No, no, my hour is cotne ! 

V 0 I 4 . jii. 10 ' 
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One by one, the links which held me fast arc di'^solved- 
Even to my sister, heavenly-minded ns she is, rny heart no 
longer clings with llio agony of love which once oppressed 
it. Had you any belief in spiritual influences/’ saifl lie, 
half raising himself in his chair, and speaking witii greater 
animation, “ I could tell you of mysterious but l lessed 
Comniunion, that has been as the minislcrmg of njiiic L • 
but you were always a sceptic !” and a suiilc of pLiyii? 
reproof, such as was common to him in former 
passed over his features. Ife sank back inlf) ( ha?;, 
and then again spoke with deliberation and diflicui.y. 


You will supply to Julia what I iniglil have beei'«,~ -my 
place will not be vacant. You weep, my fricrid ; — ah ' 
j w^ell, our human nature is weak !” A long pause succecd- 
led these w^ords, and then Bernard, as if [uu^uing the traiji 
liof his own thoughts, said in a low and im[>ressive voi( 
Ills if unconscious of the presence of any o<ie . Oh I iii} 
iF’athcr, except for tliy everlasting love, I had bowed down 
pi the bitterness of despair ; but thou didst uphold me 

I )U didst pour into rhy bruised heart the oil and wine ol 
r consolations! I bless thee, my<»od, I bh ss tie? 
rnafd throughout had spoken with diffliudt} . and omw 
i cough inU;rru])te(l his further uttoraocen [( wa^ ^ 
ig and distressing fit, and then he sank ( vhausti il 'ijxai 
j bosom of his friend. Walter lieard again tlu; ine]i‘e( ^ 
ll voice attempting to speak : lie fell Ins hand grasr'^ 
,-i^ deep sigli was heaved,— the breath fluttered, and 
m the head sank dowm heavily, 11 is ev ' was liv('d the 
lole time apop the countenance; a smih; was npc.ii Kh; 
^ a heavenly expression' upon the brow; bet th'^ pure 
d noble spirit had departed for ever ! 

1^^l|aVpeed to say more ? Walter Constab!-* eloped ^!> 
saw him buried, as he had desiied. in tlw* 
eburchym^^ of Ensfield* The vast mass of his 
arranged and confided to his earo, 
instructions respecting what litihi prop<n’ty 
t decease; vvhicli, with upwards of 
twenty poutidis in he had bequeathed to ilic good 

people he lodged. 
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Nrji*^. Cons 1 M.f.i had ictuiiicd, as \\c have said, with 
i ! tivMsion lo the (liimstones iinlhin» abated; and 
Medi it h.id l)( ( n hei int iJtton to drive up to Donbo- 
dt P.iik some clay so m/’ ye t day after day had ^one 
( Old the visil u,is unpaid. The weather was so win- 
!i heaii^uc 1 \Mth luisdl , and nItcT her long journey. 
( \ i sue h a lu viM V tc» be quu t — to sit down lor the day, 
id l( ( 1 that tie ic was no nect'ssitv to cross tnc threshold 
' f < <dl tin tlu!ev\cie min} (lorm.sti< arrangement 
the Ix^attiud d to beloie Ium m>u\ return : thorc 

t tc h in^iie^s to put up, and caipets to lay dowm ; and 
tie* uoiK s!i hid Io’ukI leisuri lo do evc*n in the unquiet 
OK of ht 1 too ijn sojouin, to l)e fitted to furniture and 

I 1' ( mLu piiC ( s loi wliicli they had bet n designed ; — and 
iM V a^ loimd to ) 1 iii»<*5 and i quiK'd making loss; and 
dnt too small, and had to be nfade larger. Nobody 
K'u n whit a \a^t ch al Mis. Conslnble found to ilo ; — thi^ 

II ition ol her jomm'y wa- nothing lo the exertion she 
u id on then' fiist d.ijs cd ]iei letuiii. And then, besido^ 
all tlu'> the mu( h-lhought-of and elaborate counterpand 
whii h dll had fmi^ln d anv ng tlie good Ursuhne nuns ^ 
Unu’ was to h ‘ c \ammed , and thi examination excil 

i - dc MU* lo do duels othei things to match it ; and IhO’ 
h 1 !)(' dovi e<l and begun : so that if Mrs. Constabl 

hit hi r 1)1(1 with the '•irueu^si mli'iition in the world 
dull n> Denbou ugh F’eik on that one day, it waS^sUre t 
l)( t )u Iite bidoie ^he had got through the multifariot! ! 
iiMH MU tint f)u rented tlic'in* elves. Seven days thif 
u( lit nil .iMil till ^c\ent} of Julia’s indisposition was pasi 
win n ^il C ’on stable uccned from her son a letter, bri^f 
u lit.iig w (hit li,is (Kxiipit d the two last chapters. 
Simng 4 i>viu Mrs. (’onstable^s prejudices, her heajt 
was placable and the surest key to it Was attention or rV 
gaid exhibitid m any \^ay towards her son ; consequeii- 
1}, this sell-s<K tiliee of poor Bernard’s melted her dovn 
into the most relenting of moods. The sins of the Gri|i- 
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atones were no longer remembered. On thccontrnry, she 
recalled to mind her early friendship with J>ady (iriinstone, 
when all the sorrows of that unhappy woman wcrt^ })oured 
into her own breast. She remembered Jjilia, the beauti- 


ful and joyous-hearted girl, the most dutiful of daughters ; 
and Bernard, the young visionary. His frif^ndship for her 
son, his quiet visits to VVestow, and all the hard judg- 
^vinenls which, even against her own better feeling, she 
ihad pronounced upon him, came before her. "riien she 
;|thought of his early death, a martyr to high principle, and 
i;her heait was filled with uneasy self-rc[)roach ; and though 
^jShe was in the most interesting crisis of a new paltcfn of 
finitting, without stopping to see what it would turn out, 
;she ordered* her ancient and long-disused bmouclio to be 
^Ot ready, and, apparelling herself in an ample furred trav- 
lelling cloak and hood, she stood prepared to go forth, up- 
pri a morning of driving snow, a full half-hour bedbre the 


SVehicle itself came up to the door. The old housekeep- 
lar, full of amazement, wondered “ what, lor sure, madam 
^tjoqld mean by going out on a day like lhi^ 1” 

I Mrs. Constable knew nothing of the niisumU'rslanding 
tween Sir Harbottlc and her son. She siippo&etl him 
be the lover of Juha, acknowledged and accepted by 
the family ; and though Walter, on this lier return, liad 
t expressed a wish that she should vi^it .lulia, she took 
for granted that it was from knowing hei disapprt)bation 
the family; but she Hatterccl herself that her doing sci 
luld not only be gratifying to him, but w as the highest 
mplimcnt she could pay tiin. 

[ll-conditidned as Mrs.- Constable knew T)( nborougli 
rk to be^ she found it even worse than she had imagined : 
Tjyh0n she had been there last, some show' of external 
iyas .visible, and there w’as then kept sucli a number 
lo dttoe^lics as to. give some appearance of life to the 
Now, the only living object that she saw' was the 
>f«i[iEclous figure of Jack, who \vas treading d(»vvn the 
dit>w to inEke himself a slide ; and who, on seeing so sin- 
gilar a phenomenon as a carriage^ approaching, set up a 
smut, clapped the gale to, which he liad set open for his 
OMp and then gathered up a snow-ball, with 
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which he saluted the postilion. The barouche drove on 
without deigning to the urchin even a reproof, though the 
postilion was obliged to dismount to open tJie gate. They 
drove past the principal front, round two sides of the 
h^usc, but stdl no sign whatever of life was visible; and 
even wlien they drew np at the customary entrance, the 
door seemed as firmly shut against tliem as if it had been 
fastened with b-dts o|‘ iron. The postilion struck upoa 
it iieavily, both with the large but broken knocker, and 
then with the but end of his riding-wdiip ; but though the 
sounds echoed from within, no answer was given to their 
summons : old ]\lilly was smoking a pipe at her grand- 
daughter’s. xVfk r they iiad waited so long that even tlio 
patience of the calm Mrs. Constable was exliaust^d, sho 
desired the boy to try if access were indce({ possible that 
way. I'iie door op<‘iie<l readily, giving to view the long,- 
desolate, and not over-clean ariJied passage, which led tO' 
tlie Kitchen. Vs tlio house was jjerfectly familiar to Mra^i 
('onstable, she dismoiiiitcd. making sure of finding some*^ 
body within. I’liu neglected' and forlorn internal ar^ 
rangement canglit her eye whe.’eviSr she came. A verjji 
small lire was burning in the iinnuni.se Kitchen-grate, 
ing almost nioie than anything else could have done the 
(diaraelcr of miserable parsimony, ft was absolutely 
cliilling to see that liandfid of fire, on tluit dreary winter’! 
day, laid within the compressed crcc})eis, leaving almo$| 
a yard of cold iron-bars on either side ; and to see thd 
thin, feeble line of smoke passing up a chimney as 
as an ordinary room. Htfll uoliody was to b i seem Mr^i 
Constable, therefore, determyicd to proceed onward 
the apartments that liad been used by her friend, lying 
tlic other cud of the house, not doul)ling but she shou^| 
find Julia there. Onward accordingly she went, withogf 
encountering Sir TlarboUlc, — he was in his de$ busi^ 
about Iiis own alVairs ; — past room after room, the 
of which ivere all shut, and up flights of broad magniM 
cent stairs, bare and long-neglected j and along 
richly decorated galleries, making her pwn observations ^ 
she went, and pausing ^or a moment to look how the rain 
had come in by the window and broken ceiling ; until, at 
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IfingthjShe reached the apartments whither slie was bound. 
Here again she knocked, but without success. It was 
like the very house of death and desertion. She entered 
the room, and the fust thing that caught her eye was the 
denuded walls ; — was it possilile, s!io inly eAxlaifni,'d, 
those holy pictures could be gone ! Rlill, In re there vverti 
lire signs of habitation, and abundant proofs of an elegant 
and refined taste : many a beautiful decoration — books, 
and music, and vases w liich had field liowers ; and the 
furniture, w liich had been of the most costly kind, was all 
well preserved, — and Ixiyond this, all was neat and per''" 
fectly clean. J3ut Julia was not here; nor, from the aj)- 
fpearance of the grate, could have been there that day. 
She tlien advanced to the inner apartments, and, as was 
most ifatural, made her first attempt at the door of Lady 
' Grimstone's chamber ; but it was fast. Julia’s came next, 
'and there Mrs. Constable entered, ddie light of the chain - 
fber was dimmed, and Julia was rcxiiniiig in her oasy- 
Jichair asleep by tlie fire; for tliongh she could not sleep 
through the night n heavy slumber often came upon her 
r in the com sc of llu' morning. 

?; T The shock wincli her son had felt on si'eing the wasted 

g orm of Bernard was even surpassed liy Mrs. Constable’s 
^ensations on seeing tiie figuKi now before her ; so unlike 
Khe bright, healthful Julia of five years bae,k. It was ;** 
l^gure as of pure maible; tlie hps still led, (hough the 
Pyes were sunk ; and every fi'ature so richly chiselled. 
I^at, though attenuated, tlie contour of the face was tJie 
Imost ej^quisite that can be coi)Cf?ivcd ; th(i expression, too. 
lime of angelic sweetness, us of a sleef)ing seraph. Tlie 
black and abtindant hair was simply put up ip one 
illirge knot: contrasting, as did the finely-lined dark eye- 
|||f0W,'and long, dark lashes, with tin* pure whiteness of 
pbe .ihnost transparent skin. She lay back, her head 
Siirned slightly aside, in the most perfect repose, wrapped 
lln a lopse white dress, the shoulders enveloped in the folds 
Ipf a dark India shawl, her small while hamls lightly laid 
^together Upon her bosom. Her chair was of crimson da- 
*mask, richly carved and luxuriously cushioned. The 
I cushion, however; upon which hef’head rested, belonged 
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to some other piece of former magnificence; it was of 
ancient while (iaina<k tasscled with gold. — We have been 
thus particular in this description, because Mrs. Consta'^ 
ble, who had a remat kably acute ey<; for such things, was 
not only struck with the wonderftd and toucinng beauty 
of Julia herself, — with that chastened melancholy of coun- 
tenance, and tha! cvidentlv drooping, stifieting frame, — 
but also with t.hc striking Itarntony <if the auxiliaries. 
Site tliought she had never seen so lovely yet so alVecting 
u piclnre ; her eyes filled with tears, and a sentiment as 
of maternal love warmed her heart and melted it into 
deep sympatliy. I'earful to distnib hei, Mrs. Constable 
drew her chair ^ofUy to the (>pposite side of the Inearth, 
and sat down intending to await lier waking. She had 
not sal long, when, without raising Jier head, Julia open- 
ed her eyes in that quick (consciousness w'hicli in sleep 
makes us aware of an ofipromdc Her la^t thoughts had 
ixx'ij of W^cstou', atid of Us dear returning Inmates * what 
woiuh'r then, ih on seeing tlu.; figure^ befoK; la^r, sjjo doubt-, 
ed i!(‘j’ scns(’s and bt-lievcd it a dece ption of the brain ? A; 
sudden flush of cuin-on, liowevri^nKiiUlcd her cheeks,'^ 
and a hunt screatn of joyful recognition (\scapcd her, aS’^ 
Mis. ( k)iistal)l(‘ proved her own idmitity by lising with a' 
God Almighty bless you, my jioor child 1'^ taking hei* 
hand and folding lier to hei bosom. So singular a rnarfcj 
favor from l!i<? motlicr of \Valter (.Mnstablo had nevet;;; 
been extended iK-fore, and the poor girl, overcome 
much by this welcome but unexpected show of affeclioq^ 
as by her uiK'Xjiectcd flppcurancm, wept out her full4| 
hearted emotions as if there could be no end to her tears#:? 

Mrs. (unstable had forrned^a determination while 
had watched Julia sleeping, and the exchange of but li; 
few sentences with lu^r still niore confirfned it. “ HovtfJ; 
l<jng had she been ill ?” Oh, she w^as not ill — could nqi^ 
be ill now persisted Julia : but Mrs. Constable was noT|| 
to be so persuaded. “ Whom had she to nurse her-|3 
what domestics were there in the house Julia confer 
sed the trutli, — “Thei*e was but Milly in the house ; btm 
Peggy was her nurse;” and then she digressed to tell 
who Peggy was. Mrs.\?onstable shook her head. ‘VButj 



116 


TIIK nOUKING OK 


Peggy she said, “ was kind as a sister; and little x\my, 
slic was like an angel ! Oij, il' Mrs. Constable could but 
sec that sweet child Mrs. Constable again shook her 
head, as if she would convey that the ciuld’s parentage 
w'as enough for Iicr- “ She did very well, ’ Julia said, 

“ throngli the ilay ; Peggy and Amy canic in constantly : 
but, oh ! tiu‘ nights, they were long, and she lelt so far 
froin help if slie weie woi^e ; and besides, at night she 
could not sleejK'’ — And where are the pictures, and tlie # 
crucilix A deep blush overspread Julia’s face, and for 
a moment she hesitated to reply ; she felt jealous of Mrs. 
Constable knowing all the secrets of tlic house ; and it 
was only after a pause, in which she satisfied licr own 
mind that it vvas better to be candid at once, that fthe told 
how they had betm . disposed of. “Poor child! poor 
child !” exclaimed Airs. Constable, cxtremelv shocked ; 

“ to take from you even ye)ur religious hel|)s ! Put you 
shall go home wit!i me : V\ esiovv from this tinn^ shall be 

your home ; I will nurse you mysrll, anti Walter 

But, bless me! what is the matter Julia had fallen 
back in her chair like, one dead, at once overcome by the 
uncontroIlabU: cicslacy of Icjeling. Mrs. Ci.instable was 
ialarmed, and instantly produced punge nt salts and reviv- 
jing essences Irom Ikt pocket. “ Ch, shall I go to Wes- 
tow!’^ murmured Julia, returning to consciousness, — “ to 
jtlear, dear AVesUivy !” and then she elas[)od iicr hands 
lind looked upward in unutterable thanklnlncss. “Is it 
possible!” slie exclaiirxM llie next moment : “ is it not a 
ijream ! Dear Mrs. Constable, *^yeu will think me besitlc 
Myself; but you know not what you [)romiso me — you 
jlnow not what it will be t& exchange Den borough Park 
fe* Westow ! how should you?” 

1^; Winterly as was the day, and perilous as Mrs. Constable 
^ her own mind feared the imaiediale removal of Julia 
piiight be, she could not satisfy herself to defer it even for 
li^ilder weather : the wdiole winter was before them, and 
|the weather, instead of improving, might entirely cut off 
iiU communication betvyeeii the two houses. Julia must 
W wrapped up securely ; the cushions must be carried to 
!the barouche j and under its capacious head, wdth its cur- 
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tains drawn iQ front, Mrs. Constable persuaded herself the 
business could be managed without risk. And Peggy en- 
tering shortly afterwards, Mrs. Constable, with considera- 
ble kindness of ruanner, — for, spite of her prepossessions 
against her, she was struck by her mild, intelligent coynte- 
nance, — turned to consult her on the subject ; telling lier 
at the same time that she felt obliged to her for the atten- 
tion she had shown Miss Ciimstone. 'J'his condescension 
made poor Peggy the most giatefnl of creatures; and 
finally to her was entiusteii the packing up Julia's clothes 
and whatever else belonged to her, for wbicii Mrs. ('unsta- 
ble promised to siaid. 

The loss oF .lulia was like an earth<|uake shock to the 
kind-hearted and afi'ectionate young woman ; and little 
Amy, who had followed her mother, and without being 
observed had heard w liat was going forward, stood, in her 
meek unol)trusivt‘n(3ss, like one paralysoil, iier hands laid 
logella r, and tlie large tears chasing each other dowui 
Jk'i cheeks, without venturing a word or introducing her**’ 
self into notice by playing for a far^iW'eil. ^ 

Julia thouglit ot her fatlicr, and spoke of the propriety, 
of asking Ills permission, or at least taking leave .of hlin 
hut Mrs. (A)nstal)le, wdio, after what she liad seen , since' 
she enteied the house, had conceived even a stronger dus-?* 
like to Sir ITai bottle than she had before, had no desire t<^ 
see him, and therefme silenced, and in great measure saij^ 
isfied Julia, by saying, Make yourself easy, Miss (iriio| 
stone — I will takt‘ all respbnsibility upon myself; and yo|j| 
know, my dear young lady, Sir flarbollle’.s temper is.na| 
of th(! eveiu'st, — we had better get off quietly if wc 
and b(isules, it is high lime 1 was at home.'’ Julia., 
haps even more imj)atient than INlrs. C7)0stablc herself 
be at ^^h;stow, made no farllicr resistance ; un<l then fora 
ing dear Amy to her bosom, and kissing anti blessing, ara 
sheiiding abundant teais over her, and consoling her WOT 
an assurance that slic should see her at Westo\V,was cdM 
ducted by Peggy to the barouclie, taking also of h'eijil 
grateful and afi’ectionat^ leave. , : 

In less than one hour afterwards, Julia, with such^|fe«j| 
ings as it is impossible to describe, found herseir 
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the home of Walter Constable’s mother, less as a visitor 
than an inmate. It was such a blessed change, so instan- 
taneously brought about, that, like one overpowereci by a 
sudden translation to heaven from the penalties ami pains 
of earth, she sat in silent happiness, enjoyinir the alb.snfll- 
cient consciousness of be ing so supremely blest, by de- 
grees the more tangible, not to say common-place causes 
of her bodily comfort, made themselves fell : there was 
on all hands warmth, plenty of domestic order, and still 
more, the unstinted and alleclionute forethought ami 
watchfulness of Mrs, C^)nstahlc herself, with the fill! abil- 
ity not only to wisli, but to accomplish ; ami then, beyond 
all, came the crowning felicity of be ing at Wesuov — in 
tlie very rooms where Walter had read, and spoke, and 
; thought, and wiiere she knew not how sooii he might 
.again be. Tims Julia sat, on the first evening of her re- 
moval, by the glowing fire in Mrs. Constable's most snug 
^and most old-fashioned of dressing-rooms, her own cham- 
tber also opening into it. (muld she be other than su- 
ypremely happy ? 'Phe interest .lulia, for her own sake, 
had already inspired in iho. heart of ^irs. (>)iistablc, even 
^inoro than the reaction which the death of p(j()r Bernard 
||md occasioned there, made her seem nltogcihcr like ano- 
ther person ; and us she sal in her high-backed notMlo- 
pvorked cliair, busied at her knitting, smiling and talking 
Mieerfully, Julia could hardly believe that bcamingly-kind 
mce, that actively-afiectioncd spirit which spoke hi almost 
pVery sentence, could belong to* tlie cold, measurctl Mrs. 
ipODstable, whose manners had formerly repelled her. 
R jt is thus,” thought Julia, that she appears to Walter !” 
B^ud even more than for* her kindness to hers(;!f, .lulia 
^yed her from this consideration. 

now my readers must please to imagine, if they 
mhViiuw Julia fell, when, after a parting kiss ami Ixuve- 
and reiterated instructions from Mrs. Constable 
how she was to be summoned if Julia wanted lier in 
night,' .she laid her head upbn her pillow, ami saw, 
;her half-closted curtaiti^ the cheerful fire blazing 
and lighting fitfully many a dim and ancient 
or formal group of flowers, or more ambitibus 
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basket of fruit in faded needle-work, the much-admired 
labor of some fair lady whose portrait adorned either this 
or some other more dignified apartment. It would be no 
longer wearisome to lie aw'ake at nights, Julia thought ; — 
nay, she felt as if to go to sleep, and to lose* the assurance 
of all this great happiness, was what she did not desire. 
But sleep did come, sweetly and balmily as it had seldom 
done at Denborough Park ; and then came the waking 
again, — the certainty, even through the dimmed light of 
the room, that it was all reality — that she was in the very 
liome in which Walter Constable was born, and whither 
he would return — for what ? — to make her his wife ! 
Happy Julia ! she forgot her vvealuicss — the cruel malady 
that had destroyed her bloom and bowed Iicr down to- 
wards an early grave. But in this sense, too, perfect 
love cask th out tear;’’ and Julia could not fear — could 
hav(^ no [)r('senliment ol’ evd in this great happiness, this 
[)crrcct love.” 


CnACTEU vx. 

It was a full hour after Julia’s departure tVorn Denbo- 
rougii Park before either Milly or Sir llarbottle knew what, 
had taken place. Sir llaihotlie, as may be supposed, was 
not a little indignant. ‘‘ It, was a great liberty — a most 
unheard-of liberty ! What! did the woman suppose that 
there was neither bread nor wnW at Uenborougb Park,; 
but she must, carry oft* his daugher to such a miserable 
hole as W^estovv? Why, there „ were not more than sev- 
enty, acres in the whole estate at W^estoVV 1 He would 
- disinherit his daughter ! — lltat he w ould ! He know ^ 
* what she was gone for^it was to marry that W' alter Qon- ; 
stable!” Ami so Sir llarbottle went on, exceptirfg that, a . 
plentiful intermixture of oaths came"in, like seasoning to a$ 
dish, to add force to his words, Milly, however, who iaj 
her lieart was glad to be rkl of Miss Gtimstonc on many 
accounts, soothed him down surprisingly ; and, without ? 
noticing what he had alluded to of her attachment tu.. 
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Walter Constable, took up a view of the subject which 
she did not doubt weuld influence iiiin. “It was better,'^ 
she said, “ that Miss Julia should be wi’ somebody as 
could nurse her ; poor thing, she was dying by incites as 
it was ! — and Hien only think of the coal that must have 
been burnt to keep up a fire night and day in her cliarn- 
ber, and of the; money it would cost, say nothing of trou- 
ble, to find her in nice little dainties, such as she could 
fancy : for as to eating boiled beef and l>atter-|)udding — 
say nothing of the bread that was <>ften mouhly, his fionor 
ate it so stale — why her very heart went against ’em ! 
That, for her part, she thought it a very neighbcnly g<tod 
action of the old lady to lake her off. And then/' con- 
tinued she, in a low tone of particular fMn[)hasis', “sup- 
posing her gets worse — as, be’ leddy, I think her will, for 
I buried a daughter niyselj’ as was just in Ihm- way ; why, 
you see, tliem as have her inun pay the doctor, — for To 
doing without a doctor, that’s clear non''CM)’<o ! iJis hon- 
lor,” she fiersistod, “'was in luck's way to Imve such 
friends: a poor body’s child might have been dead and 
buried afore any one would ha’ thought it worth their 
while as much as to ask after it f’ And so the old wo- 
man talked ; and Sir ilarbottle, though sorely against 
^ his will, listened, and listening, ihongh he gnnnbled out 
his o^ths and threats still, saw some reason in vviiat she 
said. “Since Mrs. f.’onbUibIcf’ he muttered, more angry 
with her than vvitli his daugliler, “ had chosen to remoVe 
' her from under his roof, why she uiust provide for iicr.” — 
“ Ay, to be sure, — to bf. sure echoed Milly ; “ and a 
^'pretty saving it will be .to your pocket !!’ 
r Still, although Sir Harbottlc was somewhat mollified by 
ijilthis important consideration, he kept his resentment hot 
f^both against Julia and her friends. “ Any w here,’' inut- 

he over and over to himself, “ but to Westow ! — It 
jds a/d — d liberty, and 1 never will forgive it !” 

'Exactly one week after Julia had been under Mrs. Con- 
,1 stable^s roof, as she lay in bed t\bout midnight, she fancied 
heard a carriage drive to the door and a bustle in the 
bouae. What could it he* but tliat Walter had arrived? 
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Her hcfirt beat violently, and she felt ready to faint. She 
listci>ed eagerly if she could catch his voice, but all again 
was profoundly still ; nothing was to be lieard but the 
beating of heri own heart. Julia was toO full of excite- 
ment to slee,p, and getting up, and throwing on her large fur- 
red cloak, she looked into Mrs. Constable’s dressing-room : 
all was dark and still there, and lh‘-fire had burnt out as 
it was suffered to do when Mrs. Constable retired for the 
night. It must be fancy, she thought, — or perhaps she 
bad slept, and it was a dream ; and with such an unsatis- 
factory belief she again lay down to rest. 

In the morning, she' anxiously studied the countenance 
Of Mrs. Constable. But it was calm : and, which seem- 
ed farther to disprove her fancy, breakfast' was served 
as usual in the dressing-room, wIkmc, lor the accom- 
modation of Julia, JVIrs. Constable liad taken it, always 
saying that wlicn her son came she would have it with 
him bekw. It was an uuusuaily silent breakfast, and it 
was not till Mrs. Constable vvas takiarg her second cup of 
chocolate that she began to talk. “I hope you will b? 
able to dine down stairs to-day ; 1 shall have that Dice 
pheasant which Hr. Sliackleton sent (and, by the bye, 
wc must interrupt this little speech, to say that this Dr, 
Shackk'ton vvas a physician whom Mrs. (Jonstable had call- 
ed in the day after slie brought Julia to Westow ;) — “that 
nice pheasant,” she said, •* whieh Dr. Shackleton sen^^ 
1 shall have cooked, — a little slice would be quite a relish' 
for you.” — Yes, 1 certainly am much better, dear Mrs. 
Conslal !e, I think I can go do\^n.”— “ I shall have com< 
pariy to dinner, my love.” Julia* gasped for breath* Is 
he como then ?” she said in an almost inarticulate voice. 

Do not excite yourself 1” said Mr5f. Constable; 
will tell you. A friend. of my son’s is come ; we 4nay <?ohf; 
sider him as a forerunner of Waller. Art'excellent friendi 
this has been to him ! I hope he may Supply to UB ihki 
place of our poor dear Father Cradock.” 

He is a priest then ?” said Julia. 

‘'He is : I could not Bfe satisfied that you should bp 
long without such comforts as our religion can giVe 
Julia grasped the hand of Mrs. Constable, and her 
VOL. in. II 
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was deeply touched by this now proof of regard — this 
new promise of consolation. 

My dear child/’ returned Mrs. Constable, in a tone of 
great kindness, “ vve must make use of all means in our 
power to keep you with us ; and, iruiependently of your 
own spiritual advantage, I have great faitii in tlie interces- 
sion of a holy man : we are told to ask and we shall re- 
ceive ! You remember these promises.” 

Julia kissed the hand which s.hc held without being able 
. to speak, and a long ihoiiglitful silence ensuoil. harl 

fancy,” at length said she, nnabl(3 to lose the idea that 
had possessed her, that Waiter came last night.” 

Well, my dear young lady, and suppose lie did 
t ‘‘ Then he (Hd exclaimed she, growing at once death- 
Hy pale, and then a burning glow lighting up her coiinte- 
^‘Wncc. ‘‘Dearest Walter! Oh! Mrs. Constable, f will 
jibe so calm — you shall see how calm, only let me sec 
him !” 

t. The very next moment Waller himself cla.sped her in 
i?his arms, and she was weeping' pueJi a passion of tears 
mpon his bosom as entirely discredited all the assurances 
&f calmness she bad given to Mrs. C’oristable but a minute 
l^fore. 

Although Waller had been prepared by his mother 
pfer the sorrowful change fie would find in Julia, he was 
^ot prepared for it in its full extent. The chastened, 
gtngel-likc expression — that peculiar, holy look whicfi 
peems to belong less to this world than the next, winch 
pjaid been irnfiressed upon \fcr countenance fiom the com- 
fconcement of this illness,— touched him more deej)ly, and 
MUed him with a more intense and atfectionato solicitude, 
ppan even the drooping and attenuated frame ; and he 
&ld hW to his heart with such an overpowering agony of 
&Ve as inade him think fortune, rank, youth — whatever is 
peld moist desirable — as light, nay, as> absolutely nothing, 
mloomporlsorr with but one assurance that Iter beloved 
ilfb fnight be spared. And then, after the first excitement 
l^as <!>Yer/^^what hours of cordial^ endearing intercourse 
IjfbJlow^dt ' How much was to be told, how much to be 
|[ieard j^ what gentle reproof to be given for sorrows and 
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anxieties concealed, — what pauses that were filled up 
with long embraces, and with looks, fuller even than 
words, of tenderness ! And so let us leave them to be 
happy for two days, and in lljc mean time tell our readers, 
that, melancholy as had been the cflect ofthe.se live years 
upon Julia, Walter in appearance was improved, although 
lie looked more than live years older, lie was a fine, 
noble, and disimgnished-looking man. lie was one who 
impres.sed the beliolder at once with respect and admira-' 
tion ; — admiration fur the nobility of his person, — respect 
for the stamp of intellect and high principle wliioh wag 
upon him. 

And now, on the third evening after his return, we will- 
look in upon the evening party round the parlor firei> 
There, on the wannest side, reclined Julia, cushioned andf^ 
wrapped in rich shawls and furs, upon the largo couch:-! 
like sofa, willi its curious cover of needle-work,’ and b)g 
her side, upon a low scat, sa* poor little Amy, who the|| 
day before had walked up in llie and snow to Westoyi 
to see her, and liad been detained, happy child! to wai^ 
upon her. There she sat meek and quiet, her heart full 
gratelul love, and iier large blue eyes every now and the^ 
turned upward to .Mia with a very peculiar expression;! 
Walter leaned over the bick of the sofa; and while 
held one hand which he olten pressed to liis lips, he wa| 
pleading some cause vvitli Julia which called up a crimsO| 
blush over her marblolikt^ countenance. What this caW 
was, Mrs. Constable shall ex[)lain. “ Nay, my dear,” 
said, laying down her kmli^ng, and turning to Julia 
“ why should you hesitate ? lliere is nothing either 
usual or improper in it. Father Jerome is here, and 
Shackleton too; they arc playing at chess in the lit 
room. And as to btidesmaids, why there you are unlucfi 
I grant you. I am somewhat too old, and this little friei 
of yours loo young; but 1 do not fear our rnanagh 
Wlial say you to it, Amy— shall Miss- Julia be marrieAl 
said she, playfully turning Jo the ‘child. Amy bictst] 
deeply, but made no re J)ly. 

Julia spoke something in a Ipw voice, and the teairs 
as sh^ spoke. “ No, no, my beloved,” replied Wallpt-: 
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his tenderest tone, “our dear Bernard’s memory v\ouIJ 
be honored by it ! God knows, it is a holy rite, and the 
blessed spirit of our friend will sanctify it by his presence V' 
After a moment’s pause, Julita raised her beautiful head, 
and with her dark, eloquent eyes, without speak in*^ one 
word, looked at Walter, lie understood the expression, 
, and impressing a long kiss upon her lips, and fervently 
blessing her, came forward. Mrs. Constable saw that 
consent was given, and rolling up her knitting, kisst'd 
' Julia also, brought her a small glass of wine, which -ho 
^insisted on her drinking, and then taking little Amy by 
J^.lhe hand, went out. 

’ “1 did not think once that this Jiappy event would 

S^happen thus !” said Julia with a deep sigh, looking at her 
|dress. “Oh ! dearest Walter, may God forgive me if 1 
Idling too much to the \^orld now, — if I am less willing to 


litneet the things that ile has appointed than 1 was !” 

I “My beloved,” returned Walter, his own heart deeply 
pffectod, “ God himself has ordained our happiness 
5, “ O that 1 had health and strength — that 1 were such 
IpS I once was !” said Julia in a voiccj of anguish. “ Your 
plirife, dearest Walter, should not bo such as I am now !” 
Lnd then, in an agony of overwrouglui feeling, she covered 
face and wept, 

“ Julia, my dearest one,” said Walter, “ you are to me 
en thousand times dearer than ever ! Look up, my 
ive, — think what miracles tri^e affection can do, and 
!l?Cm this hour we shall not part again. You do not con- 
ier the long life of happirj^?ss that lies before us. Look 
my own Julia ! you shall recover if there bo power in 
iicine, if there be power in love ; — and tluire is — there 
dear one ! 1 know it !” 

^|fWalter spoke liis passionate wishes, not his belief ; and 
willing to believe, was willing also to be comforted. 
|;Pr^ently after came in the servants, with six tall can- 
dles : *and next, Mrs. Constable and Amy reap[)carcd, — the 
tild wearing a broad sash of white silk, and Mrs. Constable 
\ her best cap and best cambric apK>u. Immediately after 
Ihtered Father Jerome in his priest’s vestments, bearing 
rt fin<>n honk irt his hand. — and. T)r. S^hnrkleton. the most 
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kind of pliysjicians, followed. It seemed an awful thin; 
this while to poor Julia ; who, agitated and trembling, sa 
pale as inarblo, eonscums of, yet hardly comprehendinj 
one hair of the tender and assuring words which Waite 
spoke in his low, rich voice. * 

And now the ceroinony was over, and the servant 
brought in wine and chocolate with great state. That ok 
parlor, with its dark oak wainscot, and its grand por- 
traits, — John Constable, the fair Lady Blanche, and al 
the rest, — looked exct'ctlingly well: so did the group tha 
was in it : — little Amy standing against the carved wood- 
work of the chimney-piece, full of wonder and awe ; Mrs 
Constable, an excellent figure for an old lady, and in gooc 
keeping witli her iiousc, talking confidentially with Dr 
Shackleton ; and Walter again leaning over the soft 
where Julia vvas reclining — liic very emblems were the) 
of honor and virtue ; and lastly, Father Jerome empty- 
ing a glass of wine to the happiness of the newly-marrieti 
pair. 

The next day, as Sir Uarbolilc* Cirimstone sat in his 
room, he was startled, by a knock at his door, so unlik^ 
that of the old woman, that he rose instantly to open itj 
not even thinking it might bo his son\s. 

Well, sir!’^ said he with kiiulling anger, when, after a 
moment’s pause, ho recognised his visiter to be Waltejt 
Constable. 

You must permit me a few minutes’ conversation wit|i 
you, Sir Harbottle.” TRe baronet, out of humor as 
was, made way for him to enter, and then closed the doo^i 
muttering to himself that it was a great liberty !” i 
Walter, without waiting for an invitation, sat down’j 
and Sir Ilarbottle, looking at him in utter astonishment ^ 
what he considered his assurance, sat. down also, saying 
the same time, ‘'I am very much amazed, Mr. WalM 
Constable, after what passed between us, to see you 
you arc taking a great liberty, let me tell you !” , 

“I remember our last interview, Sir Harbottle,, 
am willing to forget it your money' has been paid yoU^ 
cannot there now bo good will between us 

Good will r' exciairned he ; ‘^good will with a 
VOL. III. 11* 
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peancc ! when your motlier comes here and carries off my 
daughter without any leave of inine^ and especially after 
what had passed between us !” 

Sir liurbottlo^ you know ti»e state of your daughter's 
health !’’ * 

‘‘I tell you what, sir,*' said he. if my daughter inar- 
iries you, I will cut her off vvitli a shilling ! — you know my 
mind !” 

When you forbade me to address your daughter, you 
considered me as a poor man 1 I remember your taunts, 
Pir Harbottle 

If' ‘Mf you are come on such a fool’s errand as to ask my 
(Consent now, why, 1 tell yon, you’ll never get it !” 
j am not come for that purpose, sir! — nothing was far- 
Ifeier from my mind.” 

S Well then, send my daughter home agai»j — it is not 


5^ reputable tiling for lier to be under your loof !'^ 

Your daughter is my wife !” 

Wife !” roared kur Harbottle in rage ; 'Mcll me that 
gain !” 

When yort arc calm, Ha^-bottle.” 

1 wall rtot give lier a shilling 1”^ continued he, fiercely ; 
will see her die at my own dooi before money of mine 
fell! go to patch Op W cslow !” 

Thank God 1” said Walter Constable, ‘‘yourmoney> 
needed ; nor will my wife want : 1 am not as de- 
Bodant on fortune as I was five years ago, but could 
ke a handsome settlement on four daugliter !” * 
Stuff!” said Sir Harbottle in contempt. ^'ou think 
lltself a mighty clever man— I should like to know what 
^ 1 * cleverness has ever done for my family : there was 
jit fool Bernard 

pf Sir Harbottle !” said Walter with n solemnity tliat 
|de tho angry man pause instantly, Ik rnard is dead ! 

“ if ever a blessed spirit passed from death unto life, it 

^ her ' 

SfT)o you know that he robbed me ?” said Sir llarbot- 
|t, trying to stifle the troublings ofjiis conscience. 

he .non return you the money? Sir Harbottle, 


lu have 


'hard; a cruel; a most unjust parent ! Hea- 



\rii I)I<»ssocl }o?] v\ith a ^on ind cl ui^hli i sn li as l)iit kw 
nun |)f) s( ss iDfl wint hivi }on doiu 1 )r llu in Did 
}c)ii not nt^ktl di« n in t'uir )()Utli ind in tin it more 
nninrt >( us tin in lo digraduion — Iki/iiud at 

l(Mst — ml still r ill n to in inn priv ition and liud- 
sinpotc\fi\ liH lint \ou ini^lil tucnriiuhn about m)u 
tliat n is( 1 d)I( ])^ li wliK li will I I sjuindiKtl to tlu winds 
and nnd( tlu in imiiiLm ol c\tr} dcjiadini* vuc b\ \our 
cldoi sons t” 

Bernard continued alter, s. ( r«,ir 11 u bottle dis- 
inclined losp(alv, ‘ inigbt have died ofstnvation in tlie 
street o( liondcui — lu might hive < ornnnttc <1 snu ule m 
his d( sju ration v\inT did it nutti i to >ou Bnt, Sn jJn- 
bottlc tlieie wa i T ithci v\ ho did not ab uidoii him , who 
sa\ed him tinou’h tlu -^e extnuus oi iniM ry e\en the 
g!(at(Jodto w Inna \ou must at count (oi >oui neglect! 
'rJic veiy mom V w hif h tint pool h llo v n^toicd t(/ you 
was di mud n itwirc* (loin hn \nv hf( s blood » (loocl 
Heavens’ w lu n 1 tonsuh 1 uli Ikiiniih s done less to 
ennoble hiuecH thin oui eoinmon *'intin( and look at 
jou sitting iuK liki an (nth well 1 m tlu <1 irkncfs of its 
own rinse libk pi ison-hoiisc 1 im Idled v\ th the most 
soveieign contempt o( mom ) ’’’ 

Waltv.! pause I c xfin tim^^ sonu^ Kiriik, but ^ir liar- 
bottle oiil} ten IK in Ins e h a , and A\ a!ti i < ontinued — 

^ I amwiaimg moinn loi ^our son it tl is time. 
Two wieksa s( u( ly pi-cd ^nu e I t los< d his ( yes^ 
iind '^aw hint bm ud in th *pl u l whuh lu Ind ( h )S( n lor 
his inttrment 'J Iniik (lod ’ xou in not vvithout lee ling, 
said \\ iltci secinj; a te ir utuilly hang on Sn Haibottle’s 
0 }(hd ‘ gne aie^ )oui hand — lhonor}ou for tins erno- 

turn ’ 

Sn J1 nbollk, offindtd tint this i motion hnd been ob** 
serxed and cspi n dl\ b} \\ altei Cqni^table kept baek hiS ^ 
hand md mnti ndlint 'tlu lul was a fool — there wag ^ 
no iieid (oi him (o h ne k It home that lu re he might 
hue hid f od iml chithmir md hive led a nic< idle life; 
but tint sniM lu would j^o, of course he would have to 
nbuk the cons( qiK iices.” 

VViilUi then [ lodiietd Bcriiaid’s Icttei, viluch he oflfer- 
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,ed to leave with him; but Sir Harboltle de(‘I:ire(l he could 
not read ?>o much wriUen-hand — it setaiicd to iiim to be a 
very bad hand too; and sinc(3 the poor lad was dead, ho 
did not see what would be the use of it. “ J>ut.” said he, 
“ if you laid any mom y down for Funeral expcrjse> or such, 
why I have no objcc tion to refund you.” 

Poor lellow i’’ said Waller, “ (le had sudicicjnt for all 
he needcdl Upwards of twenty pounds reinamed alter 
all expenses were paid.’’ 

“Ay,” said Sir Harbottlc quickly, “and what became 
of that ?” 

“It w^as bequeathed by himself to persons who had 
^ sliown him mucli kindrujss ; to a poor woman and her 
^ daugiitcr, with v\hom iic lodged.” 

^ “ Well, then, you see lie did not want,” observed Sir 

^. Harbottlc with considerable scIf-satistacHon. “ Here has 
been a pielty stir about nothing ! — but, how(wer, I am as 
. well pleased that the poor fellow did not want !” 

Farther imjinssion than this Wallei (toiild not make; 
he and Sir I larboltle, 'however, j)arted better Friends than 
;Hhey had ever been before. 

But little more need now be said. The pc'rfect happi- 
luess of Julia, and the afrectii>nate care that was extended 
gtp her, in some degree reston*d licr health for a time : but 
|v^hc seed of deatli had too surely been sown amid the 
^discomforts and anxi('ties of her former home ; and 
(Jv^hough she was taki ii by her husband into Italy, and at- 
Iptended by the most skilful of physicians, and nursed with 
||p^e most extraordinary care, .she returned to Westow, as 
&as her wish, witliiu four. years of her marriage, to die. 

A few' words must now be said of little Amy. She re- 
K^iued with Julia as long as she continued at Westow, 
||tpd then, feeling as if she could not attach her.sclf to Mrs. 
IfVpnlstablo, by her own desire rciurncd to her mother. 
|Thp history of that poor child’s heart would be a beauti- 
liul illustration of what our huuian nature is capable of. 
pShd wa| uncomplaining, and meek as an angcK and 
^VtUiug tip endure all tiiin«j;s for tlj^ise she loved. She was 
Acr mothers nurse, her confidant, her comfort. She was 
|sthe only blessing her poor mother ever had. 
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(){ i)enborou«zh Park as lilllc simll be saitl as necdftil : 
it is an unpleasant task to turn agniti to crime and degra- 
dation, but it must be done to make our bistory complete. 

Within five years of the time when Julia left her homo, 
l!)e insolent and shameless de[>ravity of (.’hristnplier (Irim- 
Plone grew into such frightful excesses that his fallier for- 
bad lum the hou^e. Ah;xt, a daring burglary was commit- 
ted, and l!je esrritoir of tie' miser coinpietcdy ri/le<b 'The 
boy Jack (then grown itUo a daring njprobate), his fatiua*, 
and his father’s tool, llobert Grimstone, weie strongly 
suspected ; and Hir llarboUle then called in the arm of 
lh<' law to protect him against his .sons. The c.onditif)n of 
Peggy was miserable in the o\tr(ano. Sh(.‘ ami her family 
wor(' dnv(Mi from their home in the stablr-y.irsi, and after- 
wards inhabit(‘d a small house in the vill igc; of Oimbo- 
rongh, where iliey werp still provided for, unknown to 
Sir llarbottle, by the old woman. .Nfilly was now'tho 
sole living beinir alamt the |)remisos ; and though she hat- 
od Sir ] Farbottle, and hated sti.li im)ie ’liis son Christoplicr, 
she remained at l)(*nborough Park *t!iat she might secure 
to her grand-daughter and lior children the means of life. 
Sir llarbottle, grown tenfold suspicious, l)cc,a!ne morose* 
and irritable to sucli a degree as made his very life a bur- 
den to himself: and though he dar<Hl not dismiss old Mil-,' 
l5^ l)f.'causc he feafed to see a new face,’ he looked upon;; 
Jjer as a harpy ready -to snaicd) the lo^ys from his bosonl i 
and plunder his treasures j)cfore his face. Such, it 
reported, was indeed the case on the niglil of his death^i 
when old Datiiel Neale, jhen in liis ninety-seventh yoarji'l 
summoned our reverend frieniP frodi Wood Jicighton to^ 
attend him, as was related at the eomriioncemcnt of tli&i* 
history. ' ' sl 

It was a tv'onder to hiinscdf,” the beggar said, 'Gtvhy;| 
he went there, li was in rui expectation of an alms, Pr^r|^^ 
an alms never was given at Sir JIarbotlle’s door; but. il| 
v^'as because ho fell persiuidtid tl>at he must go. HA 
readied llie outer door — it was open ; he knocked, but 
one came ; he entered, fueling his vVVy with his long 
in the pitchy darkness — lie stumbled over an old table, 
hammered upon it with his stick and shouted, but no onef 
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appeared. At length, still advancing onward — amazed, 
yet filled with des[)erate curiosity, he went on : presently 
he heard a faint groan — another, and then another, fie 
followed the sound after a momentary pa\ise, in which he 
felt as if a sudden spasm of fear had compressed him into 
half his natinal size, for he thought of the nabob and of 
all lliose mysterious secrets to which he alone was privy. 
Presently a faint glimmer caught his eye ; it was the ex- 
piring fire in Sir IJarboitIc’s chamber, and on he went in- 
to that large ghastly room, where he [icrceivcjd, dii cted 
by ills car, and by the dubious twinkling of a small lamp, 
a fearful object of dying misery. 

^^God help you, Sir llarbotllc exolaiined r>aijiul, hold- 
ing up both his hands. 

‘G)fr with you ! away! — thief! plunderer screamed 
the dying man. 

J am no thief,’' said Daniel ; “ I would not finger 
, your gold ! But Christ and all his saints help you, »Sir 
Jiarboltle !” ^ 

There's nothing left ! iiotliing, imthing still cried 
^ the miser. 

h Ch, your poor lost soul ! Shall I run for Father (’ra- 
5 dock !” said Daniel, forgetting that the good priest was 
dead. 

; Run,” said the dying man, faintly comprehending the 
vwords addressed to him, — “ run for Lawyer Wolfe. I 
'^ani robbed 1 I arn ruined ! That hag has robbed me, 
those cursed lads wdll be coming to carry all away 1” • 

Daniel departed with a * swifter step than Ih' entered, 
land sped at an almost incredible rate to' the house of Mr. 
^^otpers, and then to the laivycr's ; but before eitluT law- 
Ber or minister' arrived, the spirit of the miser had de[)art- 

r^'. Sir Harbottle died without a will, or at least no will 
eVjcr tound ; all, therefore, came to the (lands of his 
|eldibr son. Sir Christopher Grimstone will long be re- 
Kmembered as the abhorrence of the whole country ; llo- 
;;bcrt sank into a weak-spirited dependant, to whom his 
^•{brother, allowed a weekly stipend, and , for nlariy years he 
l^filledJihe post of gamekeepei. 



THE CURSE. 


131 


Strange lo say, Sir Christopher established hirnsqlf at 
Knighton, and witliin ten years of his father's death the 
liouse at Denborough Park was taken down and the ma- 
terials sold. We visited the spot where it had stood ; but 
nothing remained excepting the inequality of the ground 
and one solitary plane-tree, to mark either its site or that 
of its once extensive grounds : —inhabitants, house, every- 
thing had vanished before the mysterious working of the 
nabob’s curse. 



\32 


AiN AirrUMN DAV IN THE EOREsST. 


Timk had rolled away, — fiunimcr^ were gone ; 
but it had rolled away lo onr perce[)iion rapidly, and in 
that word rapidly, wo say that it had not gone without 
being ehjoyed. Highly, indeed, had the passing «^casons 
been enjoyed. With our pleasant friciulsVc h^d made 
acquaintance with a pleasant n(*ighborhood, and every 
day grew more and more attached to it. ISJatiy a delight- 
ful day we had spent in beautiful and retired places, 
amongst green fields, flowing waters, shadowy woods, and 
picturesque abodes and people ; 


“ Tilt* woiki forfu itiiU', l»y ihe worlfi pM-pot 

and many a pleasant project we had conceived which we 
were never able lo carry into effect. One ol these was lo 
iapend a grand summer-day with a gay j>arty in Need- 
iWood Forest, to dine and take tea under the great Swil- 
|par-lawn oak. Everything indeed was arranged ; all the 
Committees, cogitations, and contrivances preparatory to 
jiuch an important event, had been passed through. In 
|tbe first place, the number, and the persons to constitute 
number, had been decided fupon. There were to be 
|wenty people ! Twenty people to be stdected for a pic- * 
out of that little place ! • At first it w^as firoposed to be 
p^lect ; but it was suggested that it w'ould be better to be 
ore merry ; — and to be very merry, it was absolutely 
Bssary to have hearty people, and odd pco[>le, and 
l^nny people, and people that could tell a good story, 
&j0ick a good joke, and sing a good song. And then it 
l^as as absolutely necessary to have useful people in a 
llistic party ;-r-peopie that could turn a haqd to anything; 
l&twere capital pitching on snug and cjigible places 
1% encampment, — constructing, stats of moss, or heather, 
logg of wood, or cveiTof good substantial stones ; plac- 
tender people out of the wdnd, and propping weak 
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backs with good old trunks of trees ; that could help to 
pitch the poles anti hang the kettle, to blow the fire, and 
even run and collect sticks occasionaily- Do my readers 
think that such pt'rsons are not to found ? They are 
much mistaken. Wt^ know such persons, and they are 
wealthy people too, tluit would dehglit io take upon 
therusclves these (iibetniile functions in asocial pic-nic; 
and so far from thinking it any sacrifice of dignity, would 
pride themselves on their adroitness in them. And it is 
well known on snefi occasions, that the fewer the servants, 
the fewer the annoyances ; and even where there are ever 
so many of them, one good and ingenious person of this 
kind, bustling and ardent, puts life and spirit into all 
about him. 

Well, then, it was necessary to consider who in all 
Wood Leighton bore these various and otimahle charac- 
ters ; and next, it was as necessary to balinice likings and 
antipathies, and tsehevv family fends, ami jcialousies of 
mnk and wealtli : for, alas: V\'<)(>d L(‘ighton W'as no 
more exempt from tlu se et>rthly cifnkcrs, than any other 
’ sweet place on tliis rolling globe. It was soon clear 
enough that tbis.pc'rson would nut go if that person went } 
and if that person went, this would not ; — and yet, if 
this or that vv(?re kdt out, oh ! the dudgeon and the heart- 
burnings tlierc would be ! Ami, what was more, onet 
thouglit this, person ijiiite a bore, — another, that person 
too grave, — anollicr, that too giddy and giggling : and a» 

, for Ml. or Mrs. or Mi^s Sucli-u-oiie, ('h ! liiey alwayijj 
spoiled every party they went. into; they got out of tendf 
per, or they could see no (un in wliat was going bn^ 
There were the over-wise, the ^^awners, the cold-water* 
throwers, in poor dear Wood Leighton. And on the oth^ 
cr side, there were the rackelty, — px;oplc who could not 
discern any btiunds of profiricty, who took ribt for 
cracking I loltles for cuu kinsr jokes ; and, some who were 
apt to get muddled and foolish when they did not jntepf 
it, and were betrayed into a troublesome condition 
maudlin fondness and importunity, liy sheer gaiety :J| 
heart anil desire to be agreeable. There were, topj(W| 
certain class who would set ofl in th(i highest delight, 
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before they had well got to the place of rcndezvoiii^, began 
to wonder what tiicy came lor ; w ere afraid of taking cold, 
or suddenly remembered ;s;omc engagement that a fort- 
night’s notice had never once made appaient, and were 
driving oft" back again just as the rest sa! down on the 
grass to enjoy themselves. 

Was not this enough to damp a whole regiment of 
pleasure-lakers ? Is it not enough any day .And yet 
everyw'here such thing‘s exist, and ever} where siieh par- 
ties arc formed ; and so it was here. All these diftieul- 


tics were got o\er amazingly ; characters and dispositions 
selected, assorted, and amalgamated with gix ai iiiLn'miily, 
and the invitations sent; when, !o ! there was a ii.w spe- 
cies of diihcidty develoj>od. Some of the most di'Niralile 
, individuals could not go; I'his was inextne oly engag- 
: ,ed ; that going a jomney ; a third expecting company ; a 
,'fourth liad giv('n up all intention of mdulouig m such 
pleasures loi ihetinurc; a lilih would love it above all 
^ things^ btil dare not \cnlure, liavjng caught a lircadlul 
^'lumbago last summer by sitting only hvemmule-' on a 
green bank, ilere were awful iraps m the clri le I IJnt, 
{;jOn the other hand, tfiere were lica};s of velunti'crs ri'ady 
Ito fill them in> ; — liali a doz<;n Ix.gging tliey migiit bring 

|:<this or tiie other friend ; Mr. , sncii a vcr\ entertain- 

iiing persc/n, or , so viry poetical; and these 

J;6Vcn begging to cxt' ud the lavor to third partu 


I I sliall not say hovr a!! these (‘<-'nliiigenci(?s, the? spmng 
ip thick and unexjiectedly as lAusinonms. wete disposed 
rf; but they <lisp(> '.ed of. fidie lariiauos om'c de- 
jertnined upon, gigs, piiaetons, j»ony-cj.rnage^, i ers and 
bandrydaiis. and u'ho were to bli each ; and, ne-M'o\er, 
pi the baking of rakes and swcetiiK'ats, p.ackmg <d' wmc. 
bd of ad the various requisites for a substantial dinner 
grid tea, '.Vere jjnibhed and brought to an end ; — evory- 
hin^ was ready but the day, and that too came — as line 
i:day tts ever bhone out in the finest of summers. At 
Welvc'ydock, the time fixed on to set out, first one car- 
Nge and then another rolled uj^) to the door, and our 
It’^wing-room waiif soon Imlf^filled with a lively and anlici- 
jatiog group, who said that* they had merely called to see 
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lluu all was nfid that no untoward circurrislancc had 

occurred prevent the goiuir of the whole party, and 
ifn'y would now he drivini; on toward.s the forest. Just at 
this tjioincnl in caiiio C'harles llarwoofl, who said Mr* 
Somers was uliMid a stonii was <M)miii;^ on ^ a cloud was 
formmi^ in the (‘a‘<t, which had all the aj)j)earaiiceof h^ing 
the mieieijs oi ;i tiuinder-c! ni.l, and was gro\,ing and 
coming uj) in the very face of the wiml. ** Surely not!” 
cxelaimetl ev(a*) one at om-e ; and out all ru'^lied into the 
garden to ^ee li tins jiortentous cloud were* visil)Ie there: 
and there sure enough it was, black as night, growing and 
creeping on with a lo’.voring and tumultuous aspect, with 
a dark train extending to the hoiizon, and Vf't all in front 
tlie u liohi sky eJoar as crystal, and the sun bhiniug in his 
noon s[)l(‘ndoi . 

Wfiihi we w<'re looking at this glooiriy appiritit>n, which 
s(jomed to have aiise/i to chttse away our long-eoncerted 
scheme of plea-iire, others of tlui inlerulod party came 
hunying m, on<‘ aft<‘r another, with eager lf)oks and in- 
c|uiri(;s. . Wed ! what do you ilimfv ? Will it pass over, 
or not ?’’ And some thought it vvoghl, and others thought 
it would not ; some thought it would be a mere dying 
cloud, and others that it would be a most awful tempest,- 
Now oiKJ thought it was pass'mg olT to the south, and oth- 
ers that it grew tiiinner and paler, and would presently ’ 
disjicrsG ; while, in fact, it was every moment becoming 
broader, nearer, vaster, aiM more intensely lurid. And 
now there appeared a tumultuous and whirling motion 
the centre of the nimbus, with an ashen appearance of thO '’ 
clouds. ddi(u*e depended, as it were, a huge funnel, 
th(.* mouth aj)plied to the cloud, and the narrow end? 
downwards, which hung as in a dense column towards';:,! 
the cMi th, near wiiich its lower extremity swept in hait-^y 
like hin3s, like tlie tail of a gigantic horse. All exclaimed^ 
at the siiigularity of the spectacle ; bat of Us cause or 
ture there wcjre <ipinions as various as on everything 
Some thou.ght llie cloud had burst, and was raining 
that one singular dependent train ; others, that it 
water*spout that was actually sucking up the water 
tlie river ; and, in fact, it actually seemed to hover ? 
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the river, and to follow its course. On tliis, it was sug- 
gested that if it burst, wo should all bo drowned ; and at 
the fearful idea, the ladies fled away into i(ic house in a 
moment. They olThe stouter s(*x stood to watch the fur- 
ther progress of this strange object . and now, the ihnn- 
der began to crash and giowl overhead, jual after peal, 
most magnificently, but without any MMbh; liglitning; 
and, in another instant, lunijis ice as large as a [ligeon's 
eggs begun to fall and rattle about ns. at first dislaiit from 
each other by several yard", but with wonderful rapidity 
increasing their proxinnty to each otla i, till llu^y came in 
a deluge of the most astonishing hail we ever witrcssed ; 
no stones less than marbles, many mne.li larger, and all 
dancing and leaping around, from irca s, walls, .uni roofs, 
and in the grass lying one wiiole whitci e\panse as of 
snow. 

It is needless to say that the gentlemen vanished into 
the house with a liop, stride, and pump ; and all stood 
gazing from the windows lu silent admiration of the mag- 
; nificent rage and [ilohitude of tlie storm. The thunder 
rolled and roared and crashed all over the he*avens ; the 
.^ijightning flashed in the most vivid gleams past us ; the 
I'hail fell as abundantly as ever, and amid deluges of rain 
|v|hat seemed as if the) would drown the very world. For 
if an hour at least this continued, till all around us was a so- 
■ norous hum of falling and rushing waters, from the heav- 
;Aens, from the houses, and aloPj^g the streets, in one wide, 
iijiscolored flood. Here was an end of our pic-mc ; and 
|instead of regret, for a tiine at least, we seemed to feel 
tolad and thankful that we were not on our way, and ex- 
ISosed to ‘‘ the pcltings of tliis pitiless storm.” Hut wlien 
pt began to abate, regrets began to. siiow themselves. 'Fhc 
lings and contrivings, of the getting 
and jiroviuions, came upon the mind 
of some of the ladies. Some thought 
^^that we might still go to-rnorrow ; but a doz.en voices all 
once cried^ “ No!” they couldn't go. They had pusli- 
i?J,ed off engagements from this day to that , — they couldn’t 
!'* — ‘‘ What a pity ! But, after all, could not we really 
1^0 tp:|3;ay ?’ — <* What!” said the prudent, go through a 


Ifeemory of the plan 
^iogether of carriages 
iof all, and especially 
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river, aiitl into a sxa, as tlin furc^t must he Oh,” said 

the saiiguifH^ it, will all ho gone l>y lu li.ill .in hour, and 
the* sun will sljino, and the g;a>u{i(j bo .*> drv as (nor, — nay, 
v\ bo know tliai it bad fallcai in the b> • >t at all r” Anti truly, 
sonic uould liavtj lictai Iiaoly crion j;b to sot olV; but the 
Ijiin, thoiigb its fui y was gone* by, still kojit u;> a slight 
dn/’/ding ; the sky w ,is filled with t>nc dense gr(*y cloud, 
and so remained till nijfnt, it was soon obvious to all 
that the plati must foi this time be aliandoiual, and so 
with many a sigh it was given np. And prcstmtly came 
news and molivt s of curiosity ami wtmder liiat diverted 
all further tlitmghls from this ill-faetd t Afiedilion. The 
gardens were found to be battered ami ja rlbrated as with 
bullets; trees and plants of all descnpt!()ns were cut 
through, leaf and blossom, and hot-lious<;s atid conserva- 
tories were one i normous smash of glass ; while the 
houses had snifmotl in their windows n- ariy as much, and 
looked for all the world as tliom^'e tluyv had been attacked 
by a mob. The whole town was ojio scene of ludicrous; 
disasters, — if that can be ludicrous whieh is full of real 
trouble and domestic loss. Suddenly, people sitting on 
their? hearths listening to the storm, fouml the water 
flowing in upon them from the flooded streets. Cellars 
were speedily filled ; barrelf^ were all afloat ; many that^ 
were not securely bunged got muddy water mingled with'; 
their stout old ale ; and others, swimming afiout, dashed: 
the goodly contents out congregated vvine-boules. Ini 
.low kitchens and cottages, tables and chairs began to 
swim about ; and the inhabitants fled upstairs with cradles^^ 
crying infants, and what dry linen and provisions thoy| 
could collect. One little shoemaker, who worked in ,a| 
sort of cellar under his house, that had a descent of slep$j| 
and a door from the street, having given his wife somej 
provocation, and being threatened vvitli a retributive visit] 
by his Amazonian dame, had boiled his door inside, andii 
was thumping away on his lapstone, in great inward satis-r! 
faction, and chuckling at the idea of his own security, 
the 'disappointment of hi» spouse, when down rushed tor4| 
rents of water from the streets through door and windovv^S 
in such a deluge, that the alarmed man was speedily up 
VOL. III. 12 * 



138 


AN AUTUMN DAY 


to tl )0 middle, and in his consternation, and the dark- 
ness that ac(‘,onipanicd the inrush of liie wattjr, could not 
find the bolt he had fastened on the door insitie. lie tlicrc- 
fore set up a most slentbrian shout, and beat on the door 
with ids fists, — Iiis hammers avcio all now ;;i tlie bottom 
of the flooded cellar ; — but noitlier could iit; make liims(^f 
heard, nor beat in tiu) <ioor with his wiiole miijbt, and 
lliere v\as a full prospect of drowning, wlieij luckily Itis 
wife suddenly called him mind, and looking out, saw 
the door of his working-cell shut, and the water rushiuig in 
a perfect river. Tier anger instantly converted itself into 
terrified alfection. She cried out, ‘‘Oh ! my poor John- 
ny! he’ll be drowned ! hoMl l)c drowned !” and rushing 
to the door, battered it in will) a coal-iianimer, and had 
the satisfaction to sec lier worthy husband standing up to 
the chin in water, and soon come creeping up the steps 
like a liall-dron ned rat. 

Tins incid(!nt furnished a fund of nicrriinent that set 
all Wood li(‘ighton in a roar of laughter, and will, no 
doubt, sfu V(i for a stafiding joke against the poor Crispin 
while he lives. And, indeed, wc licard that fils wife 
already, on nil occasions wlicii she feels iierself unhand- 
I somely used by hi3r husband, casts a very scornful and 
significant look at inrn, aipl says, “ Idi, you poor rogue! 
''' Where would you have been now liad it not been lor mo 
r:in the great thunder-flood — liie name by whicli this 
awful tempest generally now goes. And an avviul storm 
it was, Tiio very next day we heard that it had fallen on 
|.thc forest uilli unexampled fury; had actually shultered 
to fragments several vast oaks, and killed several horses 
|Mhat were sla llenng beneath them. 

W'’ Thus was our grand day in the forest put aside as by 
hand of Providence, and was given u[) enliicly. Put 
now, in the tine days of October, Klizabiith Somers and 
’ ourselves resolved to go, our own snug party of the two 
ir families, and ^pend the best of the tlay amid the fading 
^^tsplendors of its sidf inn woodlands. We diovc first to the 
I' neighborhood of liagot’s Piirk, through a region of retired 
' farms, where no change seems to luive come from age to 
age. Tall old hedges, old pastures with <|uicl cattle, old 
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pictHiosque coltaiios and farni-houscs tliiiilv sraltered, and 
sdoiiT fields and dark 'vrioillaiids. ! caiuukt oxjiross how 
stronnly ih(' i)tof(a!n I ealin of tli<*sc pf'mmivii scenes aflcct 
my tiMilliiizs and nnai:inatjr)n. 1 could noi hrlj) tinidvinij, 
as vv<^ ^v( lit alnjiij; thiou<j;li (‘inhowered lanes, and llie^n 
tUroijt/li little snatrlics ot common and heath, now shut in 
f?y imdi hanks ami lliick foliagii, and ijow rdtchini!: wide 
])ros[).’( t over the country, how the tumuli of towns, and 
the caudul anxiety of trade, and the ten thousand wheels 
of manufactories we-re ;^oing; vvlmt countless human 
(Tcatures were; devoured liy the j)or|)lc\ities ofill-retjuiting 
husincss, or the greater curse of an avaricious mania — 
what sti ugglmgs and contentions of eomnu rcial interest 
and political patty were going on, while h(u-c‘lay an ever- 
lasting [leace as the delicious heiilage of an unambitious 
race. 

d'lie glories of October were around us. We had set 
otr directly altei breakfast, and llie dews lay lliick on the 
grass l)^ the waysidij ; tlie wateis ran here and tliere, 
sparkling ami bubbling across the* road ; the gossamer 
sUetclied its fine liiu's (torn bush to bush and tree to tree, 
and Its agglomerated wehs came floating on the golden 
nil in Hakes, as of lightest cotton. On the green furze^ 
bu.sii(!s, tin; geometrical spiders t;\hibited their webs, con- 
eentrii' u heeds of cxactest woikmanship, made more visi- 
l)le bv inmimerabk; dewy globules; the hedges were 
gro'.vii bt'aulHiil uilli the ricli color of their dying lcavcS| 
and tln ii vaiious berri<‘s, — lihe black privet and buckthorn^ 
(h(; hips and haws of bright scarlet and deep crimson. 
'TIk' air hati that feeling of cool freshness, and , lliat mar-^ 
vellous trans[>arency never seen in our climate but in 
autumn ; and the woods, in all their solemn magnificence 
of colors, scarlet, criinsmi, tawny, pale yellow, and richest 
russet — the woods, and the smoke of peacefullest cottages^! 
rising u[) in blue and busy cidumns in front of their dee^ 
masses of foliage — Oh ! they vvore beautiful ! Tliis wa< 
the feeling with which \vc lode along; and the only vvwdil 
\vc found to express our scuisations were those of beauty,-^ 
peaceful, shining, and lieail-satisfying beauty. In all mj 
experience of human life, I know of no portion of it ill 
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Avhicli the goofhu^^^ of ihiavcji and llic lile^^slngs of a \ir- 
tUf)iis aiivl roliiicd lVi(;n.NIi;[) Jijak(‘ srn^ibly 

aiiil l)!issrullv as in sncli inoiucnls a-^ siu;si.‘, ulinn the 
hueyaiicy ol hoaitli (cit t!ie wiioh.* liaiii ’ is i(*-t’ira 

piM'lucl eiijt'VNKait ; arid th^ dei'j) i!)\ •iiiiess of 

nalurti inspires iis with lerhugs of matiluile {o 
atiil alhx’tion fm' each other 

\\\) put up enr horses at a rann-house, tne innster of 
whicii v\as well known l(> Air. Somets, and walked 
throug!i some pleasant iield- int'i Hagot's Jkuk. 

i^assing the end of a keeper's house, we scenud to 
stej) ;it once out of mexiern Kngland into the leu(hd ages. 
We sexjiiH'd to have gone hack willi a ihouLiiit through a 
thousand years, ddl round us lay the ar. en and cultiva- 
ted lands of tlio jirexmt tunes ; yi't wo were in a grey and 
arndent region — a Ira^itneiit of tin.* [)ast — a space a[)pa- 
rently secured by a s{>efi from the iulluence of lime and 
change, e.\cfpl l!iat sjfmt and irresistible change into the 
aspect of the old amd venerable. .A belt of oaks strctcli' cl 
along a vast cncumforoncc*, enclosing this afufieiit park. 
They w'er'C of a great growth, and of a r( {narkablc* height 
for oaks; trees of sixty and seventy (eel in the boll, yet 
so old tliat scarcely one of theui was wiiliout ti scatlicfl 
and broken to[> : and. issuing from bcmcatli these, you 
looked into a silent region, amon.est other oaks of ecjual 
,,age, some scattered far apait, others eondimsed into dark 
masses of wood, — sonje widely sjjreading. others slialter- 
ed and sinking into nal.eil decay. There were birch- 
trees too of great antiquity, with stems rugged and gashed 
^'jpear the ground ; thence rising in silvery whiteness, and 
tjhanging their litlie and graceful branches almost (o the 
"iarth. Wc walked in a quiet delight over the dry and 
j;|nossy turf, amongst the tall red fern, startling the deer 
rifrom their repose among.st it, or seeing th(*m liglitly 
V, trooping up some distant slope, and belling, some in 
Aoarse, and others in musical notes — a truly forest sound ! 
The ruddy squirrels were busy on the ground beneath 
the beech-trees that grew in .some places, feasting on 
their fallen nuts, or scampered up the trees at our ap- 
proach ; and the varied and peculiar cries of the wood* 
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pol'kor, the J3y, aiui the solilnry rQVcn^ v\(.‘r(’' ull jiiibiiefl 
with a woodland charm. 

VVe soon came to a nobio oak that si cinod in the very 
]nimo ot its i*\islcnce, and spread siu h a nnnhiy circle of 
shade Ixmcalh as created a perpetual ^loom we ll n)eritin<T 
\v[iat roj)(* calls the ‘‘brovxn horror of the wood.^ 
VVhmi wi; had walloal up to its foot, wo were struck with 
stroM^z ’ admiration ; its massy iruidv spN-aduig out in 
t»narJcd Iie^afis at tjie izround, and above ns c.\t(‘ndin<z 
honzonlal arms eaa h an enormous tri'c, to tlic width of 
fiaty leet. (iieat care was CMdently and very justly ta- 
ken by the noble proprietor to prevent d' cay or inpiry. 
Some of these vast arms were snppoitiai l»y .^tont pillars 
of timber, and plates of i(‘ad were nailed (,ver (\ery spot 
where a boui^h had fallen. From this eiani ()f tins woods, 
— called the Jic^^^aFs Oak, i know not wherefore. — wc 
waiideMsI aloiiiz. visiting others of neaily e(]ual diinen- 
sions • Mr. t^omms e\idenlly iiiijn-c'^sed siron^ly himself, 
and try’tne to impicss us with the advantages of an aris- 
tocracy and the hov of pnmoo-cnifjnx^, i)\ which liicsc 
nol)l(‘ paiks and speciiiums of finest grandeur we re pre- 
servial. And truly if pnmoa^euilurc has any one jiopular 
luhantaiTc. it is this. One w'ould not like to S('c these* 
vmimable solitudes and i*iant trees swept away by rapid , 
changes and divisions of pro[>erty. 'idt('y arc restin<r and < 
breatliina-placcs to the imagination. Sejuare Hidds and; 
r<‘g;ujar lenees are good things, so far as our animal wants 
go; Init, ,as we feel wants beyontl those of the mere: 
animal— wants of the heart and the spirit, we would wil- 
lingly liave old parks and forests pK^sorverl, where we 
may occasionally retiie from the noise of towns, from; 
their arldicial inllnences; from the rush of steam-coaches ; 


— tli<3 \cry suimd.s and indications of })rogressi()n in thoy| 
arts and 1‘acdirK's of social life. — from the strife of polilics',| 
and the claims of conflicting modes of religion ; and theftS 
drink in tlu' quiet spirit of nature, and feel that religici(inl 
which haunts these shades and falls on the licart with al|| 
the holy power of Heaveg, without one questioning doubf| 
from a too-fasfitliou.s understanding. One would hav^ 
tlicm left to refresh the imagination ; to call back 
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thoughts lo the simple days «Tn<i habits of our ancestors, 
an(i to imbue us with that loftier mind, that poetry uhich 
Milloii, Spenser and Sliakspoare havf^. l>.tiliLied up ativl 
Ui^aia dillusefl over such placf\s with a tenlold fj^lorv. 
Yes, we would not have the trac(‘s of aiitajuitv, th(^ ves- 
tiiTos (}( a pa^l state (>r existence, the manners of mpn 
and coniKs-tcal with tin* sJinni^- hi^totv of thi^ iira’at 

country, ra/ed out a?!h.l IIkj Jiew aiul iinnoe iL: forei^ of 
lifii : t!iev shonhl remtiin lor their owii v»jje\.il)l(' b' ant', 
and peae*'-, or lall only a- asacii/i*-(‘ Jo i!i" I at iheiaiu > ■ of 
all that d(\slnd)le lor tlte n-ieat fatndy of man. ! sav, 
vvci xvould mM u ilhngly allow iheiii to <I:-:ij\o-‘o , thotti;!i 
wr could re'-i:,oi them as a sticied duty; and u hih' we 
hold t!te law ol primoe’enituo' to be iVaiieftt v\i;h ^teat iti- 
justice and nianyewils. w(^ will accord it t! ; oik; 

(piahty of havuti^r [>reserved many ol tlii-se vtetcrable do- 
mains, thoiii;!i it must bt; aIlo\V(>d tiie.t it li.'is not l\Cj)t 
open a p;r(Mt number I'or JIk; enjoyment of tin; public. 

Y’alkin!:^ of thos(* thin.:jis cjicIj with our [)erii!iar \ie\vs of 
lliem, wa‘ returned td the farmhouse, and w r; diove intt> 
tlic forc'-t. \V(‘ tirst visitial the .i»'r.*at Swiiear oid\, a ^do- 
rious olil tieo, siA’ty-hv(; feel iiiirh, lortv-divc' in the width 
j;of the l)oiit»hs, and tiiirly-fect round the trunk near the 
'earth. Here it was that we were to hav(! Indd our sum- 
mar [)ic-iiic ; and a sujteib tent it would have been fur 
}such a [)arty — 

Suf'h leiK'i I’u* paiMviolis 

we now enj(we(t a quiet delight in gazing on its regal 
Hltnmensity, and thence progressed far onward through the 
||forest ; sometimes admiring the rich farms, and [>road, 
I'good roads, made where formerly stood om; mass of 
fwoods ; sweet villas, and ancient royal lodges ; so[m‘times 
|lboming upon a gipsy encampment, or a little hamlet lialf 
fbldden in trees, in one of these Mr. Somers drove up to 
jfa little rustic inn, saying here we could dine. Ys the car- 
f'fiage stopped under the great sycamore Ix^fore the door, 
^put came the landlord, out came the landlady, and out 
^4ame the maid — a short, stout-built country lass, looking 
rtas if she had health enough in her to set up a score of del- 
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icale people. Our host was a tall man, looking more of 
the farmer than the publican — as he was in fact, and his 
wife as inolherly-looking a woman as you could wish to 
see. There were bov,s, and curtsies, and smiles, which 
showed tiiat oin friends WTre both known and respected 
iiero. Well, Mr. Jhewin,” ssid Mr. Somcis, ‘‘still on 
the old spot, I s( e, I am to see both yourself and 
Mrs. llrcwin looking so ] hope you can find us some- 

thing to eat, Mrs. ih'ewio ; for 1 assure you we t\rc forest 
hungry, — and there a gnr>d can iagi'-fnll of us, you sec.” 

“ Well, sii, I tliifilv 1 can (iiul ^ou something, ' said our 
good-naturecMookiiig tlaine, v\iili another low curtsey. 

was just going 1<» tak(‘ up the dinrmr h)i iJie filougli- 
inen ; it is just on(‘. o’clock, and that is the in)ui tiitjy come 
hoiiu;. d hey go (*ut as srum ;is \{ light in the mcirning, 
and they Inni need hv** u (11. —that what v, call living 
well in our couiiii^ li 'd w ay ; and though ilisbutffloiigli- 
man's (are, \ ( t 1 fnm y vou and 'djss Someis, and Mr. 
diaries, and tin'sc* oth'or gentiy w il] be al.h' to make a 
dinner ol it, lor ema* m a uhne,’’ 

*• < )ii 1 no doubt on't. mmloubl on’l," said Mr. Rornors. 
So we all Imstied into thc‘ I'ouse, leaving lair luf.'t to take 
out the InuM s. \\\) wcuc sovui (‘omfortab!} s(aiteil||in a nice, 
clean, old-hi^hionc'd little paihu*, looking into a garden 
as neat as tin' Inmst*, lull of Madiaeiinas liaisn s, French 
mangolds, dnna a^tiis, and (lufst' sph ndid flowers the 
daiilias. now g(»t into eveiy i'ott<!g'* garden, and other au- 
lurrm floweis, and terminated liy a va-st and nobh"! wal- 
niil-lree. Sp cdily our little stnidy maid spread a cloth 
while as the (liiV(*n snow , and anauged the dinner afipara- 
tiis with many laiM'dul smll' s and rosy bluslies asMr. So- 
mers kept eliattir-g to iier in a voice of l\’iendly jocularity. 
Presently sh<‘ ton ihetaidc' a capital jiiecc of boiled beef, 
enough, om^ would ha\<' thought, fora regiment of plough- 
men, witli an ae{ (unpaniment of nierdy-dressod turnips, car** 
rots, and potatoi s. 'J'hcn came a dish of barm duniplins, 
light :is toam-lraiis on a river, 'bhere was sweet Iiomc-made 
bread ; butter anti eJiee.so fU for a king ; a glass of j>rin> 
est Hurtoii ale ; and water so cool, so crystalline, that Eliz- 
abeth exclaimed, Why, ^IdhceuF’— so our maid was 
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called — “you might have just fetched this from the Eif 
spring in the diriiile, only that you certainly have not had 
the “ Master has fetched it, ma’auu lie knows 

you are fond of that spring, and so ho thought you would 
like your dinner ht lter with some of it/' — ‘‘ Welt, 1 am 
really obliged to Air. Brewin,” said JCli/abeth, “though 
the dinner does not need such a luxury to inaki- it ae( e[)t“ 
able: a forest stroll makes such a meal ten tnne^ more 
delicious tliari a palace baiupiet.” We ail joineti heartily 
in the opinion ; aiul Milhcc nt. w ho had adroitiv drawn the 
cloth while wc uere speaking. ih>w reappeai (‘d iiom the 
kitchen with a plate of fie.'.li VV Inking pippins, and anotfi- 
er of damascenes; and Mr. Ibewm lollovM’d. uilh oik^ <‘i 
grapes from tlio hous'(‘-Hi(h\ and one of ('atharme pr trs 
from the tree that a:lorned the outside of the kitt iien- 
chimney ; and vvc‘ had .s(‘arc(dy expressed onr admiration 
of tliis country dc*sseit, when in caiiu Milluamt again with 
a little basket of filbeits, and walnuts from the great tree. 
To complete so ainmdant a feast, Mr. Soimus ordmed 
wine — for our host was heentu^d to sell vsine and spirit- 
uous liquors, — and Mrs. Br-vvin brought in a bottle^ of her 
elder-flower wine, wlmdi she did not sell, hut gave to her 
particular friends. It was v-ilmt the ladies/' slie said, 
“always fancied;” and tndv it was as living and sprirk- 
ling and grape-hke in its flavor, as any fdontignae that 
ever crossed th(i sea. Our rural ent<*rlrmmieht, so far be- 
yond our expectation, and ih^' Imspilable lieartmess id'our 
entertainers, put us all into high good-humor. Our host 
and hostess were inv.ted to join us, having themselves 
dined at twelve o clock ; and they came; Millicmt b^ mg 
I deputed to supply the apjmtites of the ploiiglmien, now 
. come in as hungry as we had been half an hour ago, and 
who were making a famous rattle with pcvvier-platc s and 
knives and forks ni tin* kitclien. C'harles and Mr. Somers 
sat and talked past affurs over with our liost and hostess, 
and we sat and listened to the most extraordinary stories 
of dcer-stcalers that used to haunt the purlieus before the 
enclosure of all but th * CrowiwIandsA and cs[)ccially of the 
exploits of old Malabar, the most celebrated of llicm, I 
know not when my imagination has been more excitedy; 
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and Charles and Mr. Somers seemed as highly interested 
as the old people themselves. Every now and then Mr. 
Somers kept saying, Well ! vve must be going, for we 

must take onr friends to sec Mr. . 'J'hey must see 

him, ami liis collection of forest curiosities.’’ This w^as a 
gentleman who was a perfect enthusiast about the for- 
est. as most dwellers near a forest generally are ; lor as in ' 
mountains, so in thorn, there is a wdld charm that seizes 
forribly on the imagination, arrd in people of any taste and 
sensibility Ixicomes a perfect passion. It was the delight 
of tins gentleman to r(»am about the forest at all hours, 
day or night, ami at all seasons. All its native inliabi- 
tants, and their haunts, their habits, their mysteries, their 
occasional increase or decrease, or extinction, wrire ail 
knowm to Iiim ; ami liis house, situated in a retired glen, 
\vas a comjilctc museum of iorest rehes and anlicpiities, 
and of stud'ed owls, hawks, ravens, curlews, w'easeis, 
stf»ats, s?({uirrels, otters, ami I know not what. We wero 
anxious to reach his house, but it was not then to be., 
Ml. Somers repeatedly said, We!!, we ^iiust go!” but 
still the talk w'ent on, till, pulling out his w'atch, he start-:' 
eel up ami sIiowcmI liy his countenance and exclamation,' 
his amazenuait at the discovery that it was six o’clock H 
The shadows of ( veiling were already falling, and it wasSj 

at an end w ith reaching Mr. ’s. Our carriage was| 

hastily ordered out ; our bill discharged ; our worthy host;'; 
and hosl(?ssand our good rjusy-armed Milliccnl bid a liear-'| 
ty g(K)d-L»'ye too ; and away wo drove homewards. 

In a little time we found ourselves in the village of Ilanr 
bury. The immense and splendid prospect tiiere we had, 
seen before, or wo should now have been disappointed, 
but as it was a clear and rather breezy evening, there was;; 
yet light enough to make us sensible of its vast extent;:^ 
and the valley of the Dove lay before us in the wiiclne$s| 
of twilight and of autumn, solemn and gloomily beautifulJ 
Wc could still discern the Jiill and turrets of Tutbut^ 
dowai the valley ; the hall of Sudbury opposite, amongsii 
* Its woods ; ami below us^ the smoke ascending from tfiS 
antique chimneys of Fauld ITall, The only sounds 
reached us were the wind soughing amongst the \voodsf 
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the low of cattle in the Dove meadows ; and of some vil- 
lage-bells ringing cheerfully. The sound of those bells 
seemed to touch more deeply feelings already excited. 
As the carriage paused a moment, and wc cast our eyes 
down over tiic sombre riinsses of forest-tre es below us, 
several voices exclaimed at once flow beautiful I* Mr. 
Somers, over whom tlie woodland enjoyment of this day 
seemed to hav(! brought more enthusiasm liian 1 had ever 
seen in liim before, — an enthusiasm as of aj(!<nt and hap- 
py youth, — took up tlie exclaination ; llou beautiful 1'^ 
‘‘ Yes ! it is beautiful, "j'ho longer I live, the more do I 
become attached to iliis fineeouulry. I know n(>t wheth- 
er many would not decfn it iHibe^comiiig ol tlic character 
of a Christian, and especially of a (.'finstian teacher, to 
ov n a growing attachnumt to the tilings of tins earth: 
but to my own heart I justify it by th(i rcllection, that 
they are the worf> of (sod : and that tlie loveliness 
which calls forth, so stronrily my affectionate adnnration, 
is that with wha h fie h.as adorned the (d)o(i(; of liLs ac- 
knowledged c’hldren'. 1 feel that I do ncyt k>vc earth with 
a sordid love: \ do not covet it and gra^p at it for any 
selfish end, but with a h)vc ami a delight in wliicii ovtu v 
f child of humanity is cmbnicej, and every thing, how'ever 
humble, tliat is formed l>y the same liund, mid lives and 
feels and enjoys, may and does in some de cree, partake, 

; I love these cjuiet regions for the refreshment and the so- 
ber blessings that they breathy upon my spirit. Am’, shall 
I I not feel a strong attachment to the scenes in \\hif:h my 
days of the doepc.st happiness iiave passed ? Shal! i not 
' love these ? There arc otiier spots, in my native and dis- 
tant county — the spots in which my youth went over, 
that are dear to me with a peculiar and imperishable feci- 
ing; yet I do not hesitate to say, that these scenes are 
still dearer to me, because I have? experienced here a se- 
: oond youth, liuj renewal and crown of my existence, the 
youth of affection and the life of the heart. 

We hear a great deal of tlic unsatisfiediK^ss of the hu- 
. man heart ; and, as a general ^proposition, no doubt it 
true: but, God is my witness, there is no wish of my heart 
that has not been amply gratified in placing rno here, and 
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enriciruig me with tfie gifts and aiTections tluit he has done. 
Is there any lot that I would ciioose in pieference to my 
own ? Not one! C<*nld tlie widest walk, eould the most 
brilliant ri putalion — ^eould cities, or conns, or i'^ortunc in 
any oi Ikji* many Protean splesidors, tenipt me to a single 
sigh \o ! let me pa-s- calmly the remenuier of my days 
111 the bc'loved scenes and witli tii ' b ’loved people 1 have 
sc» long shared it wiili, and they mi' ; write upon my tomb 
the e[)itaph of at least one satisfud man. 

i know not Jiow it is ; 1 cannot comprehend tlie feel- 
ing with which many this noble country foi ever, for 
strange lands. And yet it may be said that hundreds do 
#,it eve:y day ; ;iiui lor thousands it may mdceil be well. 
For those who have had no pros[)ect Inil the daily struggle 
for existence ; for those whose imnds have not been open- 
ed and (jUickened to a sense of the higher and more 
spiialnal (*njo 3 fmuits which this country affords ; for the 
labeling many, th(‘ valleys of Austialia, oi the vast forests 
and prairies of America, may bo allnring-. But to me, — 
and therelote, it seems, ecjually to •r-ther m/'ii with like 
tasites and Jiltachmcnts, — to quit iaiglaml, noble, fearless, 
magnanimous, and Christian Ibigland, vvf)uld be to cut 
asunder life, and hope, and happiiKss at once. No! till 
1 voyage to ^ the bettci land,’ ! could never (juit England* 
VVliat ! after all the ages that have been spent in making 
it habitable and home-like ; after ail the blood shed in itisr 
defence, and for tlKMiiaintaining of its civil polity^, after 
ail the consnmj)tion of patriotic ihonght and enterprise—^ 
the labors of philosophers, divines, and statesmen, to 
civilise and christianise it ; after the time, the capital, tl^iO 
energies employed from age to age to cuilivato its fields^, 
dry up marshes, build biidges and lay down roads, raiso 
cities, and fill every liousc with the products of the art^' 
and the Wealth of literature ; — can there be a spot of earth 
that can pretend to a tithe of its advantages, or a' Spot’ 
that creates in the heart that higher tone necessary 
their full enjoyment 1 Why, every spot of this island 
sanctified, not only with )he eftbrts of countless patriotf^ 
but as the birthplace and abode of men of genius. 
where you will, places present themselves to your eyes 
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which are stamped with the memory of some one or other 
of those ‘ burning and shining lights’ that have illuniituit- 
eel the atmosphere of England with their collective sj)len- 
'dor, and made it visible to the men of faithest climates. 
Even in this sccliuiwd district, — which, beantirnl as it is, is 
comparatively httl(i known or s[)okcii of amongst the giaie- 
xality of English people, — how many literary reeolleclions 
surround you ! ''J'o say nothing of the actors in great liis- 

..torical sccincs ; tiio 'Talbots, Shrewsbnrys, Dudleys, and 
ilagots of i’urmer ages; ortho '\nsons, \'orno!iP, St. lin- 
cents, and I’agets of tiu' later and })!('sent ones ; — ni this 
county were born those excellent bislio))s Hurd and 
Xowton, and tlie venerable anliciuary and herald IClias 
Ashrnole. To say nothing of the (luaniity oi‘ taste aiid 
knowledge that resides in the best classes of society here- 
about, we have to-day passed the houses of Thomas His- 
, borne and Edward Cooper, clergymen who have done 
honor to their profession by their talents and the liberality 
of their sentiments. In that anti(|uate(l J’auld Hall, once 
' dwelt old Square lUirton, the brother oi’ the author of the 
{'^Anatomy of Melancholy;” and tlierc is little doubt that 
l^some part of that remarkable work was written there, 
piy that Dove, Izaak Walton, tluit pious old man, that 
|lbyer of the fields, and historian of tlie worthlijs of the 
church, used to stroll and meditate, or coiiterse with his 
|feend Charles Cotton, a Stafrordsliireman too. In the 
|Wood3 of Wootton, which are,very visible hence by day- 
pigbt, once wandered a very diflerent, but very distinguisli- 
person — the wayward Houssoau. In Utloxcl(‘r^ that 
^reat, but ill-used and ill-undorstood astronomer, Flani- 
l^tead, received the greater part of liis education; and 
Lichfield, tlic spires of whose cathedral we have seen 
P|b-'d^y» but Johnson and Garrick, each to achieve 
M^pre^acy in his own track of distinction. And there, 
lived Anna Seward, who, with all her egotism and 
Ifaults of taste, was superior to the women of !ier age, and 
I had the sagacity to perceive amongst the very first the 
^dawning fttme of Southey and Sir Waller Scott. 

I ‘^If this comparatively obscure district can thus boast 
having given birth or abode to so many influential inlel* 
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lects, what shall not England — entire and glory-crowned 
England ? And who shall not feel proud to own himself 
of its race and kindred ; and, if he can but secure for 
himself a moderate portion of its common goods, be happy 
to live and die in it !” 

'J'ho spirit of patriotism seemed to have completely tak- 
en possession of the good old man. i never heard a dis- 
course which carried me on with so kindling and absorb- 
ing a feeling, for my present recollection of it is a very 
J'amt and feeble one. As the carriage stopped, and Mr. 
rfomcis’ tongue stopped with it, i^Sizabeth pressed my 
hand, and said in a wliispcr of evident emotion, Can 
I help being proud of such a dear, good, true-hearted 
father 

Wc were at the vicarage, and the day in the forest was 
ovci : but J would not exchange the recollection of it, 
simple and uneventful as it was, for that of the most bril- 
liant display of city life in theatre or saloon, nor for the 
most exciting one of its assembled wit and intellect. 
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CAPTAIN KKNROCK AND HIS SISTKRS. 


But who dijs' , what tliiiii; soa oi land ! 
l'\‘>nah’ of si-v it s<M‘ms ; 

'JdinJ so hrd, ornate and 
Comes this wa> sailing, 

Like .isiuteU ^hiji 
Ot 'l'virsas oi Gadire : 

Willi all hei bravery on, aikI iHekle tiim. 
Sails tilled, ami sti“ainor.> waving. 


('APTAFN Kcnkocr was tlic socoikI son of ‘‘ a wortli} 
old ^entlcinari, with a plentiful estate/’ in the noi^hboi- 
jiood of Wood Leighton, who had; besides him ami his 
elder brother, tv\o daughters. Ifis brother v\ us brought 
up as heir-aj)])arent, Jiud he himself was furnished witli a 
midshipman’s comniLsiou, In the couiso of a long and 
glorious naval service, he rose to the command of a vessel ; 
and the death of his brother put the family estate jnto 
his possession. 

Ills sisters were always distinguislied f)y a striking dif- 
ference in both person and mind, '^J'lic i lder, a .light- 
complcxioncd girl, with (la.Kcn hair and blue ('yes, was a 
perfect fairy in fonij and activity. Tl»c (irst sight of her 
had always been mnch in her favor ; a little furtiier ob- 
)servutica increased tlie prepossession. She liad a liveli- 
^pess, a precocity, and a coaxing manner, that won imme- 
diately upon the fancy : a little more knowledge of her 
ifilpjtjiled the charm. The vanity of her disj)osition had 
intolerable in a child. She liad an ailectation of 
Itirtcijwilig everything that any one present was speaking of; 
Sfeitl jmpatience of invtruction that disgusted lu'r teacliers ; 
ipd wheivbcr mother’s friends made any remark upon her 
juvenile specimens of work, she had a thousand reasons to 
prove that it uas (juitc as well •as it could be. W ith the 
servants she had the endearing epithets of little minx” 
and vixen;” and over her sister, a girl who had tlie 
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misfortune to live before Dr. Cheshire had obliged the 
world with his glittering apparatus for training up the 
weaker plants of the human species, but one of the mild* 
est and most aflectionate of little creatures living, she 
ruled with a vigor and authority that remained unbroken, 
in spite of the frowns of her parents, and the lectures and 
cane of Goody Greatay, 

AVhen rdoout nineteen, she married the Reverend Jo- 
seph Malatrot, the rector of a neighboring parish. He 
was a man of a grave and learned cast, and Iiigidy belov- 
ed by his [>arishioners. How the little minx, for such 
she was yet, came to win his heart, was the wonder of 
many, but that a pretty girl, with a smattering of a 
hundred descriptions of knowledge, of an honorable I’am- 
ily, \\\c admirer of Dr. Darwm, and the admired of Miss 
Seward, uith a fortune of (our thousand pounds, and a 
most cunning sj)int withal, should charm a wortliy priest, 
more eiuditc than shrewd, and a little indolent to boot, is 
jierluips no great wonder. iSevertheless, it would appear 
as lli(>ugh the reverend clerk had Lee u visited by fancies 
of tins kind limiself in the course of llieir connubial ca*' 
rcer ; for it is said that he was sorely disconcerted ai 
times by the whimsical levity with which she would enter* 
tain company, and the malapert license with which sb^ 
would break in upon some solemn discussion with 
friends. 

It was once thought tljat she designed to reduce 
good man to the same state of passive obedience to wbibl| 
she had so successfully brought lier sister ; but he had 
tem])er like steel, that would bend with a gentle pressur©| 
but, if suddenly chafed, grow intolerably hot. One Sufi^ 
day morning, so great was the bustle and codtmotion 
the bioakfiist-room, that the servants were all agog 
wonder and surmise ; and when his reverence issued fo 
to Ihe cimrch, wliich was nearly half a mile distant, he ’ 
observed to appear greatly milled, and to look back at;^ 
t(‘rvals with a certain fearfulness of glance. He arrived;- 
a groat (lurry of spirit ; made an apology of sudden 
position for dismissing his congregation, whispered ,sbH 
thing to the clerk, vVlio seemed to catch unusual activii| 
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from the communication, closed the doors as quickly as 
possible, and, putting the keys in bis pocket, disappeared 
with Ills reverence another way. Scarcely were they gone, 
when Mrs. Mnhurot made her appearance at the church 
in a most extraordinary style, her hair flying over her 
shoulders, and her whole dress in a very singular condi- 
tion. (hi seeing the doors closed and the peof)le depart- 
iiig. she cave a look of blank amazement, and returned 
with tiu' velocity witli which she had come. I^ome 

censoiio!!^ hu.^y-bodies made no .scruple of declaring that 
they believed i!)e worthy rector had been bealmg his 
wife; others, that she had been the assailant: but the 
latter v'.as most improbable*, considering her (diin figure, 
and Ills height and becoming cleiical l)u]lv. Hut if niy 
readcis choose, they can ado[>t the version of the story 
which the clcik industriously promulgated, that Wr. Mala- 
trot was suddenly st'izcd with a violent |)ai!i at the heart, 
and his lady, alarmed for his safety, had followed him with 
a trepidation that made her regardless of her own appear- 
ance, or of anything but his security. Certain, however, 
it is that she always spoke of her dear Mr. Malatiot with 
the most superlative alTcction after this period, when we 
play suppose she was rendered more sensible of his value 
by the danger she iiad conceived him to be in. From 
this time, too, slie was more accustomed to extol the pro- 
fundity and variety of his erudition ; and to excuse herself 
from any engagements to lier> friends, by alK^ging how 
deeply she was employed in .studying a diversity of 
^iencer with her dear Mr, Malatrot. So ardent indeed 
ijid her love of learning become, that she reduced lier 
j^tise and its vicinity to a solemn academic solitude. Not 
wal allowed to sing on a summer morning within 
fe’lirecincts. The gardener was up by two o’clock djs- 
l^ld^ng, with a long pole, any vociferous songster that 
sited a bush of the parsonage will) its melody ; the cut 
Ivas banished to the bottom of the horsepond, because she 
spoiled .the most contemplative hours by her continual 
purring like an old spinning-wheel, or by chasing the mice 
froqii p,ne cupboard to another ; and traj)s and poison were 
therefore in daily requisition to silence these mischievous 
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little beasts, who soon became tenfold more riotous thor 
ever, running beliind closet and wainscot in every direc* 
lion, to the inconceivabhi perplexity of the studious lady 
“ Dear Mr. Malatrot,’’ however, was attacked by a lin- 
gering complaint, lor which a tcinporjiry residence ir 
Wales was pi escribed. A strange and not lightly to hi 
credited rumor reached Wood l^eighton respecting thii 
journey ; that not many stage's (rK-stunce from home sh( 
assumed for liicmsclves the economical character of i 
|)oor clergyman tiavclling to the sea-side in search o 
licalth ; and on this plea, it is said, she obtained not onb 
an abundant supply of money for tlio journey, but frei 
entertainment from town to town. But neither sea.ai 
nor bathing, nor yet the attentions of their cliaritabh 
friends, could keep life in the frame of the reverend inval 
id. He died at Aberystwith ; and his lady deciar(;d slu 
too should certainly havii followed liim, laid not a (ireel 
prince bc(ui fortunately wrecked on tlie (a)ast just then 
who beguiled her sorrow by teaching her Bomnic. Man] 
vveie the good lady’s anecdotes of this sea-side sojourn 
I heard her myself relate, that one day walking on th< 
shore in a storm of wind and rain, a strong gale (illed thi 
umbrella with which she sheltered her minute |)erson, am 
bore it away, she Jjers<;lf all the time keeping hold of tiv 
handle ; that it was carried out to sea, she sitting in i 
as if it had been a boat ; and though she allowed that, U 
be sure, the vval(M‘ did cnt(ir on all sides and considofabj] 
endamage her garments, yet slife maintained this nO'^^ 
mode of sailing to be by no in.eans unpleasant. 

J have now by me a letter, written by lier at thi«ttbn0‘^ 
one of her Wood fjCiighton correspondents, which 
infuiilcly (hdight a collecior of autographs. Uriforttihat^ 
ly the subjcc.t of it is business, the managcrtient of 
fields and the collecting of refit, or I would edify mjjf 
dors with its contents. It is addressed to “ Neibor— ^ 
Wood Leighton, Staffordsliire, England for, learned ! 
she was, she had particular whimseys of her own respoip| 
ing orthography and geography, atid writing from 
Wales she always directed her letters to England. ' 
After the death of her husband, she assumed his 
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and titles, calling herself the Reverend Ann Malalrot, and 
relumed to Oakland Hall, |)ro|josing to take uj) her rcsi- 
detice with licr brother and sister. Captain Keiirock and 
Miss Nelly. Nolly Kenrock still continued tlie same mild, 
aflbetionate being she had ever been ; she was one of 
those beings wlio seem sent into the world to tlirow an 
awkward susj)icion on the riiagnammoiis assf'voraiions of 
'lovers, who cry “ ^find ! min<l ! oh, the chaiming iniiid !'' 

who ael <m the maxim, that a fair face is l) 'tt(‘r than 
„a soinui liciid or a good heart. Pof>r Ncliy liad a mind 
•amiable Jind iiKiuiring, but noiiody fell into rajunri^s witli 
:,its bcau(y : a lieart as full of the bland ancl swc'ot alftc- 
tions as ('vor throbbed in a female liosom, ljut no disinter- 
ested inlellectnal lover sighed lor its concjiie.'^t. Miss Nel- 
ly’s hgiire. all the world said, was against her : it had not 
risen perpendicularly enough to display the iovelmtss of 
the s[)iril within. The neighboring gentleiiKui, however, 
were v<jry civil to a person of such good family, and the 
ladies u’crc* kind : Miss Kenrock, all declared, was a good 
creature. The l)usiness of her life, was to l)anii>h sickness 


jtjtld sorrow fiom the cottages of all her po(jr neighbors, 
pad to attend to the managemimt of the well-stocked 
plienagerio and aviary which Oakland IFall wa^ m a fair 
pvay of becoming. She had birds, beasts, (ishes, and in- 
pticts, all curious in their kind, and perpetnally accnniu- 
|lating, for everybody was continually sending her some 
bonder of its sja.'cies ; so that J^’ricslaml haies, white pea- 
l^pks, parrots, macaws, %jats with live feet, dogs of the 
||iS]st breeds, and prodigies of accomplishments, poured 
^,from alUjuarters. 

Malalrot represented to the captain, and even 
|Kt^ to old Job the bailit}’, that some more laud must be 
PPiafed to liic liomc-fanii to support this motk^y breed, and 
jiP' end proj)osed to tako the munagcMnent of the af- 
the Hall upon herself Her brother however re- 
that he could not think of troubling his Icarnetl sis- 
||jer witli the petty cares of his house; and as to Nelly, 
^|lopr thing ! she must have soma amusement. The rev- 
«lady therefore, either hopeless of pursuing her 
such a, den of clean and unclean beasts as she 
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fbund Oakland Hall to be, or offended by her unsuccess- 
ful attempt at power, purchased a house in Wood Leigh- 
ton, not caring, as she said, io visit the Hall again. 

Not long after we had taken up our residence at Wood 
Leighton, we found Mrs. Malatrot in the library at the vi- 
carage, deep ill a profound discussion on the Icinna or 
duck-meat, which, slie informed us, had been first made 
known to her by her learned friend Dr. Darwin ; an event, 
she said, which she could never forget, tiiough she was 
then but a young girl sitting on a stool at Miss Seward’s 
feet. 

“Dear Anna Seward’” ojaculate(J she ; the most in- 
tollectiud, the most divinely endowed of women 1 and who 
in her fond partiality used call me ‘ the little angel !’ 
Ves, Mrs. {fowitl,” continued she, with great emphasis, 
“ there are many jxiets and poetesses iiovv-a-days, — so at 
least they tell me, for 1 never read their trasliy publica- 
tions, — and there arc many fine and accom[)lished women,, 
I suppose; but ilicrc ^^i!l never be another Miss Anna* 
Seward, nor another Miss llonora Sueyd !” ; 

Then followed a long iiistory of that select society 
Lichfield ; of the letters timt wore there written, manji: 
extracts from which she gave from memory ; and then^ 
after all, what she called “ a divine Sonnet on Sensibility,; 
by the Sappho of Lichfield,” whicli Iiad never been pub-; 
lished, the original coj>y of which she herself possessed* 
and would, she declared, be proud to show us if wewoUii|i 
honor her with a call. 

A few days afterwards we called, ostensibly to see thi«| 
precious autograph, but, in reality, to see the lady at 
home. Her Iiouse we found in a narrow alley, w^ell adapts' 
ed by its gloom, silence, and seclusion for a philosophic^^! 
retreat. We demanded admittance as we}f as we cooltfl 
for there was ncitlier bell nor knocker ; and then, 
waiting with that simple, conscious air which steals 
©ne in such a situation, were just about to abandon 
attempt, when a little girl, who understood the motfe? 
access better than we did, ran tip to the door, and 
ed loudly upon it with a stone. The learned Iady,'l|if^ 
trice, put her head out from an upper window to survey 
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her visiters, and then was speedily with us, welcoming us 
with great courtesy into a room which might readily 
have meen mistaken for an old furniture warehouse, for 
there were goods and chattels of all descriptions piled up, 
the produce of attendance on many an auction. 

She conducted us up two, flights of stairs, to a small 
room looking into the country, into which, she assured 
us, she admitted none but kindred souls. To feel the lull 
flattery of the compliment, and to give perfect credit to 
the assertion, we had only to look round. A first glance 
convinced us that such vulgar beings as joiners, glaziers, 
or upholsterers, couijd not have been there for years. I’he 
window was as full of bundles of rags, pieces of paste- 
board, and cobwebs, as of fianos of glass. A carpet, 
thrown over an old plaster floor, was in a similar (Condi- 
tion, permitting a view of broken places here and then?, 
and trodden full of dust, or covered ngain witfi a remnant 
of old carpet of a difl’erent pattern, or even with liumble 
sacking. By the fire stood an assemblage of crockery, 
of manifold patterns and manufactures, from a rich old 
china lea-pot to a common black mug. In tiujsc she pre- 
pared tea oi herbs, of sovereign virtue in strcnglliening 
the brain and fortifying the heart,” as she herself express- 
ed it. Above the fireplace, from a broken hole in the 
wall, depended a worsted siring, which led us to suppose 
that such delicate littl(3 roasts as suited the intellectual la- 
dy were licre also prcf)ared. , An old turned-onk chair, 
with a leathern scat, not the belter for wear ; a table, once 
probably scoured white, but now of a dingy color, with 
jpne leg broken and lashed together with a cord ; nud an 
carved chest without a li<l, which, report said, was the 
Jpbd of the learned lady, — constituted tlic principal furm- 
tdre of this closet of the muses. Such was the abode of the 
feoverend Ann Malutrot ; “ the haIlow(3d spot,” as she call- 
ed it, into which only were introduced the great in mind, 
Jtii wealth, or birth. Of course we received the conipli- 
itiont as it deserved. 

It was but a few days before she informed us, that she 
h$(i received a visit from two sons of a neighboring no- 
bleman^ “ a most delightful visit !” The feast of rea- 
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son and the flow of soul” had so entirely absorbed them, 
that one of them in descending the stairs had set his foot 
in a mutton-pic ready for the oven. 

I wish these, my histories of Wood Leighton Worthies, 
could be cfnbellished with woodcuts : then would I pre- 
sent my excellent readers with a faithful sketch of the 
reverend lady, in full costume as she marched yearly at 
tiie head of ihc ( >dd Fellows’ Club ; her short, broad 
figure, literally as broad as high, mounted on high-heel- 
ed shoes ; in a black satin gown, a quaintly-cut green 
stuff mantle ; a bouipict of the most siiowy flowers, sun- 
flowers. yellow lilies, anti roses, blazing up to her chin : 
with a lung walking-staff m her hand, her invariable out- 
of-doors companion, of such wonderful thickness as 
to remind the looker-on of a bed-post, and whicli over- 
toj)pe(I lier head niany inches ; her head covered with 
a little black bonnet, scarcely large enough to screen 
hci remarkably fair-com[)lexioned face, and leaving strik- 
ingly cous[)icuoiis the lighl-blue eyes, and the yet un- 
blanch.cd flaxen hair, turned up over a cushion in front in 
the olden style. Never had the odd fraternity so ortho- 
dox a member ; and never was procession honored with 
so much attention as theirs, with the Reverend Ann Ma,- 
latroi at their head. Of this club she had been a meinbet 
for some years, having intimated, by a written application'^ 
that she conceived herself justly entitled to membershij^ 
with tiicir honorable body; a sentiment which was recem 
ed with an uproar of applause, and adopted with reitt^r^^ 
ted acclamation, a special rule, being made in her favot^ 

My readers may perhaps imagine that so extraordinary 
a person must have been insane : no such thing — it wa| 
the more extravagance of eccentric character running wilji 
in an out-of-thc-world place like Wood Leighton- Shi 
was known by everybody, and might be occasionally met; 
at the most respectable houses in the neighborhood, if 
an honored, at least an accepted guest. 
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Captain Kenkock had resigned his commission, and 
.(been a constant resident at Oakland ITall for more tlian 
fifteen years when we letnoved to Wood I.eighton. and 
.;bad settled down into the habits of tlic genliy,wilh whom 
he associated, as completely as il’ he luul never left the 
neighborhood. Tie had a candor and cmdiality of dispo- 
sition that made him welcome evcryuiierc ; and In^ mat- 
tial fame, his loyalty, his knowledge oftlie world, and nm- 
^ple estate, gave great weight to liis chanictcr. !n Vv ooii 
|Tjeighton he w^as seldom seen, o,\ccpt at the jnstiee-ror>ni, 
;,pr at a county election, when he was always a warm and 
(Successful canvasser for the fiiend ol’ administration ; so 
;^bat his tall, manly figure, arra)C(i m Ins long l)Uie coat. 
mh cocked-hat, powderccl hair, and ample <iuciie, were 
^ver beheld there without some known or imagined cause 
plf importance. Coursing and haw'kiug were his chief dc- 
l^ht ; and in these amusenients, a neighbor of ins, of 
horn we shall liave to speak anon. Squire 'Ihaintree, as 
^ was invariably called, and Mr. ro])e, were liis principal 
mpaftions. So accustomed, ipdeed, were they to each 
ferhs soc»oty, that seldom a day passed without their 
feting somewhere: and if.tbey walked out of tlieir envn 
fees, iheir feet mechanically turned towards the rcsi- 

t fceof one of the two. They traversed more ground over 
day, ptirticuTarly the captain and Mr. Jh)pc, (for the 
bbyvas often busy in his plantations,) than any other 
in tfe county ; and there wtis scarcely a hare or a 
of partridges within the two manors of which tliey 
Ipjm the mrds, though they abounded in game, but they 
tSicir haunts and numbers. There never in the 
Was a more regular compagy than these three wor- 
Sly;^endertflien ; for though the captain was inclined to 
his friends were remarkably temperate ; and 
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the captain had an unfortunate failing, which would have 
most probably made them sober had they been otherwise 
inclined, lie had never married ; why, it was wondered, 
for lic was a groat admirer of the ladies, and a universal 
favorite with thein. Ilut it was said, that in his younger 
days he had been strongly attached to a fair one, with 
whom he was on the eve of marriage, when lie was sud- 
denly called to sfia ; and, on his return, found the lady in 
precisely the same circumstance^ with aiuither wooer. A 
tlucl was the consccjuoncc, in which lie was doubly woun- 
ded — by his rival's ball, and his rival’s subsequenl; mar- 
riaec With the false lady. 

After this time, whenever the ca])tain was warm with 
wme, pist(»ls and ducLs ran strongly in Iiis head, and he dial- 
lenniul whoever was near him. lie had put his friends Mr. 
Po]k: and the s([uire into a horrible panic by a display of this 
kind before they were aware of this trait in his character; 
and had not Jerry, an old sailor, who always attended him 
in tlio double capacity of valet and grand falconer, stepped 
in, the allair might have had a inovb seiious termination, 

They were enjoying a glowing hearth after a long day’s 
course ; the bottle was circling cheerfully, apd the 
transactions of the day were passing in animated review ; 
when the captain suddenly took ofience, nobody knew 
why. His face kiiullcd into rage; he started from his 
siiat, ultenng a volley of oaths, and dashing the glasS;©s 
from the table before him, instantaneously produced 
brace of pistols, and presenting one to Squire Traintr^: 
flenianded satisfaction. Expostulation, explanation wer^ 
in vain ; llie captain stood over them like a fury, prpseiib 
ing the pistol, and menacing death, wlien Jerry rushedjn. 
swfanhig as (Irspcrately as his master, and snatohiag 
pistol wliich the s<|nire reluctantly held, aim©d it 
ca|)tain’s head. Hut the fury Was oyer; the lion 
quelled ; the dreadful man darte<I at once put of 
and clap[)ing tho door behind him, deft Al:ie two 
a state of feeling far from the calmest; . ' VAi < 

This unhappy aflair made a breach* between 
and his friends which sfowly and with difficulty^to^ 
Jerry was sent day after day, for moptli after 
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apologies and assurances that nothing of the kind sliould 
ever occur again ; but the panic was not so soon to be 
overcome, and even mutual friends interferred to bring 
about a reconciliation, but in vain. At lengih, however, 
they met by accident; they took a cours(Mogcther, but 
not for a kingdom would they enter under a roof with 
him. But by degrees their meetings became more fre- 
quent: old habits were in some measure resumed; but 
though they ventured at length to sit witli him, they slunk 
away if the bottle was introduced, as if if liad betui a vi- 
per ; and many a year was it before tlujy ventured to pro- 
long their stay till evening, or could sec ihcir e\cital)lo 
neighbor take a glass without feeling an oppression at their 
chests, and looking to see if Jerry vvc»'e at liami, or a door 
open through which they might make their escape ; nor 
did they ever fail in taking leave of the old warrior at ex- 
tremely cool and creditable hours. Perhaps, however, 
they had no cause of fear. The captain waS so mortified at 
the circumstance, that he determined never to cx6ecd a 
certain number of glasi>es : and so religiously did he ad- 
here to it, that although an indulgence would have indu- 
bitably produced the same consequences, such symptoms 
were scarcely ever afterwards witnessed : and moreover, 
Jerry, who dreaded the breaking up of their sporting par- 
ties, kept a vigilant eye upon him on such occasions. 

: This Jerry, — another name he probably had, though lie 
Dt^ver was called by any other, and he perhaps had forgoi- 
Idh it himself, for his merriory,* thougli good enough in 
hiost particulars, was strangely deficient in others — -vvhal- 
etfer he was about occupied him so completely as to make 
iiM lose sight and sense of evc^rything else. If he were 
and pulled off his hat for coolness, it was generallv 
if he took out his knife to cut a stick or alter 51 dog- 
would stick it in a bank or the bark of a tree 
thll^jaiipened to be near , him, /and there it remained ; — 
Trotter, which )re rode on errands to Wood 
been Wpiendy brought after him by the 
somebody’s door, Where he had left it standing, 
atidf w^ked home. This Jerr^, however, was a sailor, 
irt>o^eu years younger than the captain; had been his 
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servant almost twenty years — been at his side in many a 
battle and storm, and was too much a part of the captain^s 
self for liirn to be able to live without him. Jerry, unlike 
liis master, was married ; had married, after his sea-ser- 
vice was over, the very woman ije had courted in his 
younger years, and lived now in a cottage adjoining Oak- 
land Hall ; at least, his wifedived there. — Jerry’s true home 
was at the Uali. lie was an odd mixture of good-nature, 
levity, foigetfiilnes.s, and allection ; a jolly, drinking, 
swearing roysterer, but a punctual and reverent attender 
of church ; like his master, a stanch supporter of church 
and slater ; a inoraiizer in his way amongst his ancient 
^aonics, wilh a jug in Iiis hand, and enforcing hi.s pious 
observations with an oath. However, he was the life and 
^>oul of the Hall, and had an authority over the captain 
which lie scarcely knew kimself. He had a comic gravi- 
ty Jind an arch simplicity, which enabled him to use with 
ifiipumty, iind^cvcii with approbation, freedoms m his be- 
havior and jokt.s in his language, which \n another would 
have given intolerable oilence ; aq^l the servants fell into 
his w’hims with but one observation, that Jerry was an 
odd pea, and must e'en roll his own way.’’ 

The business of his life was falconry, the hobby pf hi^ 
master and not loss his own. He trained and , led the 
hawks, and had been several journeys into Germany and 
Flanders for casts of the finest birds, and had a long roll 
of technical terras, lures and jesses, lanerets and carvers^ 
mmining and rcclaiming,rfincl so on, as unintelligible ascitis 
naval phraseology to his general auditors. lint hto^lsgll, 
the fondness tlie birds showed for him, the command hn 
had over them, and the wonderful dexterity with Which 
they struck dow'n the quarry, w'cre the admWafidn <>f the 
country ; and he and liis worshipful master nflight often 
said to resemble in their proceisipns the Eqfiperor pf China 
in his, wilh his grand falconer and a.ihojil^and subaidhary 
oiTicers, for they had frequently at their, Jieels half 
pulation of the country for five it]Uea,roMhd. ; r ; ^ y ♦ : 

In these exercises they imd another ednstaht 
— the keeper. His history is a chapter in hiiman 
and at the same time a proof: of the goedness of ca^ 
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tain’s heart. Ned Seymour, for so lie was called, had 
been born to a property of about ten tluMisand pounds in 
an adjacent parish. Jle was described as being formerly 
remarkable for his noble person, and traces of his good 
looks still remained about him: he luid been generous and 
open-hearted, with a certain fascination in his conversa- 
tion, wliich had made him fo» the time a prodigious favo- 
rite wjth the lower gentry of his neighborhood, ilis com- 
pany was courted, his liberality was unbounded, and his 
house the general resort. This was a style of living that 
could not last — his property vanished, and in a while so 
did he. His comrades, after the fust inquiry, “ What can 
have become of Ned Seymour?’* thought no more ot 
fhim, till about five years afterwards lie made his appear- 
ance, emaciated, dispirited, and sha!)bily-dresscd, to solicit 
the place of gamekeeper, with a salary of forty pounds a 
year, which his former associates wore authorised to give 
by the lord of the manor — a nobleman who resided at a 
"distance, and presented to them the game. Captain Kcn- 
rock and Squire Traintree interested themselves warmly 
rin his behalf, and attended the meeting appointcil for the 
: nomination of the keeper. They waited for some time in 
ii^xpectation of some of Seymour's old friends proj>osing 
Ihim; but as he was not mentioned, the squire icminded 
of him. There was a general silence for some time ; 
length a red-faced gentleman fanner, drawing the pipe 
piouth, scratching his head, and spitting between 
teeth into the fire, gave a, shrug, and resting his elbows 

g the arms ,of his chair, and looking very sagaciously on 
^itefs^ said, “Pm sorry for Seymour, to bo sure: 
S’badly off, but it’s hi$. own fault ; and for my part, i 
hardly think of bis' having the place. We’ve all sat 
^ble^and 1 must say he always kept a good one ; 
our’s too; but, you see, it. will be an awkward 
'order him about as our keeper, after he lias been 
ourselves ^ ; 

Jiy! the general sentiment. The captain’s 

to scarlet; tie started up, and striking the 
h^dre Jum till the glassej danced and the pipes 
in two, What !’’ he exclaimed, with a tremendous 
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luivnl ocuIj, because liie poor fellow has treated you like 
princesj yoiTMl starve him to death! Who is it but you, 
ungrateful scoundrels ! that have brought him to his pre- 
sent condition ? 7\nd novVj forsooth, you cannot bear to 
sec him yoiir servant — but you can bear to drive him out 
of your sight without a penny in his pocket or a friend in 
the world ! I tell you, lie shall never oue you a groat !” 

With this he and Squire Traintrec left the meeting 
togcthei, the people being in blank amaze, and with no 
small misgivings of mind at their worships’ anger ; for 
they, as magistrates of the ilistrict, with considerable in- 
duence at the sessions, and w/itli some interest too with 
lii^ lordshiji, might liring about consequences extremely 
imdcsirnble. , A messenger was therefore despatched with 
all speed, to inform their worships that Ned should have 
thc' place; but he was aln^ady appointed head-keeper 
over llie two lordships of Oakltinds and Bellevue, 
'.riiis was another stroke: for it was well knowm that 
Seyjnour was one of the best sportsmen in the courity ; 
and that he was not only acquainted with all the haurits 
of lh<* game in Ihcir lordHhi[)s, but was a most perfect 
adept in all thc ways of destroying it: — ;jugging partridge$ 
by night with a stalking-horse; taking iiarcs by gins, pipe^' 
or net ; dropping pheasants from their roO^s willt sul- 
pliur ; and, in short, in all the practices of the expefrt; 
poachers: and if his revenge should lead him that way-^ 
not a f(3atlier or hairy foot would scon be found in th^ir 
manor. ' ^ ' ’ . ■ - ' ' , ; ’ j 

Whe^ther this was the case is not for us to say ; but 
lain it is, though Seymour vvas never detected in ' S^n^ 
practices, tliat thc game-bags ‘ of the’se gentlenben 
lighter and lighter each succeeding season, lh#ir 

rounds grew longer and longer. v 

Seymour’s cottage was near J^py’s, but he yps 
to be found there ; his home wa^ at 
between which he alternated pretty , egijaily.^^ 
happily learned an art, perhaps the diffieiflt^ 

— without seeming degraded in his new 
have with the utmost respect to his masters, 
degree of familiarity which they encouraged, 
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equally careful not to abuse* lie gradually recovered a 
portion of his spirits and personal appearance, but not 
all. There was a trace of untimely age in his counte- 
nance, and a gravity in his manner, which told of past 
sorrow and hardship. He was a fine fellow after all, and 
1 never could see him without thinking of the heir of 
Linne. 

After all, perhaps iSed Seymour never was much hap- 
pier in his life. He had learned to know himself and to 
know the world ; he had found niucli cold ingratitude in 
it, but some instances of Jionor and goodness that were 
doubly endeared to him, and redeemed human nature in 
Jns eyes. His masters weie his friends and his com[>an- 
ions ; rural sports, the pleasure of his life, liis only busi- 
ness. Jerry and he, as migiit be expected, bGcamc almost 
inseparable friends, and pursued their avocations with ii 
stest that none but sucli characters can j)Ossib!y feel. 

In the winter evenings they were generally to be found 
in the kitchen of Oakland Hall, busied in a world of em- 
ployments: sometimes up to the knees in chips and straw, 
one splitting and preparing long runners of the wild briar, 
and the olhei^ stitching wlnsps of straw together with then> 
Into , bee- hives ; or they were cleaning guns and casting 
Jfeullpts ; shaping short lengths of split willow-poles in- 
rtiole-traps, and fitting them up witli proper pegs and 
|jtrjirigs^P''Piaking,or repairing nets ; twisting fishing-lines ; 

artfifiejal flics ; or stuffing some beautiful bird, 
Much poyhiour had shot in. hi^J rounds,^ for Mis.^^ Nelly; 

Wpd" recounted his adventures in liis five years' 
or Terry tpld dreadful tales of storms and 
Ipi-^hts, boarding vessels, firing ports, and cleaving 
Ifeti^hTnen’s headls — ^or hummed over a scrap of lllack- 
|’^^n^n/^Qr ** AdmirttI Hosief’s Ghost.’^ 
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VISIT TO OMvT.AND HALL. 


All ihc )t)liv rlirtst' I'l hrr**, 

With ha wk, ami hoi '.O’, and btiiiHu‘»-^[>LMr , 

HontuU ariMii iIhmi ootiples Vfllina, 
lla\\ksan‘ vlusthii;:;, ho uu> kndliii*; 

Si / a I'T. 

■■ And where shall we go to day ?’^ asked vv(j one morn- 
inn ill September, as we sat at our breakfast-table. We 
had gone the whole round of the neighborhood ; its mere 
immediulti walks, the Timber-lane, the Meadows, the 
wood}^ ridge opposite our windows — all were as familiar 
to us as our own gardiai paths; and now, though nothing 
new inviti’d us in any particular direction, yet so much 
that was ititeresting and delightful presented itself on all 
hands, that a selection was difficult Should wm go to 
Bramshal Wood ?” — “Oh no, that was not far enough;.’* 
— “ To Raton Banks ?” The same objection existed 
tlicre. “ It tvas a morning for a long stroll ; every lane', ' 
and field, and hill, was full of autumnal beauty. AVho 
would bo contented with such walks as these walks, only; ; ! 
to be lak(3n in the heal of summer ? W hat hindered but V 
that wc should take our little carriage, and the children ’? 
too, and drive somewhero-*— to the Forest, or to, Bafgbt’S; 
\\\K)ds, or to the paVh at Chartley ?’* ^ 

After half an hour of eager discussion^ arid oW of US 
recommending this place, and another that;^-^aOd ou#? 
finding, after all, tlral to each of them, charmihg /though" 
they each were, there existed sotne r^i^on why on that/; 
particular morning wo should ^rrot/go 1hpre,^^^ 
once decided that we wmuld. gd 10 Oakland HiSll, tO caUtvS 
on our acquaintance the Kerirocks,;/ iifioreoY©r,'that,,. 
wc would not drive, but walk the whole four miles, Ovef/ 
the hill by Eaton. We did bo ; and’ a charming strollAvo' 
had, the children enjoying it as much as ourselvesi-^hayj 
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if exclamations and eager runnings to and fro be signs of 
the degrees of enjoyment, even more than ourselves. 

This was by no means oiir first visit to Oakland ; but 
as we have not hitherto spoken of it at length to our read- 
ers, we must describe it to them, but, in the first place, 
we will begin vvilh the morning. A brisk gale was abroad, 
tossing the already tinted foliage of the trees and hedges 
on every side, giving a lively animation to llie scene ; and 
where the leaves were sheltered from the wind and at rest. 


the sun filled their polislied surfaces with a showei ot 
light. Above, the sky shone with a blue lustre and trans- 
parency that is peculiar to this season, and clouds like 
piles of snow sailed slowly along in distant groups, fhe 
scenes all round us shone out ihrougli the same diaphan- 
ous atmosphere, every object aj)pearing nearer to the eye ; 
so much so, that every farmhouse, tree, and animal, to a 
great distance, were distinctly and beautifully visi!)le. 
The towers of the village-churches, in particular, rose in 


strong relief against the clear blue ether beyond, which 
was sometimes seen g^Ieaining through the opposite belfry 
window's. From some of the fields the corn was already 
.gathered; others, were embosse<l with thickly-scattered ^ 
►^felpcks ; in others, again, the kulon waggons were moving 
fj^long; and, at intervals, w'e fKiuscd to wateJi, at a con- 
siderable distance, sheaf after sheaf glance in tiie sun as it 
j\Vdl^;teunqhed from the wain into the btirn. The general 
of, the fields vvas imj>ressive: not a bird’s note was 
excepting the casual tweedle of a lark as iit rose 
short aSflaiut and then drop- 
agaift;; ior'the twitter of a flock of liniicls settling in 
^Neighboring stubble., ’ 

yerdut'e of the tnown fields W'as intense and lieaii- 
pastures^' wore, A melancholy aspeiu — that 
-javerg^^^ decay winch 

^ an air i>f d^sol^tiop to the autumn landscape ; 

them, ulth^ 

and ragwoW,.|Nhose dow'py seeds the w ind 
bearing aWgy oh all tsidcs. The flowers 
w^ere gone, add tnltlad were to be seen a few 
Wue^^nbiou^OJi, the bells of the foxglove flowering on 
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the tops of their long waving stalks, or the broad leaves ol 
the coltsfoot turning up their silvery undersides, to. the 
wind. Instead of the honeysuckle flowers, its clusters of 
red tiansparent berries were left ; instead of the wild^rose, 
the scarlet hip, and those mossy crimson-tuft's, the? cells of 
larvcc, which every child has delighted to gather spite of 
the thorny steins upon which they fix themselves. But 
if the more showy land-flowers were gone, the little streams 
and the field-jionds presented their most beautiful growth, 
— the finely-plumed reeds, wliich rustled with a"4*‘y wh|| 
poring sound as the wind passed among them, waving 
graceiully their feathered heads of a deep moroon color, 
or sliaking with a^ solemn and stately rnotion the heavy, 
black maco-like tyjilias, worthy to be the sceptre of some 
Kugelborn himself. ^ ^ 

As we went on, many were the groups of gleaners we 
sawj ancirnt dames, and brown peasant wwnen, theii 
arms defended by sleeves that oUce Upon a time” were 


stockings, and their aprons pinned tjp to hold the. ears oi 
corn Uiat were too short to tie together in a sheaf. ^ Many 


were the picturesque children^ too, shj^^^j'su'pburiit'urc^in^; 
eacli With a little open bag before it for gleapiugs^j jbuf 
whose blackberry-stained' lips ftold that 
clusters in the hedges even inore attractiv6^pjer^{>Vtil%i 
the yellow cars of corn. , ; - > A 

The whole collect^ed scene was once ^bright ; a, 

lancholy : — yes, melancholy ; for let the autitm-n 
golden with sunshine, as it may— :*let bui^y 
and merry gleaners/SurroUnd us,— there is a %ilS 
sense of a pleasure passing a w ay ■T--of maturity',' ^ 
dcaih. whicl), whether we think it pr not,^ 
us melancholy. Tbere^ia.'somethinjg, tbp, 
sends back the 'heart 

associations, — associations , wbich'tjvpry : y " ' 

and cast a yet strongercharm^UD^Ut 

strolled slowly in the silent mdu%ene0?tif]ii^ 


heart, that cogitative 'modd ;hC 
stood before us. ^ 

The situation of this 014 iroansiuri |s:tb§ 
'ed that can be imagine4*-':iJt 
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surrounded on three sides by hills of a considerable heightj 
that, a little below the Hall, abruptly wind away to the 
right and left, and leave a wide prospect of rich and va- 
ried country, bounded by tlie Forest of Necdwood. The 
Hall is a venerable old building of framed timber, kept in 
excellent repair, and fronting two ways ; the upper stories 
projecting considerably beyond the lower, and the roof 
terminating in a row of gables over each front, each gable 

S ataining a window, 'i'hc princlfial front is towards the 
rth, hsfving a view of the uplands which terminate the 
hollow, of rich but uneven enclosures, scattered vvilli 
clumps of noble oaks. About fifty yards from this front 
iruns the road through the adjoining village ; and upon 
Vthis road open a pair of large gates, with posts surmount- 
"cd with ma^sy urns, A. grass-plot, round which runs the 
carriage-road, leads to the house. One side of this 
grassy court is bounded by the out buildings, which are 


‘^n^arly concealed by a thick plantation ; on the other rises 
>a group of lofty eIms,^casting their coo! shadows athwart 
I f he green, and overtopping the chimnej^s of the Hall, and 
concealing the view of the churchyard, which is 
separated % a low box-hedge. The south front 
lOks^iptc^an ample garden/enclosed by a fosse, and con- 
frnit-trees, laurels, bays, junipers, and every kind 
5 which,* from their immense size and 
growth, must have stood since the time the garden 
^ laid out, In^ one of the farther corners is a build- 

^ ;the ' Sbnimer^bou^ of stories, and sur- 

with a curious ancient vane, representing ilit' 
jpjpdrters of the family, and c^tnmandihg a fine view ol 
country ;^this place Jerry had taken possession of 
pps hawks and their appendages and below this lies 
ipi^ssion of fish-ponds* ^ ■ 

^|f^lja!haoredch picture of old English wealth, cm- 
‘ a^nd tratiquilUty, can be imagined than 

on looking down on Oakland Hall, with its 
J^pdilhnrcbyard, its sipall dependent village, half 
ft profusion of UrOes and the luxuriance of 
'gardens, from the side by which we made our 
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'^Fite church certainly is not the most diminutive one 
that ever was erected, because we have ourselves seen one 
less, and have hoard of the smallest churcli in England 
somewhere in Hampshire, or otherwise we might have 
(!eelared this to bo the one. Jt is indeed singularly 
small ; but both it ami the chuichvard, a small square 
plot, enclosed with n low, clipt hedge, are most exqui- 
sitedy neat and clean. The tower is square and low; 
and an immense ivy, springing from a strong stem from a 
corner formed by a bulmcnt, stretches its luxuriant foliage 
over it ; taking, at the same tune, the porch in its em- 
brace, as if to protect both from danger. Tlic church- 
yard contains but few graves, there is one wliich excJt- 
ed in my mind the strongest interest, though I could get 
no satisfactory information respecting it. The grave has 
IK) stone fif iiicmoiial whatevi r, but from the centre of it 
springs a lint? thorn-tr(‘e. I never could see this grave 
without remimiljcring that usual termination of old love 
ballads. ' < 

\%as bur 'A oiitMslc tho church 
I'iu, oiImm \\..h n iho qiuic ; 

\i'<! {>!il ol'onc ’2, iv< then* n»ran« a hirk, 

Aik! out ol'tlu' bt k; 

There was a fellow grave to tills, and there was a bisi- 
ioiy could I but have known it. Of this I was sure, but 
my m(|uirios were fruitlessT. I could have writtejp:a 
about it, but in thi^iny veracious chronicle it 
have <ione to relate my own fancies — my fri.ei^ii 
himself would have written an elaborate epistle 
nus Urban, to undeceive the pubUc, and theref6#S^f 
compelled to leave the grave as I found iti wit.b 9 ^t' a; 
gend. Whatever had been the sorrow or suflStiflglojFv^ 
heart that mouldered there, its last, lony borne 
well chosen, — the very place seemed full of a holy 
and when 1 looked round upon its greenness and inyiol^ 
quiet, and called to mind the crowded, trodden, Mi; 
sy burial-places of cities, ^t seemed something of Cbnw 
quence to have so pleasant a corner to sleep the long 
in. 

VOt. HI. 
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Passing through the churchyard, we reached the gate of 
the Hall : and scarcely had vve entered, when a fine black 
Nevvloundland dog, vvlncli lay at the door, rose, and came 
plodding witii majestic steps and a stately swing of his 
tail, to meet ns. t^p the front of the liouse were trained 
jasmines, crccp< rs of all kinds, and pyracantlias with their 
clusters of licira^s ; and liere and ihen^ hung eaires of many 
varieties oi birds: am] a couple <^f tame peewits ser'ing ns 
approach, tiotted nimbly down the walk to conceal ifiem- 
seives. 

^Ve foimd the ca[)tnin, to onr regret, gone lo the fields, 
lint Miss Jveniock, or Miss iX'elly as she was more geiicr- 
ally called, Uiccaved ns with an overflow of kmdne.^s, la- 
menting the absence? of Imr brolhei as much as ourselves . 
and then, after she had inach? ns |)artakc of lior cai.e, Iier 
gingerbread, lier patties and tarts ai r?verv varaty, and 
made us drink (hnislantia, which v\ ine she de^ hired she 
herself thought preferable to her (nvn daiiu’on, sh(j took 
us to her own aptopg^ienl. lo amuse us, as she said, with 
her crcniures ; which, acccualing to her o[>inion, were quite 
well worth being sccin as her brother’s, though he would 
>not allow them th(? range of the house, but insisted on 
!jtho5r beirtg confined to those rooms which she particularly 
‘hailed : her own. All tins vvc knev. : and when our read- 
ers have heard what we saw anfl what hapficned to us 
they will agreo vvith -ns that (.‘a[)i;iin Kenrock had 
jthasdn c^n his sjdc. The rooiti^wa wnv ushered into v\us 
|| large, pleasant one, with airy, cheerful v\iiidov\^s o])cning 

E rie garden, but wire blinds secureTNIie open casements 
the whole room had a kind of menagerie odor not the 
t delicious in the world. The mantcl-piec(;, of liean- 
carved oak, was filled with glass cases, containing 
to and small animals of various descriptions. 
ea^%||ivhich had a f^eparate History. On one side liimg 
a family of white mice, — and above, a 
iattg^^pTO ojr turtle-doves ;f^nd. on the other side were 
two cages in similar positions, one inhabited by a 
prating, noisy cockatoo,— ^the djtber by a parrot, more lo- 
quad^s, which asked us how we did, where we came 
frpip iiow old we were, and whether we did not think 



WOOD LEI (ill TON. 


171 

him very clever. jNolhing could exc(‘ed the delight of the 
children ; and kiud-lie;irted Miss J\elly seeing their pleas- 
urt;, made the pirrot talk still more, till we were almost 
deahmed with her noise. ^ 

\V(i were requested to s( 2 al ourselves on a sofa ; but no 
s>'>j»er had we done this, than an angry grow! bom under 
it made ih up again. Be (]nK:t, Fan !'’ said Miss 
Velly : pray be s( 2 aled, and never mind her; she has 
pups, and it makes her cross.” We resumed our seats, 
and Miss Nelly took tlu^. y<^>tjng gentleman to sec a sick 
poodle of wonderful abilities, which was lying in a cradle 
in one coriun* of tiie room : and at llie very moment that 
the boy liad ins head inclined forvyard, a little leather-fac- 
ed monkey, who was perhaps jealous of his ' mistress be- 
stowing her utteiitioris on a stranger, perched upon his 
shonidorj and saluted him with a jabber and a grin. Oh, 
Tippoo, you unmannerly wretch exclaim 'd Miss iNelly; 
and the monkey, with more submission tiian I expcctfed^ 
de( 2 am{>od to his box in the corner^ 'The boy, liovvever, 
lerrilied at so sudden an assault, flew to a large cushioned' 
cliair on the opposite side ; when Miss Nelly shrieked and 
ran after him, drawing him back with gentle,, violence; 
But it was: too late : the little fellow drew a loose cover of 
the cnsliivui after him, and up started a c<>uplo of Guinear 
pigs, which squeaked, bolted upon the floor, and scampor- 
0(1 id>out the room. The panic became gepernl? fan, 
protruded her pug nose fr(irn under the sofa, hacking 
yafllmg outrageously ^^the parrot squalled ; .the pool* 
poodle [limself liftecFiip his head and barketd 
poo leapt n[)(>n his box, and then upon the top of 
cabinet, grinning and chattering hideoaiSly*;,^:Mis5;'5f^i^^^^^ 
the while ehithng and coaxing; in a vain on^^ppYor 
store.' [leace among lier agitated , subjects* / .yy ' 'O^0l 

Bigilt glad were we all to make our escape ; k«4 
as the captain still had not . paade' his appearance? 
this inrbnlcnt company , to Compose themselves^ 
journed to the yard, whe>e,^our hostess assured 
should meet with no iriore^annoyandek : atid inde^ !:piSip|| 
Miss Nelly seemed so disconcerted by what h^d hap|^J||^ 
ed, that we were faip to show more willingness to bo 
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pleased, more interest in ail she could show us, in order 
to make her, kind soul as she was ! satisfied with herself. 
No sooner had she entered the yard, than she was welcom- 
ed by a combination of cries, screams, and cackles, which, 
by her smiles, and her discourse, addressed to fealhercid, 
furred, and bristled creatures, one might su|)j>()so sIk^ 
thought excellent music. 

Along one side of the yard was a row of kennels, con- 
taining an imfiatient and clamorous race of tiie captain's 
pointers, terriers, and ferrets ; and his sister's rabbits, tame 
hares, and (Chinese pigs, which she admired for their sol- 
id hoofs, like asses’. In one place a fox was confmed b} 
a chain to his kennel, and was tracing his beaten round, 
ichattering arxd showing his teetli amidst an asstjrnblage* of 
fovvlj from every quarter of the globe, whicli knoAvmg ins 
well-worn limits, marched 'past in Ijeedicss imliilerenco, 
picking up grains of corn within half an inch of his nofar. 
There were peacocks spreading llieir gorgeous ('xpansc 
of tail, and uttering t|ieir cat-like cries, fn)m u hi( h llieii 
mistress prognosticated a change in the weather : tmKevs in- 
dulging a similar vanity, lioisting their more dnninuUve aiu* 
giober-hued circumference of train, running forward sud- 
denly, grinding their wings against the groimd, and vent- 
ing a hollow sound like a cork forced from a i)ottie. 
Ciuinea-fowls there were shouting -‘(’ouKi ba' l; !'’ — ducks, 
dvergrown English and Muscovite, bowmg pohtf 
Jjfesing, and hens of al) feathqrs and sizes carkling 
:|h^r. Bt?sides those, and a multitu<lc of [)ig(ions, earrier.- 

■ |^dlwbler$/and fantails, was the faniTJHw Ralph \hr raven 
his dapper comrade Gyp the jackdaw — two (d the 
r<ionsuininately-imj)udent thievi*s, as Mi s Nelly 
ten counties'. It was only llmt ve: v mommy 
&yp had carried off a silver spoon to the top of the 
digging too deep in the thatch to bury it, it 
'through u,j)on the head of the man wit'nin jiiid 
only of the stolen spoon, but of 
; Sd^^dd&i/irticliis besides which the vilhinous bird had 
khtdSen the^re for ^ 

Wie' had jgst come to ilie end of this rehuivUi, and were 
turning witli the children to ej^amine an unforiiuiate race 
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of animals impaled on tlie barn-end, — wild-cats, polecats, 
weasels, magpies, jays, and herons, — when our good friend 
the appeared, and shaking us heartily by the 

hand, gave the history of the taking of many of them. 

1 his done, iie informed us that Jerry and Seymour were 
going out witli the liawks and pointers : and if we did not 
<‘bjcct, he should like us to be witness of the s[)ort ; and ^ 
that a Icii^h of his most experienced birds should start a 
covey of partridges within the limits beyond whicli he 
usually (“ommeneecl his sport, so that we miglit see a llight 
without any fatigue. Nothing could have been more to 
our WLshes than tins proposal : wc accordingly joined the 
two s])ortsmen, to whom the captain had aire.idy given 
order?, /hi passant^ we could not but observe the con- 
trast liiere was between the persons of these two men. 
Jerry was ajow-built, stout sailor, in his bine jacket, wide 
trouscif 5 and black iiandkerclnef, with an (Wpn'ssion of 
eouiUeaance between vacancy and mirth; a Int, of which 
no!>tfJy could tell the front, stuck upon a head of wild 
black hair v» hich might not have oecn trimmed for the 
last I’A'elvo months : Seymour, a tall, manly figure, in ins 
sliooling-jacket, with so much of llie gontlemau in his 
manner arkl langu<igo, that you could not remember that 
iie was the keeper. 

The vcaptnin said that a brace of merlins would have 
made us nobler .sport with a lark ; but the fliglit might 
continue longer than we miglit like to witness it. And' 
with those words came tlie sense to me that we were 
about to inflict pai'?.'iind death upon a living, Joyful crea- 
ture, for our ow n sport. My heart accused fde ; but 
curiosity wuvS stronger than pity. I said to myself, it was 
but for that once, to see a specimen of a fioble, picture 
esfpie, and disused art ; and if they were not killed lo-day 
by the captain’s hawks, they might be killed to-morrow 
by Seymour’s powder and shot; and therefore what could,* 
it matter 7 It is thus that ive have sophistry ready for all 
purposes ; and with a silenced if not satisfied mind I went 
on. 

The children were delighted with the sharp and cun-r ^ 
ning-looking birdS; that, unhooded, would permit them to 

VOL. 111. 15* 
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stroke and handle them with the utmost docility, showing 
not the least dis(>osition to escape, except to the wrist of 
the captain or Jerry, whimpering and cowering as if for 
very fondness. 

We were now arrived in a stubble-field at a considera- 
ble distance from the Hall, when the dogs made a point, a 
covey of partridges was put up, and the hawks were in 
the air. The partridges, that at first flew steadily along, 
on perceiving their foes, squandered in every direction 
with amazing velocity ; and tlic hawks, as if mad with 
joy at their escape, were fluttering and playing such a 
a variety of antics in the air, that at first I began to sus- 
pect the captain was deceived in his birds : but at once, 
as if recovering themselves, they daited down vvit[» thf^ 
rapi^lity of an arrow, and in a inonient each was seen on 
the ground with its prey. The captain and jiis men had 
been running forwards mean time, wliilst we stood gazing 
irom the spot where the hawks hatl eomi/a^nccd their 
flight : and on coining up, we found rfeymour and Jerry, 
each vvitli a partridge in his hand, regaling tht* birds vviili 
part of their entrails. This truly was the ur.poi ticnl part 
of the sport. Next a piece of lurnip-land was beaten, 
whence a hare was slatted ; a hawk was tossed, and they 
w^ere both beyond the field in a .second. On hm n( d the 
sportsmen, and we followed ; but Ixd’ore \\v reached the 
hedge, a piercing scream was hoard, and .fi rry slioiUcd 

She’s there !” We entered the fi(dd ; an I there was 
the poor hare a little beyond, running round and round 
sbrieliing most dismally, whilst the'frsu’ce bird roil(i on its 
head, htiffeting it witli its wings, and tearing its eyes front 
the sockets. My enthusiasm was over-- it might be fine 
,s(x>rt, but it was not to my taste. The captain, iiowever, 
tod keen a sportsman to think about aught tave ins sport, 
iievqf dreamed for a moment but that \vc wen? as delight- 
ed as himself ; and as we leisurely returned to the lialL 
launched forth most eloquently on the pleasures and ad- 
vantages of his ancient and honorable ait. He quoted 
authors and cited passages, of which unfortunately much 
of the wisdom w^as lost to us from the learned phraseolo- 
gy in which they were expressed, — for he was true to the 
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letter of his old authors, and must have been at great 
pains to impress them on his memory. A deal, too, he 
said about the divine verses of the llierascosophion, and 
of the proofs of good taste our ancestors gave by their 
attachment to this royal sport, when the wrists of princes 
and noble ladies were the perches of the sagacious birds, 
and the noble race of falcons was preserved by regal man- , 
dates and legislative enactments. 

^‘Nothing,” said ho, “demonstrates the degeneracy 
of tlie present age more than its neglect of this finest 
of all sports; or the superior judgment of some of our 
Continental neighbors, and of the Asiatic nations, than its 
continuance amongst tliein. The spirit of the true sports- 
man is rarely now to be found: anybody can knock down 
garucj with a gun ; but, to be a true vsportsman, r!j<|uires a 
skill, a f)atience,a soul beyond tliis; — in the best sense of 
th(} word, a sportsman ought to be a noble man. 'klie in- 
vention of gunpowder was the degradation (sf the noble art 
of faleonry — an ai t which is humam^as it is noble. 1 nstcad 
of sealtering sliots and wounds amongst dozens of birds, — 
instead of firing madly and wantonly at a distance which ’ 
permits you U) lame but not to kill, and so sending away, 
in the course of a day’s sport, scores with lacerated limbs, 
which, from their habits of llight and natural activity, must 
give inconceivable and lingering torment, — the practice of 
lalconry is but an indulgence of that contention between 
th^.^ creatures for which Nature lierself has formed them;, ; 
for which she has given them dispositions and instincts, and*^ 
from which no prot.^cted tortures, no crippled wretches ■ 
ensue, — for the only alternatives are instant death or clear » 
escape/’ 

I’lio captain had proceeded in his liariingue without > 
admitting or expecting a reply; — it was like a speech 
written J'or the occasion : the last words brought us to the 
Hall door. 

Our friends would not permit us to return without din- / 
ncr ; and in the evening, well pleased with our day’s 
excursion, wc walked back to Wood Leighton, the harvest-' 
moon shining brigthly in *the higher sky long before we' 
reached our own door. 
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THE DEATH OF ( ATTAIN KENROCK. 

Not inuay wc'?ks after oar visit to Oaklanti Hall. 
Captain Kerirock was visited by a fit of tlie ^ont, bron jiit 
on, it was siif>pos(iLi. by Ins assistiiii^ at a pcrainbu; n 
parish boiHKlaric'^ vvliicli had taken phu'e s!ua 1 ) aiteT. 
and on which occasion lie had given way to tic uencial 
jollity ; though, to snrpristi of ali, he^ had t‘\iiibite'i 
stronger features of madness than the rest of tlie (*onipany. 

It was conjectured by his learned apt)thecarv tiiut ih*' 
turbulent humor inul taken a d()\vnward cour.'^e, as he 
presumed, owing to pLirticular circumstances: an ! of 
truth it niigiit 1)0 so, for it produced as much irritation in 
that remote* region, and gave* rise to as much inequality oi 
temper, as it could possibly have,* done in the liram. ih'm 
poor captain, like miny anotimr wiser mm in such a situ- 
ation, bee. line i]nre<is;^uKU>!y peevish and iiard to [)lease, 
The scrvanl.s apj>roached hmi with fear ami canlion, 
trembled at a summons, ami returned from ins pit^-ence 
with as iiiucfi agdity as il they had encounUued a hon 
broken loor^e. Jerry’s patience was stretched til! it many 
a time si:i:i{)o{‘vJ with an oath ; and good Miss Nelly was 
fiarassed and jjeq>le\(‘d till she melted into l-*ars. Uduui 
the fit was oven*, he (;A:pre.s.so<I great coaqianclion for 
outrages , but the pan>xysm returned, and with it ail In'- 
asperity of Temper, i^oor MLs.s Nelly generailv e uleavor- 
ed to appease his anger, and sootififr him into patience • 
but, on finding her exertions unavailing, would to 

her own room, and her more temperate company. Un- 
fortunately the captain could not bear to be icit alone : 
and then fancying that his sister’s apartment was more 
light and clieerful, resolved to be there too. Miss Nelly 
was a. horror at the idea, and used all her argumefits to 
dissuade him, foreseeing fatal conscujuences ; but the 
more she opposed, the more he was determined, and ac- 
cordingly Ins chair was wheeled in. Scarcely was the 
poor testy gentleman estahlisheS in the exact angle of the 
wind^ which he thought commanded the best view, when 
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that little harpy of a monkey sallied forth from his box, 
and seized him by the iniiamed foot, 'fhe captain roared 
with pain ; Miss Nelly sprang to his assistance, and Tip- 
poo lay sprawling on the floor with a blow from the cap- 
tain’s stair. Alas, poor Tippoo ! But he was not dead ; 
\\o leapt i![) llio next moment, and flew' into his box, shut- 
ting the dooi after him. Kind-h(‘aited Miss Nelly was 
thvidtMl between psty foi her favorite and sympathy with 
hri biolla r, and to [)tevent tla* recnrrenco of so unfortu- 
nate an incidc nl, eairied the chastised htthj wretch into 
the gardt n. Scarcely, howtwiT^ was Tippoo gone, than 
frc'sh enemies appcsireal ; lean’s pujis were now g:ow'n 
large, and came rnslnng, romping, and liimbimg onr over 
the other, '^narhng and shaking each other by tlxm long 
ears, hi! tin y too lelt the weight of the eaptvtiii’s >iarf ; 
and tlam tlaar rniNtress was obligcjd to remove tliean into 
the kitei!' n. \eHy besought her bi't^lier to {I'tiirn 

to liis own apartments; ]>nt lie declared tiiat, >\>]W of her 
TronbI(^st)'n.' inmates, he liked tliii^rofcn Ix'ili-r than any 
other iL td'' lam <e : and the next momeui la; quarridled 
with tie' oarroL was banish('d, together with the 

cockatoo ; and then lie giew (juii(‘ nadaiicholy with the 
dolorous cooing of the tnrtk‘-iiovt,‘s ; and Miss Nelly, all 
kindness ami concession, had them t('»o lemoved aw'ay. 
A f(wv hours waul on: his sister w'as 'ilent, tlio room 
seenic-d solltarv, aiu! lu; felt an inclination to return to his 
own jnrinr. , 

iJis eiiair was wliecled back, and set to ati inch on the 
spot it !iad occupied before. It woulil not do ; it was re- 
moved le the window— the vi(‘v\^ v\as temp, ting:'; it was re- 
moved to tin* gaid'm, but the garden vva,s,cold. It was 
dravui iiack to th<3 lire — thft lire was too large; tw'onty 
< haiiiiC'^ weie mauh‘, but nothing would do«^the gout still 
e.>iilimKai wuliin doors or v\ilhout, seated by the window 
or before* tin liie, and nothing could allay his pertui'hation , 
of spirit. I w ish 1 had it iirstoad of liirnd’ thoiigiit poor 
Miss Nrll\ many a time; I could bear it so much better 
than fie !” , 

Even when the pressure of the complaint seemed some- 
vvhut removed, il loft a languor, attended by a querulous- 
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ness of temper, equally distressing ; and sad and weari- 
some was his sister’s situation : to Jerry only did she com- 
plain, and he comforted her to the best of his ability. 

“ Keep a good heart, madam ; it’s a hard case, to be 
sure ; but never fear — the storm will l)lo\v over prcsi ntly !'’ 

In truth, imvvever, Jerry was ill at ease himself: he 
was grieved to see his (vld master’s disorder, and his want 
of patience unde r it, and many were the outbreaks of pas- 
sion which he had to l)C‘ar in his own person ; but ten 
times more was lie grieved for good Miss j\elly, whose 
tender heart and assiduous attentions he often saw wound- 
ed and rewarded by petulant ill-humor: and tilled with 
sympathy for her, he wxnt into the summer-houso and 
cried for pity. - ■ 

( )ne tine morning, as ho drew’ his master out in his cliair 
along the lawn at a distance from the liall and out of its 
view, lie passed the wheel, as by accident, over a little 
mound, and turncfl the captain gently over upon the side 
of a sti’cp mossy banks Ills alarm and anger wu:re inde- 
scribai)l(?. Ho i’urious were his e.xclamations and violent 
his Struggles to laise himself, that Jerry began to be seri- 
ously afraid. But seeing, at length, that Jerry did not at- 
tempt to a-'sist him, and knowing lliat diey utue in a situ- 
ation where they eoukl not be heard iVom tiie house, lie 
heeame more gentle in liis ellorls, ami vented his wrath in 
\ow.s of a tliuusand dilfercnt vengeances against his iuek- 
less faleoiier. Jerry at length broke out : 

' ‘'Does your lionor tliink J w'oul;[ upset yon on jjiir- 
pose'r i)’ye thinirl’d serve you all these years to be the 
death of you at jast ? I would not hurt a hair of your 
honor’s head !’* . ^ 

, Lift me ot)^ then 1” exclaimed the captain. 

Your honor knows I would never hurt you,” continu- 
ed Jer^y, still standing at a distance ; “ but as you are 
thcf’e, ni just speak my mind, and tell you, it’s not like 
your; honor to plague Miss Nellyas you have done of late. 
God help you ! we are all sorry for you, and would run 
to Gibraltar for you if it would do you any good ; but we 
are not the kings of heaven and earth to have everything 
our own way, your honor ! — Pray, your honor, have a lit- 
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lie pity on Miss Nelly ! — she’s as tender as a lamb, and 
we are all fit tp go mad to see lier so sadly used ; and 
1 hope your honor will forgive me, but you must stop 
where you are till you think you can use her better 
.And so saying, Jerry scratched his head, looked half pu2* 
’/Jed, and yet desperately determined. 

The captain fell into a terrible rage, heaping uponi him 
^ every oatli and epithet in his naval vocabulary. He look- 
ed wistfully round, but no one ap|>cared ; he hallooed, but 
no one came ; and seeing that Jerry still stood resolute, 
he at length grumbled out terms of capitulation. The 
poor fellow instantly raiserl the chair on its wheels, set- 
tled his master comfortably in it, dropped on his knees, 
sobbing and begging Ids pardon, and then drew him home 
in deep silence. As they wont along, the captain sat sul- 
lenly, curbing his wrath ; but no sooner was he itgain 
plac(3d in his old casy-chair by the parlor hearth, than, 
dowfi came the storm. 


•’ Here, vou old, ungrateful wrench, take your wage^ 
and begone !” exclaim.cd ho, throwing down the amouni 
of Jerry’s last half-year'^s wages. A pretty; 
have been harboring this twenty years, that wouldij 
me at last when T can’t help myself ^ 

Poor Jerry hung down his head, scrafjfed od ' 
vvitii his foot, and said not a word--*-lhis was an 
on which he had not reckoned ; while Ajiss 
whole household, roused ^by the captafd’s 
gathered round in bfank amazement. 

Jerry going !” e>^clnimed Miss Nelly,, 
truth her brother was gone out of^his 
wliat can you mean ? what can we do 

Miss Nelly’s words only added fuel to thb^' 
captain swore that Jerry and his sister 
murder him ; and that if they did not he WjS 

send them olF. He then, pushed the td Jedry^ 

Jerry, making a ipost ^solemn obeisanp6,viook the 
into his hand and then dashed it oitji thd\ground- 
the tears away 'with the b§ck of hie hand, apd rp) ' 
of the house, forcibly breaking away from Jihdi 
who gathered about him to inquire What all this. 
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When he was ^onc, the captain, exhausted with his 
exertions and passion, sunk down in his cliair, and sat 
there till evening in a deep and gloomy mood. Miss \el“ 
ly^ no Jonger thinking that her brother was mad, bugged, 
implored and wept to know what [)oor Jerry had done to 
affront him ; but a silent frown was his only anrwer, nor 
could anything be learnt from any other quarter, for Jerry 
^ was ^one nobody knew whither. ♦ 

That was a miserable evening at Oakland Hall. ']’'he 
captain retired early to bed, and his |)oor sister went not 
to bed at all. The next^ morning, long before his usual 
hour, he rang to be dressed: and Miss Nelly saw liiin 
come down looking wretchedly ill, stdl petulant and silent, 
but sufficiently communicative to explain the afiSiir of ,tiic 
'preceding day, with many a bitter invective against his old 
;8erya.nt. / She said everytlniig she could think of to palli* 
'ate his offence ; but this only was rousing another storm, 

I and shd was silent. 


Jn a short time, in dame Ned Seymour, to plead on th(i 

E iU^ect. He sued heartily and eloquently ; recount- 
faithful acts and nature, and begged him to re- 
etrthat he was odd in his ways, but had not the least 
spl^maiice. in him. Captain Kenrock listened with 
l^njl^ure; but, in reply, vowed it was an offence 
neyef could, pass over. 

on, and the captain became more pO- 
than hvef His chair again traversed from room to 
6ut there was noeasyspoV^o be found; till, to- 
if^enipg^ sitting alpne with Miss' Nelly, he became 
^re compdsad ; ^a long silence ensued, which be broke 
jr^sm^denly saying, • ^ ' 

Mffhis poor fool, I wonder where he is ! There is no 
him — wonder where he is ?” 

at ^bese wbrds ; then she smiled and 
pf the room. ' On rpTentering, the captain said, 
sent for'bim^-rr-Is he at home 
h exclaimed Nelly, in a, tone unusual- 
no, popr^feHe^,; be has never been at 

w then inquired he with anxi- 
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lie lins been at Wood Leighton, drinking with some 
old cronies of his, lamenting his misfortune, which, he 
says, is all his own fault. Yesterday they were for 
coining in a bofly to intercede for him; but he sw'ore, 
if the y did, he would leave the country at once. Sey- 
mour has been to him, and says the poor fellow was drink- 
ing, singing, and crying like a cinid, and vowing he would 
miather have lost his arm than have otfended you. Sey- 
mour is gone again to Iiim, but I fear he is not in a stale 
to come here lo-night.” 

The captain became very restless and uneasy during 
this relation, and at length, unable to restrain himself, be- 
gan to weep as if his heart would break. Miss Nelly wept 
too. ‘ 

1 been sadly to blame,'*’ at length ho said :• Jerry 
was quite in the right, lie w ould have served me as I de- 
served if he had broken my neck — that he would, Nelly ! 
— Come, cliecr up ! 1 ve been a confounded fool : here 
have I been playing the tyrant, andi^nust kick my faithful 
old boy out, at last, for striving to cure mo !— -Come, 
cheer up, Neliy, and let me sec him directly.’’ 

Miss Nelly . wiped her eyes, and kissed her brother’s 
wcalher-bcuten cheek ; but prayed him to wait patiently,* 
as it was not likely Jerry would be able to come that 
night. !Rut he sat with the parfor-(lo6r open, listening,, 
and sending her out at every motion in the icitchen to see 
if he were come. Seymoutt at length returned and 
firmed Miss Nelly’s opinion. He had l^ft poor Jerry, 
the height of glory : his old hat had been at 
dozen limes; he lauding the captain^ tp the* 
drinking health and long life to hirn^ amid 
topers nearly as frantic as himself. \ '' 

Captain Kenrock was obliged to submi^^^ 
ingout from his chamber window next, (nprmn^,,thpQrstH 
thing he saw was Jei^ry, with a brace o^ftmwks W 
arm ; and Peter and Ponto, the old pointed, 
him across the yard towards * the siimnier-liouse as if 
thing had happened. # ' , v VH / 'i 

He sent for him into his chamber, ready to tdP 
frankly that he forgave the past. But wiien Jer^y 
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peared, the words stuck in his throat; he seized the hon- 
est old fellow’s hand and gave it a hearty shake, Jerry 
wept audibly, kissed the hand many times, and then rush- 
ed out of the room. Not a word was ever said on the 
subject. 

The storm was over ; the stratagem had succeeded ; 
there was a flow of good-humor, smiles, and cheerfulness 
throughout the house that told the gc'nuine joy of everW 
heart. Alas ! it v\ns all soon to be darkened wdth a deep^ 
er cloud. 

The captain’s complaint appeared to have left him — he 
even came again to Wood Leighton ; but in a few weeks 
it returned with redoubled violence, and in the end pul 
a period to his existence. In Captain Iveurock the world 
lost a kind-hearted and an honest man, — tinctured, ' if is 
true, wit It some human frailties, but possessed of virtues, 
and noble, sterling qualities, that far out-balanced the lea- 
ven of our common nature. 

The burst of genuiffo vSorrow that ran through the as- 
sembled erow’d of rural spectators ns his Cf>frm was lower- 
ed into the vault of lus ancestors; the grief of Jerry, who 
mourned and jofu^cd to be comforted ; the manly sorrow 
f«>r^eynjour ; the brokeu-beartedness of Miss Nelly, and the 
the whole house hold, spoke everything 
goodness of lie; captain’s heart, 
^lis^lorhestics each, received u legacy, according to the 
tfieir services, and the degree of estimation in 
jlhcijr^^m^ them ; there was not one who 

hjs legacy dearly purchased by the death 

J^^^klahd. IJali is fi,ow a melancholy place. There still 
ISteliy K^nrdck a bereaved woman ; there still 
liiS Jerry, attending to all tilings as when his 

in appearance the same, but in truth an 
has never looked up since lliat day : he 
little, mopes vHtb his birds in the summer- 
lung Will fp|low his master to his last 
with '^h’^never hu gof3s ! for he, 
flike his inaateii is one of Naturp’s true hearts of oak. 
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We have spoken of Squire Traintree as •the other pa- 
ron of Ned Seymour, and of him we must now say some- 
thing, as after tlie death of Captain Konrock the keeper was 
much more at the squire’s than formerly ; for though th« 
Squire was of a most parsimonious disposition, he liad con- 
tracted a partiality for him, and because lie was expert in 
fifelii-sports, and was entertained without ceremony or 
much expetjse, he was always welcome by his fireside. 
Besides this, he and his old seat of Bellevue deserve a 
place itt this chronicle : he belonged to a race of beings 
purely English, but to be found only in such secluded 
districts as iliis of Wood Leighton jar—men they were, rus- 
tic in their habits, eccentric in their disposition, but yet; 
perhaps as much happier in their secluded life than the 
genefality of mankind, as they wore yet more generous in 
their natures and faithful in their attachments. They 
were men who scorned to feel the full value of health and 
quietness ; to know how much real happiness consists in 
a Contented enjoyment of these things. Give thetn but 
fine weuthcr for fishing in summer; plenty of game &nd 
good spirits to pursue in autumn ; a cheerful fire^de 
and a merry tale in winter; and they Were ha ppyVai 
life could make them. . . ' / ' 

Bellevue might' be said to be a sdft bf re^Tiig^ for iHe 
destitute ; for after the death of Mir. Pope, Witbergt 
took up lias quarters pretty genemll ; fiind thb 
squire sent through Ned Seymour tnany for 

.Terry to do so likewise ; but Jerry’s heaft too adrrb 
from his late loss for him to be lightly wUed away. ' ' ^W 
dare predict that lie will never leave Oakland Hall ” 

* Even Hinc* **iiihws payc was writlcnour prf^d'tnfton'bas proved true. 

(aithfut to liw old ina's’ofV memory, and At his own desirt^ waf 
airtirch vriill, as near to Uis rcmatnn as possible;' 
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But now for the squire. In his youth he had hid fair 
to leave his ample estate, preserved through a long line of 
ancestors to him, his father’s only ehihi, not much the 
richer for his possession of it. Hjs houruls were hoard 
sending forth over the country a music that called forth 
esquires, gentlemen, and yeomen in nuniorous array, to 
carry amongst his dismayed tenants destruction to fences, 
crops, and bhof-bcaleii pastures ; and to rew^trd him fo|| 
the honor of their attendance by surrounding with vigor^ 
ous appetites and boisterous merriment the noble profu- 
sion of his table. 

Ifis sideboards exhibited several pieces of costly phate, 
the dear-earned testimonials of the rteetness of his horsey; 
troops of booled grooms parading in the paddock ; Idng 
trains of pampered and caparisoned steeds; huntsmeil, iiv 
cap and scarlet, breathing the well-discif)lined |>fick ; rosy 
and richly-liveried servants in the hall ; consequential lac-' 
queys speeding to and fro as if on important business, — -ex- 
cited the admiration the young and the fears of rtioold. 
Those saw only a high-spirited, open-handed young man, 
in the genial enjoyment of a hoble fortune ; these figured 
to themselves a stern, extortionate steward, impoverished 
tenants, and even fancied they heard the sound of the axe, 
gnd Siij'if tllo§,e majestic woods, the growth of ages .and tlio 
pride, of ' half the county, piled on groaning drays, and 
carried away tp repair the ruins of this thriftless life. 
These ominous imaginings were nothing abated by the re- 
ports of vast remjttt^ncps during4ys long residences in the 
lO^lropolis ) much less by bis bringing home a grand bride; 

ih be^djif , and accdmpiipied by a whole troop of re- 
' social and expensive habits. 

n recovered its dominion 

befbiri^ a^'^ingle liereditary oak bad confirmed il»e,bo(lings 
' of l^^rhat prognosticators ; and though the com- 
ma^tjj^n^;J|pftucnce of his lady, preserved a numerous train 
ordl&eslie^; the beaut ifal and the, goodly carriage, 

intercourse with the highest neighboring 
stitl>; ob\dini opposite disposition began 

to appear raipidly in his character. 

son, an . amiable yod^^ man^ who was extremely 
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fond of agriculture, had married a lady as ai^iable as him- 
self, the heiress presumptive of Captain Kenrock’s estate, 
and lived on one of his father’s fartos. Both died early, 
leaving an only daugliter, as beautiful and wild a young 
ihirjg as ever found itself a caressed object in a new and 
delightful world. This loss was soon followed by the 
death of Mrs. 'rraintrcc herself. 

The squire in middle life found himself suddenly a be- 
reaved and solitary man. A decided disrelish for general 
society, l>egun in the indulgence of sorrow, was fed and 
fostered by thr? loneliness of his situation, till it b(x:arne 
an unconquerable (labit. liis lady’s relatives came about 
him ; Ins friendly neiglibors courted him on all hands, but 
he would not bt‘ won back into society, — nay, their very 
efi’orts wearied and olVendod him, and only fixed yet deep- 
er the growing propensities and determination of his cha- 
racter. "J’o rid himself of his officious friends, he unfitted 
his house for tlieir entertainment : the hatchment which 
hung over the door was truly an outward emblem of the 
gloom that was within. The smiling, vvell-fiivored faces, 
'and detected jollity of his servantOj occasioned their dis- 
missal one by one. "J’ho carriage-hdlses were sold at the 
sale of lus son’s farming-stock ; the grooms of course dis- 
jippeared ; and retrenchment once begun, did not' slop 
with hill f-measu res — tlic squire found relief and occupa-r 
tion in this indulgence of a latent principle. 

Time went on, and the squire w^as left Iq the free in- 
dulgence of his own ways; and when the old steward 
died, lie was replaced by, the farmer, a quiet, discreet, 
plodding man, who livgjLat hand, and whose ideas of ^tho 
value of money wmre in its accumulation, not in wfiatvit 
would purchase. In short, the amazing : re vblutj on be- 
came sensible to any one at a distance. Instead of ifieet- 
ing, as they approached, besides servants Horses, and 
guests numerously attended, as in the forntblr days, and 
tradesmen bustling home, with aspects glov^ihg with the i 
sunshine of the servants’ hall; — instead bf hearing the \ 
shrill neighing of colts galloping around the rich inclo-^A 
sures, as if impatient of" their future triumphs upon 
and course; — instead of dib loud ^ cawarring pf rookls i|fii 
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spring, soaring in a sable and chequering cloud above the 
lofty elms ; and as you drew nearer, a fat spaniel, of a 
brace of greyhounds, with their meek and smiling faces, 
bounding to. welcome you; — there was a moody silencC; 
broken only by llic scream of a peacock, the gobble of a 
turkey, or the loud quacking of a duck from the farm- 
yard. 

And where, it may be asked, was the little heiress all 
this time ? Living in this silent old mansion, a thing of 
beauty, of buoyant health and spirit, wild and wilful and‘ 
untamed as a young doe of the forest, under the care of 
a quiet lady, a poor relation, who, in the brighter days of' 
the family, had only visited there when sickness, sorrow, 
or any domestic necessity had made the services ’ of a 
clear head, a warm heart, and a ready hand, things of va- 
lue. And there the little maiden lived the first flight 
years of her life ; then, her wortliy female guardian dy- 
ing, the squire, uho doted on her as (he very apple of his 
eye, reluctantly consented to her being sent to school un- 
der ilto more especial guardianship of his lady’s London 
connexions. ^ ** 

Wc wont one day to Bellevue, and I will describe it as 
we found it ; — it must have been much in the slate of 
Denborongh Park in the latter days of the GriiriSlones. * 
Thic hall, a substantial stone building, flanked with a 
couple of square and projecting lowers, and .*-Lirmounted 
by a parapet of heavy turned balustrades, wit'i a row of 
dormant windows in front, vvorc a melancholy aspect in- 
deedr Many of the windows, were constantly closed, 
and the doors and shutters crfWbited that chapped and 
^w^ther-wqrn appearance consequent on neglect. The 
walls seemed to have a greyer and nmre deserted 
\itffeatiictcr;iliaa is found in an inhabited mansion. The 
.ydi^^'belpw, the front, which used to look so beautiful, 
with; ^ ritvh, dose- turfy and neat, well-rolled gra- 

vel ,^h|j^^;J^y,inding down through the cool shade of lofty 
, the mossy hermilagg by the brook, was now» 

shaggy with long grass, and the shady walk itself lost in 

chervil. The gardens, 
Ibe oid style, divided by of clipped box, were 
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IxiAuriaiitly desolate. Tlic box, disdainful of its former 
cubic shape and smoothness, quivered its young twigs in 
the breeze ; bears aiid dragons of yew were become more 
shagged and rampant monsters than ever llourished in a 
j)ocl^s brain ; and fruit-trees, long confine.; to the walls, 
had burst their bondage, and triumphanlly^ waved over 
surrounding rt gions. J^eaden images here and there of 
Pan and Ins satyrs, vtuy much like those in the gardens 
at Newstcnid, wore most rueful aspects, green with moss . 
and dishonored by birds. After all, I lovo ihese ohl, des- 
olate gardens ; there is a world of poetry to me in the si- 
lence a»>d mcilancholy of deserted and in glected gran- 
deiir, from whut(*ver cause it may have become so — far 
more imfircHsive is it to my feelings than the proudest. dis- 
play of magndicent prosperity. 

• We went down, to the kennel in the copse below, — • 
thi§ro all was sdcnce and neglect. 7’he wheel, mounted 
on a stout post, that had once borne the remains of many 
a w'orn-out h<no of tire race-ground or the fox-hunt, now ’ 
w^as bovved in decay ; the long accuriiuhiling pile of bones 
tvas hid in a croji of rank weeds ; ^rass carpeted the floors; 
and* fiouri^fied in the troughs of the kennel-court; ahrf 
the only visibhf remains of the former upp'cndages of the' 
place w^ere tlie remnant of dog-couple, or a rotten cord‘ 
hanging on die wall. The stable and the stable-yard dis-h 
played a similar appearance : there too the grasi* almost^ 
concealed the pavement, and eyen sprang in lank Q0%: 
fialloW tufts f rom disused mangers and windovivseats. / 
old wooden dovecot wjfs tumbling in ; ropfs of 
once well tjiatched, bt!T*now only in patches, were i 

with' masses of chick weed, and houaleek reared 
flower-sterns along the ridge., Shedsi partly sunl^ to' 
ground, scattered straw, and heaps of old tim^t 
ing in differitnt places, with a few Mitary fpWls, ot! a jpi^; 
loitering and grubbing amongst them, completed a 
of neglect and parsimony. ■ y ; , v 

The sole household consisted of two ancient retaitiei® 
of the family, Timothy and Damb , Wantle/, *!rip>ptlS® 
acted in the multifarious character of butleti 
gardener, coachman, ~ia^sbort, acted in 
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the former male domestics of the establishment : Dnroe 
Wantle in her sole person took the female department. 
Some few years ago this worthy couple had occupied a 
cottage which stood behind the rookery. The coUag® 
rained in, and the squire was importuned to let Timothy 
re-thatch it; he licsitatcd, — the winter came on, and the 
poor cou[)le were like to be drowned in their bed. In 
the emergency they removed to the hall. A man and 
two w'omen servants wore kept there at that time ; but 
the squire soon found that the old couple were far more 
useful in the house than out of it, and therefore determin- 
ed on keeping them tlu rc, beguiling them with the hope 
that the next suiurnerfilieir own cottage conld be rej)aired. 
In the mean time the fuan-servant and one of the women 
married, and left, the hall; — things seemed to go cm bcttqr 
than usual, ’rirnotliy had asoitof universal genius-s-ha 
could do atiything in a hoc:^c ; and Dame Wantle exhibit- 
ed talents in her wav no whit inferior to her husband., 
The remaining maid-servant (hotight the Ivall dreadfully 
lonesome,' and left in llie spring. Tlie stjuirc talked of 
supplying tli(3 places all three, but the new servants 
never canu', and the whole burden of household duties 
and cares fell u[>on the old couple. Timothy was too 
busy all summer to umiertake the repair of hivS ecUtage ; 
and Dame Wantli;, hoping that “ for sure’’ the new ser- 
vants W’ou Id com(' at Midsummer, and tluMi at Ijamrnas, 
saw' the next winte r approacfiing without any prospect of 
getting rid of this burden wliichsho had unwittingly taken' 
on her own shoulders. At louglh, however, as she told 
tiSjt she was coaxed into consenliw^by the squire agreeing 
to bave but two, fires in the winter, and to lot them sit all 
together on winter evenings. 

Pooi* Dame Wantle ! she wais eloquent in her lamenta- 
liona dver all her troubles. j^‘*Only think/’ said she, irf a 
•onfidential tone, and shuttnig the door, though nobody 
was anj^W|iore near, — Only think of being turned out, 
as one moy $t>yj fi’om that old cottage, where every floor- 
brick and, bit of roof-timber w^as as well known to me as 
my own wofky^duy appurn ; and to come here to live in 
this groat ghastly place, with Ippt a soul to speak to for 
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half a rlay togctlu r, and where there arc the most unac- 
eounlahlest noises as^ever was lieard— night and day is all 
one, sometimes here and sometimes there, though I can’t 
say as ev(T I seed anything. Besides,” said she, leading 
ns ij|) into (lie long-disused but noble ajiarlments, “the 
squire looks to luive these rooms ain d once in a while ; 
and it’s not a pleasant thing to come into (liom, huge and 
awsoine as they an% when he’s gone into the plantations — 
as he does, bless you ! for a whole day together, — and 
when Timothy's cleaving wood dfivvn in the yard for fuel, 
and lonb I a woman, as one may say : — hlosyS you ! I bo 
gpnp off strangely since \ came lienj !’’ 

And then she went on to tell us lanv one female 
servant had shot another vvitli a pistol out of jealousy up 
in‘a dismal chamber at the top of tir- house ; how the 
dogs ill former times used to howl for three nights toge- 
jiher ; and hovv a man was found hanging in a chimney.' 

‘■ It thade (he very ffesh creep upon her hones,” she said, 

“ to go up those old oak ^tairs, ar|fj to h(‘ar lu'.r own slepS' 

. echoing all over the house, as if there vvc rii limners run- 
ning aliout the gatrt ts. And then to see those great gen- 
tlefolks in their gilt frames all round her, looking at her, 
turn which way she wouKl, as silently an 1 solemnly as if 
they w ere just going to come down to Iut ! — those gon- 
V tlemen, in their huge w igs, that died long ago, gazing as 
glum as bogh^s ; and those brav(3 gentlewomen, handsome 
' enougli to he sure, if they had not such a queer, ghastly 
look in the ir eyes ! h^,j^ade her heart sink to he amongst 
them with living Christians ; but goodness keep her froni 
being alone with them at night!” Sho sai(}. the, squire 
had lauglicd at all this, ami Timothy Iiad said it w^aa 
foolish to he friglTtened at a picture ; and the squire ha^d. 
proposecl, therefore, that Timothy sliquld' carry in the 
wood for airing the rooms, and mind tjie fires^ (he only 
occasion there was for entering them at all.\ Biit Timo-; 
thy,” she said,, when' it came to the pinclh was no fonder 
of the job than she w'as, and so from that time they ali| 
W'ays went together. . , . , . ;; f 

She said, she always ftstened the kilchen-dppfs' 
-absence of the squire and her husband ; but that; eyaff 
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then her terrors visited her, and that she often woke Tim- 
othy of a night to listen to low screams and strange rust- 
lings : his honor said it was rats, but for her part slie had 
no idea of rats making such sounds as those. Slie heard 
also, long before daylight, a low noise like mournful voices 
discoursing together ; and that again his lionor said it was 
pigeons that had found their way into one of the attics; 
and maybe it vvas, for she herself liad huiiid a pigeon’s 
nest In a half-opened church bible which was up there 
among some lumber. She showed ns the very book with 
llie old nest in it. I’lie book iiad been reared against the 
wall, and had fallen half open against a chest tlial stood 
about half a yard distant. A more extraordinary situation 
for a nest could hardly have been conceived : it was in 
the book of Ksdrns that the bird had built. 

There was a great deal that interested me strongly in 
this forlorn old house. Tliere was the chamber and the 
dressing-room of the late lady ; wlio, from the picture of 
her which Imng in the^drawing-room, with her little; son 
on her knee, must indeed have been a gloriously beautiful 
woman. Tier chamber and dressing-room riMnained a$ at 
the hour of her death. Her deatli had be(?n .sudden, and 
while she was in tlu; act of dressing. 'J’lie chair rernained 
standing where she had sat; there was the sofa where she 
, had lain,’ and ifie pillow on which she had brcallicd her^ 
last : the very dress of India chintz which she had jusf - 
taken off had remained many years thrown over a large 
chair as she had left it, and only when it w'as grim with 
dust had her husband perrnilted*irto be removed ; it was 
then pul into a ncbly-carved wardrobe, together with her 
other clothes, and was shown us by the old woman. 
There is i^orncthing indescribably affedting in these pre- 
served relics of the dead ! Her perfumes, the largo pearl 
comb 'ihie had used, an embroidered handkerchief of 
Frenqh cambric, a letter which she had just received, and 
the sixth viJlome of Clarissa Harlowe still remained upon 
the dressing-table, which from that day had' been carefully 
covered wilK a, napkin. It was three-and-thirly years, 
since her death, and yet they iftmairied as she had left 
had never been touched since then, so the 



WOOD LEIGHTON. 


191 


old woman averred, and I was willing to believe it. I 
would not have touched them with a linger for the world 
— they were holy and sacred to my feelings. Dame Wan- 
tie related how that the only time she had ever seen the 
vSquirc very much enraged was when the last housemaid 
removed a fan from a particular table in the drawing-room 
— a fan winch always lay in that one place, and which she 
supposed to have been madam’s. She showed it to us: 
it was a fan of sandal-vvood ; there was in appearance no- 
thing particular about it, but the inviolate care with which 
it was preserved told volumes for the heart of the hus- 
band ; some allectionate and deeply toncliing memory 
was connected with it, and witli its lying in that particu- 
lar sprit. i honored the man who thus, after three-and- 
thiriy years, kejH thus sacred the smallest nuMiional of his 
wife, — and sIkj not a v^ife that died as a bride, irnlhc very 
heyday of llieir young atlection, but with whom lie had 
lived I'or upwards of twenty years: — boUi the s(|uire and 
his lady were no common people. entirely forgave him 
all Ins miserable parsimony, his neglect of tins beautiful 
place, — Ins ccecaHric, almost ridiculous character : to my 
feelings he was not only a most unexceptionable geiille- 
matK but one whom from the very bottom of my soul I 
honored. 

I said that "J'imothy was coachman. On one only oc- 
CBtiion, however, ha<l he exercised that ollice. It was 
about a dozen years ago, ^me bitter winter day, when his 
master’s lovely grand-dnughlcr, who, attended by her 
maid, was permitted to spend the Christmas holidays at 
Bellevue, ordered him for a frolic to bring it out and drive 
her to Wood L(3ighton. Timothy remonstrated, but the 
squire ordered him to obey. The carriage, therefore, 
which had stood in its place unnoticed for mapy a year, 
was dragged forth, aired, and cleaned ip the best way 
, Timothy could devise; the stiff' harness was rubbed up, 
and the only animals of the horse kind which the squire’s 
Btud afforded, a superannuated hunting-mare, jfind the 
pony which Timothy himsiclf drove in the old gig when he 
went io deliver out hampers of game, and, to bring hotne 
from the town whatever articles were needed for 
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tic consumptioiij were put into it: a rare pair of horses 
were these! Moreover, the day was one of driving snow; 
and '^I'imothy’s appearance in the driving-box was more 
in accordance with the equipage than with the well-dress- 
ed beautiful girl he was about to attend. Uis long, lank 
figure was arrayed in his Sunday habiliments, it is true; 
but, on account of the weather, he pul over all Jiis dingy- 
colored carter's frock : his wide-hritnmefl, slouched hat 
was defended by a hayband to keep oni the weather, but 
looked far more like a burlesque imitation of a lace band ; 
his legs were also well defended by wrappings of the same : 
his shoes, each measuring fifteen^inches, for whicli he was 
particularly admired in winter, leaving such a track in the 
snow as was known the w'holc country over, — his shbos, 
well oiled, (for poor Timothy had intended to make his 
very best appearance,) projected conspicuoiihly over the 
foot-board ; and Ins lean, grey-bearded visage, tinged bine 
with the bitter cold oi the day, presented a striking con- 
trast to those of the spruce handmaid, aiid little, mischiev- 
ous, laughing damsel within, vvlio vvas wondcrfujly enter- 
tained at the grotesque display of lier coachman and eq- 
uipage, and at the amusement and aslonishinetU which 
they evidently created. 

In this unique manner, fiowevcr, Timothy conveyed his 
lady to Wood Leighton and back with perfect safety, to 
the no little credit of his coachmanship, Lut great vvas 
the scandal of the affair to the.mind of dear Mrs. Nelly 
Kenrock, who, in her own ancient phaeton, two days 
aftehvards, came up to Bellevue to insist upon no such 
future' extravagances ; and the good captain himself re- 
moustrated also by letter, praying that his young kinswo- 
man might not again be . permitted to make herself the 
country's talk. Whether the young lady might have 
abided by these good counsels or not, it is impossible to 
say, hud not any further frolic of this kind been prevent- ’ 
ed by Timothy’s running his old gig against a post on 
hi^ return from Oakland Hall, where lie had beqn with the 
squire^s reply, and shivered the w^ieel to splinters. A new 
wheel wae out of the question, and Timothy • therefore 
hfl^re^urse to the wheels of the carriage ; first he tried 
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the Ihlli wlieelj then the large one, but neither would 
exactly inalch ; and Timothy, lliercloro, vvho never was 
at a loss ibr a rc'.source, took the two hind wheels, and 
was soon e^ta!)ljslied again willi a well-repaired vehicle. 

The daily set-out ol‘ the squire hims( H v\as nearly as 
picturt'sepK; as that of his joltery-man. ile was mounted 
on the old hunting-mare, a capacious game-bug thrown 
across her; liis gun slung behind him, and under his arm 
«!uspemied a sinal) bag containing sav\s, pi uning-knives, 
and other im[)Ienienls of exercise in his plantations, fol- 
lowed by his two old hloiich-moulhcd Spanish pointers, 
and often also by Harry Withers, who found so many 
blackthorns an(l hazels in the woods, that his rack undier 
tbe ceiling of his room lit Wood Leighton was never so 
replenished, altfiough he supplied the whole neighborhood 
with walking-sticks. 

It'was^nt litis place and among these [People that Ned 
Stjymour n-ow was more frequently to be found than at 
Oakland Hall ; and during, the wi>nler that wc^ were at 
Wood Leighton, a circumstance occurreil vyliich we will 
relate as wo hetird it from one of the parly. 

One evening in the beginning of December, the houses 
hold was assembled b('fore tlie lire of the old servants^^ 
had, wtiich was die room , principally used through the 
wintet season. 'They had come in from a long day’s sporty 
;and had despatched a hearty meal. Timothy had piletj,. 
the fire with flaming wood ; the dogs lay basking on the 
heartii, and all were occupied, each in their several ways., 
Dame Wantlo was busied filling the tankards, scraping 
the dirt from their boots and gaiters, and spreading them 
before the fire to dry. Th9 squire and Seyinqur were, 
aeated under the ample mantel-piece, theif gfins. hanging' 
over their heads, and, with tlieir pipes in tbeij* mouthsJi 
were relating to each other leisurely the particulars of tfifsL 
day’s sport — how every hare and, bird was (bund, killed, 
escaped, and all the causes and ca&ualdes, as if^ tbAy ba^ 
not been together. On the other side Harry 
who, witfj a needleful of^ood hodiespiin thread, 

^hAd sewed on one ol his coat-laps which a captious 
had torn ofif, was proceeding to attach more ciosaly i^v^j^ 

VOL. lu. ' ir : 
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buttons which hung rather loosely ; whilst Timothy, hav- 
ing taken off his crafile-like shoes to afford his feet their 
customary indulgence of an hour’s liberty on the warm 
hearth before he went to bed; sat with his arnis folded, 
leaning his head against the wall, and in a low voice, not 
to interrupt the opposite talkers, was lauding Harry’s 
adroitness. 

V^ou ’re a dab hand, Master Withers,” said he; 
“ you ’vc sharply put that in decent repair.” 

Ay, sooner, Timothy, than you’ll put your garden in 
repair,” said he, twisting his thread round the shank of 
the button. 

[Jinph ! Master Withers, can you keep sparrows out 
of an unlhatched barn ? — that ’s as good-like an aim as to 
keep weeds out of a garden,” replied the scrvanUof-all- 
works. 

“Have you seen the hothouse lately, Timothy?” in- 
quired the other. * 

“ Not I,” said Tirqothy ; “ there ’s plenty of work in- 
doors.” I 

“ The pines are fairly pined to death,” said Harry Wi- 
thers; and the vines, have you seen them ?” 

“ No,” replied Timothy, who never did anything with- 
out a particular order; “ the squire has said nothing about 
them lately.” 

“ Weil, then, Timothy, they are coming to see ybu ; I 
saw them this morning half-waj on the journey, though it . 
is winter; they have pushed oqt^very pane of glass, and 
there are shoots as long and lank as your waggon-whip, 
flourishing and flouncing in the air as if they were beck- 
oning for help, — they ’ll be knocking at the door some 

“ Oddsbodikins!^’ ^exclaimed Timothy; “the squire 
should have told me of that though !” 

“Oh, t warrand ye,” said Harry, imitating Timothy’s 
tone, *Vhe Ml toll you of it soon, never fear !” < 

“Odd zbbkOs, man! what signifies that,” replied be, 
“now that the glass is all smashed, and I could have stop-, 
ped ihpse wankle withes with my billhook in a moment 
; iS^ye hear that ?” suddenly exclaimed Seymour. 
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“ Ay,” said the squire, turning to Timothy. 

^^^Hushl” said Seyoiour, raising himself in a listening 
«ltitiuic, and assuming a solemn, eager air. There 
again ! d ’ye hear it ?” 

liy Jove ! a shot !” replied the squire. 

'riie audacious villains 1” said Seymour ; “ so near, 
and on such a nigiil — as light as day ! Tliey are in the 
little dingle between the woods, vvliere the hares come to 
eat the clover!” 

In an instant all was in motion, — boots and gaiters were 
slipped on, and guns snatched down. 'I'imolhy sat star- 
ing and motionless, till they told him to be cjuick. He 
then slowly began to thrust his long feet into liis shoes, 
either finding, or pretending to find, groat diOicuity in fit- 
ting thehfi on : a gun was then forced into his hand, v\iiicli 
he held as if it were red-hot. Darne VVanile wavtned 
about, wringing her iiands, and tlcafcning the hurrying, 
inattentive pe<»p[e with her cries. 

Alack, alack 1 will you risk yf*ur precious lives fora 
feU' hares ! I.et them kill them au’ they will ; — il' they 
shoot a legion, there ’s a power on ’em lelt ! And what’s 
a few hares to the precious life of a Christian man 1 Lord 
bless ye ! sit ye dow n every one of you 1” 

Nobody but her husband heard her. 

"‘.And Timothy, must he too go !” exclaimed she, see- 
ing them al)out to leave the house. “ Pray, your wor- 
ship, take care of him — he’s so daring! Keep Inhind, 
'rirnothy — let your bclter,s go first !” still cried poor Dame 
Wantle after them, as they were now hurrying through 
the yard. No one heard her but Timothy ; and he, with 
perfect obedience, did let his belters go first 1” 

It was such a night as Seymour had Siiid. TKe moon 
rode resplendenlly through the blue lofty sky, showing 
each separate tree of the lealless woods as they passed, 
and the twinkling of the rime upon the crisp, frosty grass. 
Dame Wantle listened eagerly on the lawn, whither sh^ 
had unconsciously followed them. Shot after was 

heard in the woods for al\out a quarter of an hour^, and 
then all was silent : she hoped the poachers bad dsjfcintp- 
e4 at the approach of the squire’s party ; but at Ifengfl: 
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the firing of another gun was heard, accompanied with 
the howling of the dogs. Dame Wantle siink to the 
earth : on recovering, all was piofounclly still. She lis- 
tened in hre^ithle.s.s expectancy, agitated by mingh d hor- 
rid fears, and fancier of approaching foc)tstc[»^«. and bleed- 
ing spectres, altogether confu.scd and beuiidered, and 
believing it was already past niidnigbl, win n a bv\sty 
step was really [jcrceived at a distance : and, as ii neared, 
the moon revealed the long, lank figuie ol’ Timoihy bcar- 
ing^towards her wiih ustoriisliing .speed. 

Heh, 'J'iinotiiv gasped Dame VVantIc, as he lushed 
past with a ghasily stare towards the liouse ; where, on 
following him, she found him stretched on the floor. 

Loud and reiterated were Dame Wantle’s queues and 
complaints, but for a long time "1 imoihy noticed her not ; 
he appeared lost in a wild amaz(‘, and often siaited and 
looked to the door as if he feaied an enemy. It was not 
till really pa.si midnight that the old woman could catch 
the words, “ Murdereii^ all muidered !’’ 

Dame Wanile’s horror literally lifted her ea}) on her 
head, and with slifl' hands stretched out, staring eves and 
mouth agape, she stood in speechless horror. 'I'lmothy, 
in the mean time, who had recovered some) d< gree of vo- 
lition, barred and boiled and double-hjcked ail the doors. 

“Oh! oh! oh !” at longih ejaculated the old woman, 
sinking into a chair wiih a weight like lead. "Fimothy 
mn up to her; her head hung^ hack, her arms <liopped 
powerle.ss by her sides, and the poor husband believed of 
a truth that she too was dead. 

While Timothy stood beside her witlmut thought qr 
luotion, the latcli Avas lifted, the door was shaken, and 
strange, incomprehensible noises were luard outside. 
i>ame/Wanilc oj)cnerl her eyes and sdan^d about in hor- 
rified wonder. Oli, 'Fimothy groaned she; “ Ho F' 
re-echoed Timothy, and again the door shook violently. 

“Lord have mercy on us ! Lord have inercy on us 1^^ 
tb^ old woman, in a husky voice, like one w ho speaks 
fill the .nightmare. , ' 

: Tho dpqr shook, and sounds which the poor couple 
nc^|:compreheod echoed outside* 
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Down on your knees, Timothy ! down on your 
knees !” exclaimed the old woman, pulling him down in 
an agony of fright, at the same time falling on her own 
knees and uttering an incoherent prayer. 

‘‘Open the door !’^ demanded a strong voice outside. 

“ Wliat a couple of asses you arc !” screamed a thin, 
tenor voice at the window, which to the horrified old folks 
sounded like the wailing of a ghost. 

“ Put out the lights, for Heaven’s sake !” cried Dame 
Wanllc, starting from her knees, and blowing out the 
candle ; while Timothy, who was just able to obey, though 
incapable of originating any plan of defence, snatcfie j up 
the Unemptied gallon of ale and poured it on the fire, 
follo-wiiig it instantaneously with a bucket of water. The 
fizzing of the fire, the outbursting steam, the horrible 
stencil, whs insufferable. Tlie place was full of ashes 
and stifling vapor. The poor old people were well nigh 
suftbcaled ; and all the while the knocking, the rattling, 
the screaming at the door and winrlow, ceased not. I’liey 
>vere in a confusion of fright a long* way beyond the reach 
of reason. A few moments afterwards, with what little 
sense they had left, they saw the outside shutters sinhieuly 
flung back ; they heard a pane of glass smashed, the sash 
thrown up, and, one after another, they knew not how 
many persons enter — tht^y did not faint — tiiey made no 
attempt to escape. They stood side by side, poor old 
people, on the opposite side of the hall, iiicapahle of resis- 
tance, waiting in frozen letror for what might happen next. 

i( Why, what a ridiculous business is this !” said Sey- 
mour. 

“ You old dotard !” exclaimed the squire, “ what the 
deuce did you fasten the doors for ?” 

“ Ha ! ha ! Timothy, rny old boy,” cried Harry Withers, 
thou art a brave one !” 

“O Lord ! O Lord ! O Lord !” sobbed Dame Wantle./ 
“ Come ye in flesh and blood !” said the holloyr voice \ 
of Timothy, waving his long, lank arm. ‘‘Avauht ye ljj 
'avaunt ye!” ' , -t;- -v.J 

^iO Lord ! O Lord 1” Vepeated she. 

VOL. III. n* 
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‘^•Avaunt ye!*’ screamed Timothy. “Come in day- 
light an’ye will, but come not now !” 

“ Have done with thy folly, Timothy,” said the squire ; 
we are not dead/'’ 

The Lord be praised 1 the Lord be praised !” ejaculat- 
ed Dame VVantIc. “Speak again, your honor: Master 
Withers — Seymour, are ye all there ?” 

“ All, all, alive and hearty !” replied Seymour, striking 
a light. 

“Avaunt! — not dead — all alive! — eh, dear I” said 
Timothy, speaking like one thawing drop by drop. 

“Thank (L)d ! and |>raise Him, vv|)o is merciful !” said 
Dame Wantle, reassured by the evidence that the lighted 
candle gave her. “ Well, now, only to think !— -But 
Timothy is. so soon frightened I — And what will your 
honor please to have ?” 

“Come, Master Great-heart !” said Harry Withers, who 
was dowii on his knees, blowing up the yet unslackod 
fire, “ lend’ s a hanrl !,H 

Dame Wantle busie d herself to repair the disorder into 
which they had thrown everything, mutt(‘ring to herself 
the while — “ Laiik-a-mc !” “A pretty |)iecc o’ work !” 
“ Well, God help us!” 

“Fetch some dry wood,’' said Seymour: “this is all 
as wet as a tliatch-sheal.” 

“ Heb !” sighed Timothy, “an’ there’s no more in the 
house; !” 

“ Fetch us some in then, quicik, quick !” said Seymour,, 
who was employed in cleaning the guns, 

Timothy lit the lantern and went slowly out : be came 
in again, however, speedily enough. 

“Hech, hech !” gasped he, throwing down his lantern, 
his white hair bristled out, and his face deadly pale. 

Why, now,” said Dame Wantle in an impatient tone, 
‘‘ what new fool’s errand have ye come on ?” 

“ lie's ill the wood-house !” said Harry. Withers to the 
)i;<j^lr^iitiwhh a significant glance of his twinkling eye, and 
^ s^lkhg of the shoulders. * 

dead man !” said Timothy huskily. 
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Well, well replied the squire, “ and what harm 
could he do you ?” 

“ O Lord, to take hir^ there groaned the poor fel- 
low. 

Then you warn'tso far WTong, Timothy, after all,” 
said his wife. 

‘‘To take him there!” repeated Timothy, “an’ me 
have to go there every day of rny life 1 They may fetch 
^ wood as like — f never will.” A cold pcrs[>irnlion suc- 
ceeded the horror that iiad just before stifiened him, and 
Timothy threw liiinself into a cliair. 

Seymour went out and fetched in wood ; tjie fire blazed 
up again ; Darnc Wanlle rc[jlenis[if‘(l the tankards, and 
themsat down, covered her face with iier apron, and cried 
hystericjfily. 

'J’irnotiiy kept iiis se*at soin-' timii a[>parenlly unobser- 
vant ol liny tiling. At length h(^ rose ; he felt as weak as 
a chiki, and, uith Ins knees knocking one against the other, 
iieblov\ly appro.iched the tafile stood before the 

three, who, sealed again in the chimney-eorncr, had filled 
their pifies and vver(3 wliilliiig away inxiiriously. Timothy 
fixed liis (iyes on llioin,an(l perc(iivod that Seymour had 
cluinged Ins dress, and that the squire was without his 
coat: ItediviiK'd liie cause instantly, and, as if by instinct, 
his eyes turned (iK'mstdves upon a heap of bloody clothes 
in thocnricr. 'I’iinothy ht(*rally gasped for bre^ath. 

“ Well, 'rnnothy?” snyl the scjuire. 

“ Sir, your honor,” bogan he in a hollow voice, sup- 
porting himself by the tulile, “ let my wife and me go — 
we’re old folks. I’ve a sourt of a natteral anlipity to— 
murder.” /rirnothy spoke tlie word as if it choked him. 
“ We’re old folks, your worship, — what tye have of our; 
own will keep us whihj wc’rc above ground.” w 

“ Poll, poh !” said the squire: “ go to bed, Timothy;^; 
— or, better, you shall drink.” And he offered him a^tan^l 
kard of ale. : _ 

Timotliy, from instinctive obedience, toofe 
hand ; but he set it dowu again without tasting^a dr^^|' 

“ Come, Master Timothy, you shall sit down/^ 
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Seymour, rising and giving him his place in the chimney- 
corner. 

Take off your shoes, Master*Stout-hcart,” said Harry 
Withers, knocking the ashes out of his pipe against the 
large steel knobs of the grate. 

"i'be [)oor fellow, cowed down into state of passive non- 
resistance, did as he was desired. 

‘‘ C)(dy to think,’’ said he after a while, in a half-angry 
voice, — ‘‘Only to think of taking it into the wood-house, 
an’ me have lo go lliere every blessed day in the year— 
as if there warn’t another place for such an unchristian 
spectacle !” 

“ Vou should have l>oen with us, Timothy, lo have 
directc;! us l)etler,” said the squire. 

“Hth!” groaned Timothy, “a pretty winter’s work 
lies befor‘ me now — to cliop fresh vvf)od ! Such dry and 
picked wood as that was ! Hut I shall never fetch an- 
other Int of it out ! — it may rot there for me !’’ 

An! I’l nolfiy wa'< good as his word. The wood, I 
have heard, still remains there. Timothy began on the 
morrow to cut a fresh supply, and f)ihai it. witlj wise 
caution, witlnn the lobby out'^alc the servants’ Jiall. 

Dame Wantle avers ilial the gliost of the dead poacher 
walks <iuly : and moreover, lliat she has never been her 
own prop r W(i!nan sinc(.‘ that terrible night. The sqdire 
and S ’ymoui* had a grief of their own which we have not 
yet spoke i of : one of tlic farnous Spanish pointers wa« 
shot 111 the allVay 'I’he squire ;;hod tears over his favor- 
ite, aufl S'.jysnour declared lliat nothing had hurt him so 
mudi i'nr uany a day as the death of that fine creature. 
Poor Saie ho, for such vvas the dog’s name, was buried 
the next <1 ly in the garden. The squire talked of having 
a tomb erected over him ; but it has not yet been done, 
and most probably never will. A very touciiing anecdote 
is r,elale<l of the extraordinary attachment and almost in- 
. cods^tble grief of Don, his canine companion ; he refused 
to fdr many days, and even, though the weather set in 
liji^nscly; cold directly after, coyld only be removed from 
the. grave by absolute violence. 

iPonly remains for us to say^ that when the squire and 
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his party reached the hollow vvliicli Seymour had mention- 
ed, tliey found the poachers, nearly twice their own num- 
ber, drawn up in array to meet them. 'Tiie place was a 
wild hollow which had onc() l)eeri a gravel-pit, now ovcr- 
oiown wild brushwood anti tall tr(‘(\s ; it was the 
poachers' rendezvous , ddte stuiirt; sp' ke to them as he 
came up, both as a neig[d)or and as a magistrate : their 
answer was the filing of their gnne:. Fortunately, 
the trees made the place so dark tliat they could not take 
an aim: but they llion rushed forward, swtjaring desper- 
ately against the squire as a rigorous enforcer of the game- 
laws, and against Seymour, not only for being his abettor, 
but for many another oflencc whicii he had given them. 
The party from the liall then fired, and one man fell. A 
terrible struggle ensued to get possession of the body ; 
and during this time a gun was fired by one of the 
poachers, and the dog killed : it was done with the inten- 
tion of turning the squire's attention from their fallen com- 
rade, for his attachment to his dftgs was well known. 
The rage of the squire on hearing the yells of his favorite 
incensed him still more against the poachers, and he swore 
that not one mail of them should escape alive while they 
kept possession of the body, d'hey instnntly reloaded 
their guns; but before they were firod^ they heard, down 
in the hollow, tlic retreating steps of the poachers, — and 
after wailing till they were lost in the distance of the next 
field, tliey returned home, hearing with them the body of 
the man, and, that of thc^ far more lamented hound. 



CONCLUSION. 


The stones and sketches with uhicli 1 have tlllecJ these 
volumes arc some ol the many I was enuldcd to ^dean u[» 
in our year’s residence at Wood Leighton. Manv s*ill re- 
main : but in these days, it is not as it \va:^ when ilieliard- 
son put forth his seven and nine volunn s , v\e (4' the 
modern scliool are restricted to llirec, — and three volumes 
will not hold evtaylhing. 

Wood Leighton is a rare treasury of old liistories — 
blessings on the ancient town, and the beautiful country 
that lies around it ! There is not a cottage there witliout 
its pleasant or its sadMittle bit of human history ; nor a 
grange nor hall but has traditions and memories lying 
thick about it as leaves in the woods of Valiunbrosa. 
And the best of it is, llicre runs no canal thert^abcMil ; 
there is no projected main” or ‘‘ liranch” lira of railu^tui 
which will cut up its sweet woodlanii.s and pastora! mead- 
ows, and bring thither a bustle and a stir, luai change tlie 
quiet simplicity, ol<i-fashionod faith, and cordial iios; iiahty 
of its people, into the inisberKiving, su‘'piei(>u^, wuildi} • 
wise, money-getting spirit of pit?sent manners. 

Blessings on the old town I say again, with its anli(|ua- 
ted houses, venerable cross and church ! HJeSvsin.gs on its 
people, quaint and kind and simple-hearted ns tliey are ! 
And Our frjends the Somers’, ten lluiusand blessings on 
them ! we came to them strangers, but we part irom u.cm 

if we were ail of one family ! 

And yet what changes will probably happen in tliat 
iaftiM^^and happy family in a very little lime ! Elizabeth 
wijf Jj:>e Ufjttrried to a distant place ; a sweet [>arsonage in a 
djPilt;it Cod^ty will ere Jong rt3ceive lier. Charles Tlar- 
ivoA(4’$ pdssion for the sea grows and assumes a determi- 
aatidd .^tbat will not be controlled. Mr. and Mrs. Somers 



\uil ill all likelihood be soon left in their pleasant habita-* 
tioii, but shorn of inufiy of the charms of their existence. 
\ et^ why anticipate r All yet is there, happiness, vivaci- 
ty, onjuy merit of life, and hope in the future. So let it 
bii ; anti on so sweet a portion of human life let these vol- 
close. 


THE END. • » 







